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Charafters  in  the  Induction. 

ALord^  before  wbcm  the  Play  isfuppos'd  to  be  play'' a 
Chriilopher  Sly,  a  drunken  Tinker. 
Heftefs. 

Page^  Players^  Hunt/men^  and  other  Servants  attending  m 
the  Lord. 

Dramatis   Perfonae. 

Baptifta,  Father  to  Catharina-tf»i  Bianca ;  very  rich.  ^ 
Yirtccntio,  atiold  Gentleman  of  Pifa. 
Lucentio,  Son  to  Vincentio,  in  love  with  Bianca. 
'P^ixwcMio^  a  Gentleman  ^Verona,  a  Suitor  to  Caiharina- 

Grcmio,        j   pretenders  to  Vi^ncz. 
Hortenfio,    J 

BiTdeilo     }   ^^'^^"^^ '^  Lucentio. 

Grumio,  Servant  to  Petruchio. 

Pedant,  an  old  fellow  fet  up  to  perfonate  Vincentlo. 

Catharina,  the  Shrew. 
Bianca,  her  Sifter. 
Widow. 

Taylor  J  Haberdafhers  \   with  Servants  attending  on 
fiaptifta  and  Petruchio. 

SCEIJE,  fometimes  in  Padua;   and fome times 
in  Petruchio's  Houfe  in  the  Country. 
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Induction. 


SCENE 


I. 


J^efore  an  Alehoufe  on  a  Heath. 
Enter  UoVtds  and  S\y. 

Sly. 

I*LL  phcefe  you ' ,  in  faith. 
Hofi.  A  pair  of  ftocks,  you  rogue ! 
Shf.  Y'are  a  baggage ;  the  Slies  arc  no  *  rogues. 
Look  in  the  CbronicUsy  we  came  in  with  Richard  C<m* 
V^or\   therefore,  paucus  pallabris  *j  let  the  world 
Aide:  Sejfa. 


^ff^A  w  to  fcparate  a  twift  in- 
to fingic  threads.     In  thcfigu- 
ndft  fcnfc  it  may  well  enough 
kc  taken,  like  tiosa  or  /«e/,  for 
to  Iwrafi,  to  p/agut.     Perhaps 
PUpheexiygu^  may  be  equivalent 
to  rU  e»mh  your  biad^   a  phrafc 
volgtrly  nfed  by  perfons  of  ^^'/ 
chanider  on  like  occaiions. 


B 


•  —  M  rogues^  That  if,  no 
vagrants f  no  mean  fellows,  bat 
Gentlemen. 

*  —  paacus  pallabris ;  ]  ^^t 
as  an  ignorant  Fellow,  is  pur- 
pofely  made  to  aim  at  Lanznages 
out  of  bis  knowledge,  and  knock 
the  Words  out  of  Joint.  The 
Spaniards  fay,  pocas  paUhras,  i.  e. 
few  words  :  as  they  do  likewife, 
Ce/^a,  i.  e.  be  quiet-  Thbob. 
2  Hcfi. 
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Hoft.  You  will  not  pay  fortheglafles  you  have  1 

Sly.  No,  not  a  denier:  go  by,  Jeronimo^^ — 
thy  cold  bed,  and  warm  thee'. 

Hojl.  I  know  my  remedy  •,  I  muft  go  fete 
Thirdborough*. 

Sly.  Third,  or  fourth,  or  fifth  borough.  Til  c 
him  by  law ;  Til  not  budge  an  inch,  boy  ;  k 
come,  and  kindly.  [Falls 


^  Go  fy  S.  Jeronimyy  go  t$  thy 
aUBtdf  and  warm  ibee.]  All 
the  C4ition8  have  coined  a  Saint 
hem.  for  Sfy  to  fwcar  by.  But 
the  Poet  had  no  fach  Intentions. 
The  Pailage  has  particular  Hu^ 
monr  in  it,  and  muft  have  beeii 
very  pleafmg  at  that  time  of  day. 
Bdt  I  muft  dear  up  a  Piece  of 
Stage  hiftory,  to  nuke  it  under* 
flood.  There  is  a  fuftian  old 
Play,  call'd,  Bieronymoi  Or, 
The  5>«r/>J&  Tragedy :  which,  I 
find,  was  the  common  Butt  of 
Rallery  to  all  the  Poets  of  Sbaki" 
ffiore^s  Time:  and  a  Paflage, 
that  appeared  very  ridiculous  in 
that  Play,  is  here  humorouflv  al- 
luded to.  HieroMjmo,  thinik/ilg 
Umfelf  ii^or'd,  tppliei  to  the 
King  for  Jvftice ;  but  the  Cour- 
ticrSf  who  did  not  defire  his 
Wrongs  ftiouM  be  fet  in  a  tme 
Light,  attempt  to  hinder  him 
from  an  Audience. 

Hiqro.  Jitftice,  ob!  jufilci  to 
Hieronymo. 

Lor.  Bt^k  \ fiifttbw  not, 

$hi  King  is  bujjf  T 

Hiero.  OJ,  is  bifoT 

King.  Wbo  is  lUt,  ibai  iufir^ 
mfU  our  Bufyifif 

Hiero.  Voi  I; p-Hji^qy- 

mQ,bewarn  go  by,  go  by* 
So  Sfy  htr«r  not  caring  to  Ue 
duQ'd  bv  the  I^e/s,  cries  to  h^r 
in  Kffiea.    '*  Don*t  be  troablc- 


*'  fom,  don't  interrupt 
•'  *;;"  and,  to  fix  the  S 
tiis  Alluiion,  pleafantly  c 
yerotymo.  The 

*  —  Imuft  go  fetcb  tU 
boroughs 

Ul.  Third,  or  fourth, 
Borougbi  &c.  J  This 
reading  had  pafs'd  down  i 
all  the  Copies,  and  non 
Editors  pretended  to  gue 
Poet's  Conceit.  What  an 
anmeaning  Reply  does  «S 
to  his  Hoftsfs  f  How  do  i 
fmrtb^  oxfiftb  Borough  i 
Headborougbf  The  Aut 
tended  but  a  poor  Wittic 
even  That  is  loft.  The 
would  fay,  that  ftie'll 
Coti/hUo:  and  this  Of 
calls  by  his  other  Name, 
boroMgb:  and  upon  thi< 
^^fbonds  the  Conundrai 
Anfwer  to  her.  Who  < 
perceive,  at  a  Tingle  glani 
Concdt  fhirted  by  this 
Corredtion  ?  There  ia  an  . 
at  Wit»  tolerable  enoug 
Tinkf:r,  and  one  dru 
7bird^borougb  is  a  Soxq 
fufflciently  explained  by  i 
fishes:  and  in  our  ^/4/A 
no  fisrther  back  than  t] 
Yearof  fl'wa  VlHtb, 
it  ufed  to  iignify  a  Cotf/la 
The 

SC 


OF    THE    SHREW. 


S    C    E    N    E      il, 
ITiHd  boms.    Enter  a  Lord  from  buniif^^  with  a  Train. 

hfi.  Huntfcnan,  I  charge  thcc,  tender  well  my 
liounds, 
hach^  Merriman^  the  poor  cur  b  imboftH 
And  couple  ChmUr  with  the  dcep-mouth'd  Bracb. 
Saw*ft  thou  not,  boy,  how  Siher  made  it  good 
Ac  the  hedge^corner  in  the  coldeft  fault  ? 
I  would  not  lofe  the  dog  for  twenty  pound. 

Hm.  Why,  Belman  is  as  good  as  he,  my  Lord  \ 
He  cried  upon  it  at  the  meereft  lofs. 
And  twice  to  day  pick'd  out  the  dulleft  fcent : 
Tru(t  me,  I  take  him  for  the  better  dog. 

Ltrd.  Thou  art  a  fool;  if  Eccbo  were  as  fleet,        ^ 
I  would  efleem  him  worth  a  dozen  fuchs 
But  fup  them  well,  and  look  unto  them  all* 
To  morrow  1  intend  to  hunt  again. 

Hun.  1  will,  my  Lord. 

lord*  What's  here  ?  one  dead,  or  drunk  ?  fee,  doth 
he  breathe  i 

zUoi,   He  breathes,  my  Lord.     Were  he  not 
warmM  with  alcj^ 
This  were  a  bed  but  cold,  to  deep  (o  foundly. 

Lord.  O  monftrous  bead !  how  like  a  fwine  he  lies! 
T^Grim  death,  how  ibul  and  loathfome  is  thy  image !-« 
Sirs,  I  will  pra£bife  on  this  drunken  man. 
What  think  you,  if  he  were  conVey'd  to  bed. 
Wrapt  in  fweet  doaths ;  rings  put  upon  his  fingpit  i 
A  moft  delicious  banquet  by  his  bed, 

I  believe  the  commoa  pnAicc  %t 
httntfmeD»  but  the  prefent  read* 
log  mky  Ihmd 

Biach  —  Merrimao  •  Wi&r  f^r 
(ur  il  iwJboft. 

3  And 


s  Brmch,  Mirriwumt]  Sir  T. 
Jbrnmn  rtads»  Leech  MtrrimaM, 
4hn  IS,  ^j  fim  rmtiSes  to 
Merrimaiiy  tbe  poor  cur  has  his 
JmmisJkviM.  Perhaps  we  might 
read,  Imtii  MerrimaD,  which  is 
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And  brave  attendants  near  him,  when  he  wakes  ; 
Would  not  the  beggar  then  forget  himfelf  ? 

1  Hun.  Believe  me,  Lord,  1  think  h^  cannot  chufe^ 

2  Hun.  It  would  fcem  ftrange  unto  him^  when  he 

wak'd. 

Lord.  Even  as  a  flattVing dream*,  or  worthlefs  fancy. 
Then  take  him  up,  and  manage  well  the  jeft : 
Carry  him  gently  to  my  faireft  chamber. 
And  hang  it  round  with  all  my  wanton  piftures; 
Balm  his  foul  head  with  warm  diftilled  waters. 
And  burn  fweet  wood  to  make  the  lodging  fwcet. 
Procure  me  mufic  ready,  when  he  wakes. 
To  make  a  dulcet  and  a  heavenly  found  ; 
And  if  he  chance  to  fpeak,  be  ready  ftraight. 
And  with  a  low  fubmiffive  reverence 
Say,  what  is  it  your  Honour  will  command  ? 
Let  one  attend  him  with  a  filver  bafon 
Full  of  rofc  water,  and  beftrew*d  with  flowers ; 
Another  bear  the  ewer  ;  a  third  a  diaper  -, 
And  fay,  will't  pleafe  your  Lordfliip  cool  your  hands 
Some  one  be  ready  with  a  coftly  fuit, 
And  a(k  him  what  apparel  he  will  wear ; 
Another  tell  him  of  his  hounds  and  horfe. 
And  that  his  Lady  mourns  at  his  difeafe ; 
Perfuade  him,  that  he  hath  been  lunatick. 
And  when  he  fays  he  is,  ■  ■   fay,  that  he  dreams  } 
For  he  is  nothmg  but  a  mighty  Lord. 
This  do,  and  do  it  kindly,  gentle  Sirs : 
It  wdll  be  paftime  pafling  excellent. 
If  it  be  hufbandcd  with  modefty  ^. ' 

I  Hun.  My  Lord,  1  warrant  you,  we'll  play  out 
part. 
As  he  mall  think,  by  our  true  diligence. 
He  is  no  lefs  than  what  we  fay  he  is. 

Lord.  Take  him  up  gently,  and  to  bed  with  him  j 

«  —ii^fo^yTy.]  By  nndtfty  is  meant  modirationi  without  fufFering 
our  menimenc  to  break  into  any  exctfs. 

And 
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And  each  one  to  his  Office,  when  he  wakes. 

[Some  hear  out  Sly.     Sound  Trumpets. 
Sirrah,  go  fee  what  trumpet  is  that  founds. 
Belike,  fome  noble  gentleman  that  means, [£x.5^n;j»/. 
Travelling  fome  journey,  to  repofc  him  here. 

SCENE    III. 

Re-enter  a  Servant. 

How  now  ?  who  is  it  ? 

Ser.  An't  pleafe  your  Honour,  Players 
That  offer  Service  to  your  lordfhip. 
Lord.  Bid  them  come  near : 

Enter  Players. 

^^ow.  Fellows,  you  are  welcome. 
Play.  We  thank  your  Honour. 
Lord.  Do  you  intend  to  ftay  with  me  to-night  ? 
2  Play.  So  pleafe  your  Lordfhip  to  accept  our  duty*. 
Lord.  With  all  my  heart.    This  fellow  I  remember. 
Since  once  he  play'd  a  farmer's  cldeft  fon  : 
*Twas  where  you  woo'd  the  gentlewoman  fo  well : 
1  have  forgot  your  name  j  but,  fure,  that  part 
Was  aptly  fitted,  and  naturally  performed. 

Sim.  I  think,  *cwas  Soto  that  your  Honour  means  \ 
Lord.  'Tis  very  true ;  thou  didfl  it  excellent : 
Weil,  you  are  come  to  me  in  happy  time. 
The  rather  for  I  have  fome  fport  in  hand, 
Wherein  your  cunning  can  allift  me  much. 

*  It  was  in  thofc  times  the  and  a  very  facctioas  Serving- 

coftom  of  playen  to  travel  in  man.    Mr.  Ro^g  and  Mr.  Popi 

companip,  and  offer  their  fervi^e  prefix  the  Name  of  Sim  to  the 

at  great  hpufes.  Line  here  fpoken  ;    but  the  firft 

7  Itbinkf  "t^MfOi  Soto]   I  take  folio  has  it  Sincho ;    which,  no 

oar  Author  here  to  be  paying  a  doubt,  was  the  Name  of  cne  of 

Complim^ent    to  Beaumont    and  the  Players  here  introduced,  and 

Flttcieri^H^omeu  pleas* J^  in  which  who  Lad  play'd  ihc  Part  of  Suo 

Coii)edy  there  is  the  Chara£ler  with  Applaufc. 

ofScfo,  who  is  a  Farmer's  Son.  Theobald. 

B  4  There 
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There  is  a  Lord  will  hear  you  play  to-night  j 
But  I  am  doubtful  of  your  modefties, 
Left,  over-eying  of  his  odd  Behaviour^ 
(For  yet  his  honour  never  heard  a  Play  J 
TTou  break  into  fomc  merry  Pafiion, 
And  fo  offend  him ;   for  I  tell  you,  Sirs, 
If  you  ftiould  fmile,  he  grows  impatient, 

Piay,  Fear  not,  my  lord,  we  can  contain  ourfelvesj 
Were  he  the  verieft  antick  in  the  world, 
a  Piay,  [io  the  oiber.]  Go  get  a  Difhclout   to  make 
clean  your  Ihoes  i  and  I'll  Ipeak  for  the  properties '. 

{Exii  PlayfT. 
My  lord^  we  muft  have  a  fhoulder  of  mutton  fort 
property,  and  a  little  Vinegar  to  make  our  devil  roar*. 

Lard.  Go,  firrah,  take  them  to  the  buttery. 
And  give  them  friendly  welcome,  every  one : 
Let  them  want  nothing  that  the  houfe  affords. 

[Exit  one  with  the  Piters, 
Sirrah,  go  you  to  Barfk$lomea?  my  page, 
•And  fee  him  dreft  in  all  fuits  like  a  lady. 
That  done,  condud  htm  to  the  drunkard V  chamber. 
And  call  him  Madam,  do  him  all  obeifance. 
T«lt  bim  from  me  (as  he  will  win  my  love) 
He  bear  himfelf  with  honourable  adion, 


•  Property^  in  the  language  of 
a  play-ihoo(e>  is  every  impleoficnt 
neccflary  to  the  exhibition. 

*  A  little  Vinegar  to  make  $ur 
devU  rodr.]  When  the  adting  the 
mjfteries  of  the  okl  and  new  tef- 
tament  was  in  vogue ;  at  the  re- 
fijrefentation  of  the  tt^ficry  of  the 
Fnffion,  JudMs  and  jthe  Devil 
made  a  part.  And  ^  Devil, 
wherever  he  came,  was  always 
tt>  foffin-  foxkie  dtfgrace,  to  make 
thepeople  laugh :  At  here,  the 
bnfioonery  was  to  apply  the  gall 
and  vinegar  to  make  him  roar. 


And  the  Paffion  being  that,  of 
all  the  myftmei^  which  was  nioft 
frequently  reprefented,  vinegar 
became  at  length  the  Aanding 
implement  to  torment  the  De- 
vil :  And  ufed  for  tliis  purpoie 
even  after  the  myfteries  ccafed, 
and  the  M^«/«r/>i  came  in  toeue^ 
where  the  Devil  continued  to 
have  a  confiderable  part.  — — « 
The  mention  of  4t  here  was  to 
ridicule  ib  abfnrd  a  orcumdance 
in  theft  old  farces. 

Wi^aBURTOH. 

Such 
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iuch  as  he  hath  obferv'd  in  noble  ladies 

Jnto  their  lords,  by  them  accompIi(h*d ; 

uch  duty  to  the  drunkard  let  him  do, 

Vith  foft  low  tongue,  and  lowly  courtefy  5 

Lnd  fay-,  what  is't  your  Honour  will  command, 

therein  your  lady  and  your  humble  wife, 

lay  (hew  her  duty,  and  make  known  her  love  ? 

ind  then  wjth  kind  embracements,  tempting  kifles, 

Lnd  with  declining  head  into  his  bofom, 

lid  him  fhed  tears,  as  being  ovcr-joy'd 

"o  fee  her  noble  lord  reftor'd  to  health, 

Vho  for  twice  feven  years  hath  efteem'd  hlmfclf  * 

To  better  than  a  poor  and  loathfome  beggar : 

md  if  the  boy  have  nor  a  woman's  gift 

"o  rain  a  Ihower  of  commanded  tears,  * 

In  *  onion  will  do  wellfor  fuch  a  (hift ; 

Vhich  in  z  Napkin  being  clofe  convey 'd, 

hall  in  defpight  enforce  a  wat'ry  eye. 

ee  this  difpatch'd,  with  all  the  hafte  thou  canft ; 

inon  ril  give  thee  more  inftruftions.  [Exi^  ServanK 

know  the  boy  will  well  ufurp  the  grace, 
^oice,  gate,  and  aftion  of  a  gentlewoman. 

long  to  hear  him  call  the  drunkard,  hufband  ; 
^nd  how  my  men  will  ftay  themfelves  for  laughter, 
Vhen  they  do  homage  to  this  fimple  pcafant. 
'11  in  to  counfel  them  :  haply,  my  prcfence 
Azj  well  abate  the  over-merry  fplcen  ; 
Vhich  other  wife  will  go  ihto  extreams.    [Exit  Lord. 


'  In  former  editions, 
Vlfjtr  thefe  fnuem  Tears  Imtb 

tjimm'd  bim/tif 
N§  htar  thorn  a  Jm  md  kmib- 

fime  Beggar.} 
hatrc  ventur'd  to  alter  a  Word 
tcre,  againft  the  Aotliority  of 
he  printtxi  C(n>ies ;  and  hope» 
(bail  be  joiliMd  in  it  by  two 
ubfequent  Pailages.    That  the 


Poet  dcfign'd,  the  Tinker's  fup- 
pofl'd  Lunacy  ihoald  be  of  four- 
teen Years  ftanding  at  leaft,  is 
evident  upon  two  parallel  Paila- 
ges in  the  Play  to  that  Purpofe. 
Theobald. 
•  It  is  not  onlikely  that  the 
ornkn  was  an  expedient  ufcd  by 
the  actors  of  interludes. 
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SCENE    IV. 

Changes  to  a  Bedchamber  in  the  Lord's  Houfe. 

Enter  Sly  with  Attendants^  fdme  with  apparel^  bafon  and 
ewer  J  and  other  appurtenances.     Re-enter  Lord. 

Sly.  T7  O  R  God's  foke,  a  pot  of  fmall  ale. 

J/       I  Serv.  Wilt  pleaftr  your  Lordfliip  drink 
a  cup  of  fack  ? 

2  Serv.  WilPt  pleafe  your  Honour  tafte  of  thefc 

Confcrves  ? 

3  Serv.  What  raiment  ^iH  your  Honour  wear  to- 

day ?  ■    ^ 

Sly.  I  am  Cbrijlophero  Sly^  call  not  me  Honour,  nor 
Lordfliip  :  1  ne'er  drank  lack  in  my  life :  and  if  yoq 
give  me  any  Conferves,  give  me  Confervcs  of  beef. 
Ne'er  aflc  me  what  raiment  V\\  wear,  for  I  have  no  mar? 
doublets  than  backs,  no  more  (lockings  than  legs,  nor 
no  more  (hoes  than  feet  •,  nay,  fomctimes,  more  feet 
than  (hoes  \  or  fuch  (hoes  a3  my  toes  look  through  the 
over-leather. 

Lord.  Heav'n  ceafe  this  idle  humogr  in  your  Ho- 
nour ! 

Oh,  that  a  mighty  man  of  fuch  defcent. 
Of  fuch  po(re(fions,  and  fo  high  edcem. 
Should  be  infufed  with  fo  foul  a  fpirit ! 

Sly.  What  would  you  make  me  mad  ?  am  not  I 
Cbrijlophero  Sly^  old  Slfs  Son  oi  Burton-heathy  by  birth 
a  pedlar,  by  education  a  card- maker,  by  tranfmutation 
a  bearherd,  and  now  by  prefent  pofl'e(rion  a  tinker  ? 
alk  Marian  Hacket,  the  fac  ale-wife  of  IVincoty  if  (he 
know  me  not ;  if  (he  fay,  I  am  not  fourteen  pence  on 
the  fcore  for  (heer  ale,  fcore  me  up  for  the  lying*(t 
knave  in  Chriftendom*  What,  I  am  not  beftraught : 
here's  ■ 

I  Man. 
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1  Ahn.  Oh,  this  it  is  that  makes  your  lady  mourn. 

2  Ala?:.  Oh,  this  it  is  that  makes  your  fcrvants 

droop. 
Lord.  Hence  comes  it,  that  your  kindred  Ihun  your 
houfe, 
As  beaten  hence  by  your  ftrange  lunacy. 
Oh,  noble  Lord,  bethink  thee  of  thy  birth. 
Call  home  thy  ancient  thoughts  from  baniQiment^ 
Ar.  J  banilh  hence  thcfe  abjeft  lowly  drearps. 
Look,  how  thy  fervants  do  attend  on  thee  ^ 
Each  in  his  office  ready  at  thy  beck. 
Wilt  thou  have  mufick  ?  hark,  j4pollo  plays;  [Aii^i. 
And  twenty  caged  nightingales  do  fmg. 
Or  wilt  thou  flcep  ?  we'll  have  thee  to  a  couch. 
Softer  and  i'weeter  than  the  luftful  bed 
On  purpofc  trimmed  up  for  Semiramis. 
Say,  thou  wilt  walk,  we  will  beftrow  the  ground : 
Or  wilt  thou  ride  ?  thy  horfes  Qiall  be  trapp'd. 
Their  harnefs  (budded  all  with  gold  and  pearl. 
Deft  thou  love  hawking  ?  thou  haft  hawks,  will  foar 
Above  the  morning  larlc.     Or  wilt  thou  hunt  ? 
Thy  hounds  fhall  make  the  welkin  anfwer  them, 
And  fetch  fhrill  echoes  from  the  hollow  earth. 

1  ALin.  Say^  thou  wilt  courfe,  thy  greyhounds  are 

as  fwift 
As  breathed  ftags  ;  ay,  fleeter  than  the  roe. 

2  Man.  Doft  thou  love  piftures  ?  we  will  fetch  thee 

ft  rait 
yidofiisj  painted  by  a  running  brook  \ 
And  Giberea  all  in  fedges  hid  \ 
Which  feem  to  move  and  wanton  with  her  breath, 
Ev*n  as  the  waving  fedges  play  with  wind. 

Lord.  We'll  ftiew  thee  /(?,  as  ftie  was  a  maid. 
And  how  ftic  was  beguiled  and  furprisM, 
As  lively  painted  as  the  deed  was  done. 

3  Man.  Or  Daphne  roaming   through  a  thorny 

wood. 
Scratching  her  legs,  that  one  fhall  fwcaf  Ihe  bleeds : 

And 
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And  at  that  fight  (hall  fad  yipollo  weep : 

So  workmanly  the  blood  and  tears  are  drawn. 

Lord.  Thou  art  a  Lord,  and  nothing  but  a  Lord : 
Thou  haft  a  lady  far  more  beautiful 
Than  any  woman  in  this  waining  age. 

1  Man.  And  'till  the  tears,  that  |he  h^th  flied  for 

thee, 
Like  envious  floods,  o*er-ran  her  lovely  face, 
She  was  the  faireft  creature  in  the  world. 
And  yet  fht*  is  inferior  to  none. 

Sly.  Am  I  a  Lord,  and  have  I  fuch  a  Lady  ? 
Or  do  I  dream  ?  or  have  I  dreamt  'till  now  ?. 
I  do  not  flcep ;  I  fee,  I  hear,  J  fpeak  ; 
I  fmell  fweet  favours,  and  I  feel  foft  things  : 
Upon  my  life,  I,  am  a  Lord,  indeed  •, 
And  not  a  Tinker,  nor  Cbrijlophero  Sly. 
Well,  bring  our  Lady  hither  to  our  fight. 
And  once  again,  a  pot  o*th'  fmallcft  ale, 

2  Man.  Wilt  pleafe  your  Mightincfs  to  wafh  youf  " 

hands  ? 
Oh,  how  we  joy  to  fee  your  wits  reftor'd  ! 
Oh,  that  once  more  you  knew  but  what  you  are  ! 
Thefe  fifteen  years  you  have  been  in  a  dream, 
Or,  when  you  wak'd,  fo  wak'd  as  if  you  flept. 

Sly,  Thefe  fifteen  years  !  by  my  fay,  a  goodly  nap : 
But  did  I  never  fpeak  of  all  that  time  ? 

I  Man.  Oh,  yes,  my  Lord,  but  very  idle  words. 
For  tho'  you  lay  here  in  this  goodjy  chamber. 
Yet  would  you  fay,  ye  were  beaten  out  of  door. 
And  rail'd  upon  the  Hoftefs  of  the  houfe  -, 
And  fay,  you  would  prefent  her  at  the  *  Lect, 
Bteaufe  fhe  bought  ftone-jugs,  and  not  feal^d  quarts  ^ 
Sometimes,  you  would  call  out  for  Cicefy  Hacket. 

Sly.  Ay,  the  woman's  maid  of  the  houfe. 

3  Man.  Why,  Sir,  you  know  no  houfe  j  nor  no  fuch 

maid; 
Nor  no  fuch  men,  as  you  have  reckon'd  up  -, 
^  I  '  ■    ■  Utt^    Ac  the  Qntrt  laf^  or  covu  of  the  manor. 

4  As 
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AsStepben  Sfy,  and  old  John  Naps  of  Greece^ 
And  Peter  Turf^  and  Henry  Pimpemell^ 
And  twenty  more  fuch  names  and  n[ien  as  thefe. 
Which  never  were,  nor  no  man  ever  faw. 

Shf.  Now  Lord  be  thanked  for  my  good  amends ! 

AU.  Amen. 

Sfy.  By  th'Mafs,  I  think  I  am  a  Lord  indeed. 
What  is  thy  name  ? 

Man.  Sim^  an*t  pleafe  your  Honour. 

Slj.  Sim?  that's  as  much  as  to  fay^  Simeon  or  SirMn\ 
put  forth  thy  hand  and  fill  the  pot. 

The  fervant  gives  bim  drink.] 

S    C    E    N    E      V. 
Enierhzdyj    with  attendants. 

1  thank  thee ;  ■  thou  (halt  not  lofc  by  it* 

La^.  How  fares  my  noble  Lord  ? 
Skf.  Marry,  I  fare  well,  for  here  is  cheer  enough* 
\^hcrc's  my  wife  ? 

Laif.  Here  noble  Lord,  what  is  thy  will  with  her? 
Shf.  Are  you  my  wife,  and  will  not  call  me  huf- 
baad? 
Wy  men  (hould  call  me  Lord,  I  am  your  good  man. 
liutf.   My  hujDband  and  my  Lord,   my  Lord  and 
huA>and ; 
1  amyouf  wife  in  all  obedience. 
Sfy.  I  know  it  well :  what  mud  I  call  her  ? 
ZW.  Madam; 
%  ^dUi  Qiaidam,  or  Joan  madam  ? 
Lord.  Madam,  and  nothing  elfe,  fo  Lords  call  La- 

[dies. 
Sfy.  Come,  fit  down  on  my  knee.     5m,  drink  to 
ht%.  M^dam  wife,  they  i^y,  that  I  have  dream 'd,  and 
ilept  above  fome  fifteen  years  and  more. 

Ladj.  Ay,  and  the  time  feems  thirty  unto  me, 
JPOQg  ^  this  time  abandoned  from  your  bed. 

Sh. 
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Sly.  *Tis  much.—Servants,  leave  me  and  her  alone.— 
Madam,  uridrefs  you,  and  come  now  to  bed.— 5;>Wj 
drink  to  her. 

Udy.  Thrice  noble  Lord,  let  me  entreat  of  youj 
To  pardon  me  yet  for  a  night  or  two. 
Of,  if  not  fo,  until  the  fun  be  fet ; 
For  your  Phyficians  have  exprefly  charged. 
In  peril  to  incur  your  former  malady. 
That  I  fhould  yet  abfent  me  from  your  bed; 
I  hope,  this  reafon  ftands  for  my  excufe. 

Sty.  Ay,  it  ftands  fo,  that  I  may  hardly  tarry  f 
long  5  but  I  would  be  loath  to  fall  into  my  drean 
again  :  I  will  therefore  tarry  in  dcfpight  of  the  fled 
and  the  blood. 

SCENE      VL 
Enter  a  Mejfenger* 

Mejf.  Your  Honour's  Players,    hearing  your  a 
mendment. 
Are  come  to  play  a  pleafarit  comedy  5 
For  fo  your  Doftors  hold  it  very  meetj 
Seeing  too  much  fadnefs  hath  congeal'd  your  blood ; 
And  melancholy  Is  the  nurfe  of  frenzy. 
Therefofei  they  thought  it  good  you  hear  a  play. 
And  frame  your  mind  to  mirth  and  merriment ; 
Which  bars  a  thoufand  harms,  and  lengthens  life. 

Sly.  Marry,  I  will  j  let  them  play ;  is  it  riot  a  Con^ 
modity  ?  a  Chrijimas  gambol,  or  a  tumbling  trick  ? 

Lady.  No,  my  good  Lord,  it  i3  more  plcafing  ftuf 

Sly.  What,  houlhold  ftufF? 

Lady.  It  is  a  kind  of  hiftory. 

Sly.  Well,  wc^ll  fee't :  come.  Madam  wife,  fit  t 
my  fide,  and  let  the  world  flip,  wc  fliali  ne'er  I 
younger, 

T  H 


THE 
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AGTL       SCENE L 


A  Street  in  Padua. 


Flourijh.    Enter  Lucentio  and  Tranio* 


LUCENTIO. 

rRyi  N  lOj  fincc  for  the  great  defirc  I  had 
To  fee  fair  Padua^  nurfcry  of  arts, 
I  am  arriv'd  from  fruitful  Lombardy  % 
The  plcafant  garden  of  great  Itafy  ; 
And,  by  my  father's  love  and  leave,  am  arm'd 
With  his  good- will,  and  thy  good  company  : 
Moft  trufty  fervant,  well  approved  in  all. 
Here  let  us  breathe,  and  haply  inftitute 
A  courfe  of  learning,  and  ^  ingenious  (tudies. 
fifa^  renowned  for  grave  citizens. 
Gave  me  my  Being :  and  my  father  firft, 
A  merchant  of  great  traffick  through  the  world  : 
ymuutio^%  come  of  the  Bentivoli^ 


'  — A9«r/rjtf//«/ Lombardy.] 
€o  Mr.  TkeobaU.  The  former 
editions,  iiifteadof/r«»f,  hady^. 

*.*"        ingtmms*']  I  rather 


think  It  was  written  iMritutous 
ftuditiy  but  of  this  and  a  thou- 
iai)d  fuch  obfervatiooi  there  is 
little  certainty. 

Lucentio 
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LucerUio  his  fon,  brought  up  in  Florence, 
It  (hall  become,  to  ferve  all  hopes  conceived. 
To  deck  his  fortune  with  his  virtuous  deeds  : 
And  therefore^  Tranio^  for  tlic  tinie  I  ftudy. 
Virtue  and  that  part  of  philofophy  * 
Will  I  apply,  that  treats  of  happinefs 
By  virtue  fpecially  to  be  atchiev'd. 
Tell  mc  thy  mind,  for  I  have  Pi/a  left. 
And  am  to  Padua  come,  as  he  that  leaves 
A  (hallow  pla(h  to  plunge  him  in  the  deep. 
And  with  laticty  feeks  to  quench  his  thir(l. 

Tra.  Me  pardonatOj  gentle  matter  mine, 
1  am  in  all  afFefted  as  yourfelf : 
Glad,  that  you  thus  continue  your  refolve^ 
To  fuck  the  (weets  of  fweet  philofophy  : 
Only,  good  mafter,  while  we  do  admire 
This  virtue,  and  this  moral  difcipline. 
Let's  be  no  Stoicks,  nor  no  ftocks,  I  pray  j 
Or,  fo  devote  to  Arijivtle's  checks. 
As  Ovid  be  an  outcaft'quite  abjur'd. 
Talk  Logick  with  acquaintance  that  yoy  have, 
An5  praftice  Rhetorick  in  your  common  talk  \ 
Mufick  and  Poefy  ufe  to  auickcn  you ; 
The  Mathematicks,  and  the  Mctaphyficks, 
Fall  to  them,  as  you  find  your  (lomach  ferves  you 
No  profit  grows,  where  is  no  pleafure  ta*en  : 
In  brief.  Sir,  ftudy  what  you  moft  afFeft. 

Imc.  Gramcrcies,  Tranio^  well  doft  thou  advife  5 
If,  BiofidellOi  thou  wert  come  a(hore, 
\Ve  could  at  once  put  us  in  readincfs  j 
And  take  a  lodging  fit  to  entertain 
Such  friends,  as  time  in  Padua  (hall  beget. 
But  ftay  a  while,  what  company  is  this  ? 

Tra,  Mafter,  fomc  fliew  to  welcome  us  to  town 

'  Sir  Thcmoj  Hanmir,  and  af-    f/y  were  indifFerently  ufcd,  as 
tcr  him  Dr.  IVarbwpton^  read  t§    fjjf  or  afpfy  his  indies* 
virtue;  but  formerly/^  and  ^* 

S  C  E  N 
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SCENE     n.  i  '/': 

inier  Baptifta  wiib  Catharina  4^4  Biancgt  Qr^Qip 
and  HortcoQo.   Lucencio  and  TTaxiio^nd  ^^ 

Bap.  Gcntloxicn  both,  in^pqrtunfe  me  oo  farther, 
'or  how  I  firmly  am  rdblv'c),  you  know  ^ 
That  id*  aot  €0  beftow  my  youngeft  dapg)iter» 
lefore  I  have  a  hufband  for  the  elder  -, 
f  either  of  you  both  lore  Catharina^ 
fecaufe  I  know  you  well,  and  love  you  welU 
jcave  fhall  you  have  to  court  her  at  your  picHfuic 

Gre.  To  cart  her  rather.— She's  too  rough  ^rme. 
rherc,  there,  Hcrienftoy  will  you  any  wife  f 

Caib.  I  pray  you.  Sir,  is  it  your  will 
To  make  a  Stale  of  me  amongft  thefe  mates  ?. 
U§r.  Mates,  maid,  how  mean  you  that  ?  nofntfcs 
for  you  ; 
Unlefs  you  were  of  gentler,  milder,  mouldr 

Catb.  rfaith.  Sir,  you  fhall  never  need  to  fear, 
I  wis,  it  is  not  half  way  to  her  heart : 
But  if  it  were,  doubt  not,  her  care  fhall  be 
To  comb  your  noddle  with  a  three*legg'd  ftool. 
And  paint  your  face,  and  ufe  you  lilce  a  fool. 
Hor,  From  all  fuch  devils,  good  Lord,  deliver  us. 
Gre.  And  me  too,  ffood  Lord. 
fra.  Hufh,  mafier,  here's  fbme  good  paflime  ^ 
toward ;  .1 

That  wench  is  fUrk  mstd,  or  wonderful  fro- 1 
ward.  I 

Jjic.  But  in  the  other's  filence  I  do  fee  ),afiie. 

Maid's  mild  behaviour  and  lobriety. 
Peace,  Tranio 

Tra.  Well  faid,  matter  -,  mum !   and  gaze  [ 
I  your  fill.  J 

Bap.  Gentlemen,  that  I  may  fbon  make  good 
V^hat  I  have  faid,  BiMcOj  get  you  in  ; 
Vol.  Ul.  C  And 
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And  let  it  not  difpleafe  thee,  good  Bianca  ; 
For  I  will  love  thee  ne'er  the  Tefs,  my  girl. 

Caib.  A  pretty  Peat  M   it  is   beft  put  finger  in  the 
eye,  and  (he  knew  why. 

Bian.  Sifter,  concent  you  in  my  difcontent.  ^ 

—Sir,  to  your  pleafure  humbly  I  fubfcribe :  ,^ 

My  books  and  inftruments  (hall  be  my  company. 
On  them  to  took,  and  praAife  by  myfelf. 

Jmc.  Hark,  TramOy  thou   may'ft    hear   J^^Ena^ 
fpeak.  [afi^ 

Hot.  Signiov  BapfiSa,  will  you  be  fo  ♦  ftrangc?.  vj 
Sorry  am  I,  that  our  good  will  cffedsi 
Biancufs  grief. 

^re.  Why  will  you  mew  her  up, 
Signior  Baptifta^  for  this  fiend  of  hell,  ^ 

And  make  her  bear  the  penance  of  her  tongue  ? 

Bap.  Gentlemen,  content  ye  j  I'  am  refolv'd. 
Go  in,  Bianca  — —  .    [Exit  Bianca. 

And  for  I  know,  fhe  taketh  moft  delight 
In  muflck,  inftruments,  and  poetry  ; 
School-mafters  will  1  keep  within  my  houie. 
Fit  to  inftruft  her  youth.     If  you,  Hortenfio^ 
Or  Signior  Gremio^  you  know  any  fuch. 
Prefer  them  hither  :  for  to  cunning  men  + 
I  will  be  very  kind  *,  and  liberal 
To  mine  own  children,  in  good  bringing  up  \ 
And  fo  farewel :  Catbarinaj  you  may  ftay, 
For  I  have  more  to  commune  with  Bianca. 

Catb.  Why,  and,  I  truft,  I  may  go  too, 
not  ?  what,  fliall  1  be  appointed  hours,  as  tho',  be- 
like,  I  knew  not  what  to  uke,  and  what  to  leave 
ha!  .     [ 


mafi 


'  J  pretty  Peat.]  Peat  or 
Pet  b  a  word  of  endearaieat 
from  petit f  Httle^  as  if  it  meant 
prethf  little  thing. 

*  &/wx/.}  That  i8»  fo  odd» 
fo  different  from  others  in  your 


condufl. 

f  Cunning  men,  ]  Cmenhig 
not  yet  loft  its  original  fignii 
tion  of'Antwing,  learn§el^  as  i 
beobfervedin  the  tranflatiog 
the  Bibk. 
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SCENE    ni. 

Gre.  You  may  go  to  the  dcvU's  dam.  Your  pfts 
e  lb  good,  here  is  none  will  hold  you.  Our  love  is 
>t  ib  great,  HortenfiOj  but  we  may  blow  our  nails  to- 
cher, and  fad  it  fairly  out.  Our  cakc^s  dough  on 
3Ch  fides.  Farcwcl  •,  yet  for  the  love  I  bear  my  fwcec 
Amctf,  if  I  can  by  any  means  light  on  a  Bt  man  to 
:ach  her  That  wherein  (he  delights,  I  will  wi(h  him 
>  her  Father. 

Hot.  So  will  I,  Signior  Gremio  \  but  a  word,  I  oray ; 
lio*  the  nature  of  our  quarrel  never  yet  brook'd  Parle, 
uiow  now,  upon  advice,  it  toucheth  us  both,  that  we 
nay  yet  again  have  acccfs  to  our  fair  Miftrefs,  and  be 
lappy  rivals  in  Bianca^s  love,  to  labour  and  efieft  one 
hiog  'fpccially. 

Gre.  What's  that,  I  pray  ? 

Hot.  Marry,  Sir,  to  get  a  hufband  for  her  fifter. 

Gre.  A  hu/band  !  a  devil.  — 

Hot.  I  fay  a  hufband. 

Gre.  I  fay,  a  devil.  Think'ft  thou,  Hcrtenfio^  tho* 
ber  father  be  very  rich,  any  man  is  fo  very  a  fool  to  be 
cnarried  to  hell .' 

Hot.  Tufli,  Gremio  5  tho'  it  pafs  your  patience  and 
tnine  to  endure  her  loud  alarms,  why,  man,  there  be 
pod  felk>ws  in  the  world,  an'  a  man  could  light  on 
dkem,  would  take  her  with  all  her  faults,  and  mony 
BMUgu. 

Gre.  I  cannot  tell  \  but  I  had  as  lief  take  her  dowry 
iricb  this  condition,  to  be  whip'd  at  the  high  crofs  every 
Borning. 

/ftr.  Taith,  as  you  fay,  there's  a  fmall  choice  in 
gam  apples.  But,  come,  fince  this  bar  in  law  makes 

B"^  £ricods,  it  ihall  be  fo  far  forth  friendly  maintained, 
1  by  helping  Baptifi^^  eldcft  daughter  to  a  hufband, 
le  let  his  youngeft  free  for  a  hufba.nd,  and  then  have 

C  2  to't 
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to*t  afre(h.  Sweet  Bianca !  happy  man  be  his  dolef 
he  that  runs  fafteft  gets  the  ring  *,  hoy  fay  you,  Sig- 
nior  Gremio  ? 

Gre.  I  am  agreed  ^  and  would  I  had  giveahigi^ 
beft  horfe  in  Padua  to  begin  his  wooing,  that  wpdjj 
throughly  wop  her,  wed  her,  and  bed  her,  and  ri4^ 
houfeof  her.    Come. on. 

{Exeunt  Gremio  an4  HQrt«Bifi|| 

S    C    E    N    E     IV.  **: 

Manent  Tranip  and  LfUcentio. 

^ra.  I  pray.  Sir,  tell,  me,  is  itpofllble 
That  love  fhould  on  a  fudden  take  (uch  hold  ? 

Luc,  Oh  Tranioy  'till  I  found  it  to  be  trucj^ 
I  never  thought  it  poflible  or  likely. 
But  fee,  while  idly  I  flood  looking  on, 
I  found  th*  effedt  of  Love  in  idlenefs  : 
A  nd  now  in  plainnefs  do  .confefs  to  thee, 
(That  art  to  me  as  fecret,  and  as  dear. 
As  Anna  to  the  Queen  of  Carthage  was ;) 
^ranioy  I  burn,  J  pine,   I  perifl^  Tranio. 
If  I  atchieve  not  this  young  mo^eft  girl  : 
Counfel  me,  Tranio^  for,  1  know,  rij^ou  can^l  ^ 
Aflift  me,  Tr^niOj  for,  I  know^  thou  yilt. 

Tra.  Matter,  it  is  no  time  to  chide  you  now  j 
Affeftion  is  not  Vated  from  the  heart.  ,: ,  ^ 

If  love  hath  touch'^d  you,  nought  remans  but  fe  4 '  ■ 
*  Redime  te  captum-quam  queas  minimo.  ^ 

Imc.  Gramercy,  lad  \  go  forwardt  this  conuptft^ 
The  reft  will  comfort,  for  thy  cpunfe^s  fpund. 

Tra.  Matter,  you  looked  fo  longly  on  the  maid, 


♦  i/Lovf  bath  Tovcn^vjoitf 
'mught  nrnmhu  but  fij]  The 
next  Imp  (rom  ftrwu^  (hewt 
that  ive  fbocdd  cead, 

If  Lnf$  batb  toyl'p/#»,— 
f .  r.  taken  yon  in  fais  toils,  liis 
sets.    Alluding  to  the  caftus  tft. 


babet,  of  the  fame  Audiof. 

*Our  author   hf4  ^^ 
fj^m  LWj,  which  I  ipfemioiil 
it  mzy  not  be  brought  ai  aa  j 
gument  of  his  learnmg.         ^ 
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laps,  you  marked  not  what's  the  pith  of  all. 
jtc.  O  yes,  I  faw  fwect  Bcaaty  in  her  face  j 
h  as  the  daughter  of  Jgenor  had, 
tt  made  great  Jove  to  humble  him  to  her  hand, 
en  with  his  knees  he  kifs'd  the  CrelaB  ftrand. 
ra.  Saw  you  no  more  ?  markM  you  not,  how  her 

lifter 
tui  to  fcold,  and  raife  up  fuch  a  ftorm. 
It  mortal  ears  might  hardlv  endure  the  din  ? 
.uc.  TramOj  I  faw  her  coral  lips  to  move, 
i  with  her  breath  (he  did  perfume  the  air  ; 

red  and  fwcet  was  all  I  faw  in  her. 

^ra.  Nay,  then  it  is  time  to  ftir  him  from  his  trance. 

ray,  awake.  Sir ;  if  you  love  the  maid, 

id  thoughts  and  wit  c*atchieve  her.  Thus  it  (lands  i 

r  elded  fifter  is  fo  curft  and  fhrewd, 

at  till  the  Father  rids  his  hands  of  her, 

ifter,  your  love  mijft  live  a  Maid  at  home  i 

id  therefore  has  he  clofely  mew'd  her  up, 

cauie  (he  fhati  hot  be  annoyed  with  fuitors, 

tac.  Ah,  Tramo^  what  a  cruel  Father's  he  I 

c  art  not  thou  advis'd  he  took  fome  care 

)get  her  cunning  fchool-mafters  t'  inftrufther? 

Tn.  Av,  marry,  am  I,  Sir ;  and  now  'tis  plotted* 

Lkc.  I  have  it,  Cranio. 

Tra.  Matter,  for  my  hand^ 

ith  oar  inventions  meet  and  jump  in  one.    ' 

Imc.  Tell  me  thine  firft. 

Tra.  You  will  be  fchool-mafter, 

id  tinderuke  the  teaching  of  the  maid  ; 

ut's  your  device. 

Luc.  It  is :  may  it  be  done  ? 

Tra.  Not  poflible :  for  who  (hall  bear  your  part, 

id  be  in  Padua  here  Vinantio^s  fon, 

;ep  houie,  and  ply  his  book,  welcome  his  friends, 

Gt  his  countrymen,  and  banquet  them  ? 

Luc.  Bafia  •,— content  thee ;  for  I  have  it  full. 

p  have  not  yet  been  fccn  in  any  boufc, 

C  3  Nor 
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Nor  can  wc  be  diftinguifliM  by  our  faces. 
For  man  or  mafter  :  then  it  follows  thus. 
Thou  (halt  be  mafter,  Tramo^  in  my  ftead ; 
Keep  houfe,  and  *  port,  and  fef  vants,  as  I  fljould* 
X  wilt  fome  other  be^  fome  Florentine^ 
Some  NeapQlitan^  or  meaner  man  of  Pifa. 
*Tis  Iiacch'd»  and  fiiall  be  io  :  Tranioj  at  once; 
Untafe  thee  :  take  my  coloured  hat  and  cloak. 
When  Biondeiio  comeSj  he  waits  on  thcci  ^ 

But  I  wilt  charm  him  firft  to  keep  his  tongue. 

TVff.  So  had  you  need,  \X^^  exibange  bahUk 

In  brief,  good  Sir,  fnh  it  your  pleafure  is. 
And  I  am  tied  to  be  obedient, 
P'or  fo  your  Father  chargM  me  at  our  parting ; 
(Be  ferviccable  to  my  Son,  quoth  he), 
Altho',  I  think,  'twas  in  another  fcnfc  i 
I  am  content  to  be  Lucentio^ 
Bccaufc  fo  well  I  love  Lucentio. 

Luc.  TraniOj  be  fo ;  becaufc  Lucentio  loves ; 
And  let  me  be  a  flave  t'atchieve  that  Maid, 
Whofc  fudden  fight  hath  thralPd  my  wounded  eye- 

Enter  Biondeiio. 
Here  comes  the  rogue.  Sirrah,  where  have  you  been  ? 

Bion.  Whefe  have  I  been?  nay,  how  now,  where 
are  you  ?  mafter,  has  my  fellow  Tronic  ftoU'n  ypw 
cloaths,  or  you  ftolPn  his,  or  both  ?  pray,  what's  the 
news  ?      • 

Luc.  Sirrah,  come  hither :  'tis  no  time  to  jeft ; 
And  therefore  frame  your  manners  to  the  time. 
Your  ftWdw  Tranw  here,  to  fave  my  life. 
Puts  my  apparel  and  my  count'nance  on, 
-And  I  ior  my  efcape  h^e  put  on  his  : 
]''6r  in  a  quarrel,  fince  I  came  aftiore, 
I  kiird  a  man,  and,  fear,  I  am  defcry'd  : 
Wait  you  on  him,  I  <iharge  you,  as  becomes  ; 
AVI)ilc  1  make  way  froni  hence  to  fave  my  life. 
•  Port,  is  figure,  fhow,  appetrance. 
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You  underftand  me  ? 

Bion.  Ay,  Sir,  neVra  whit, 

Luc.  And  not  a  jot  of  Tramo  in  your  mouth ; 
1^    Trmup  is  cbang'd  into  LMcentio. 

Bion.  The  better  for  him :  'Wcnild,  I  were  fo  toa 
Tra.  So  would  I,  i'faith,  boy,  to  have  the  noct 
wifii  after;  that  tucenttOj  indeed,  had  Baptift^s 
youngeft  daughter.  But  (irrah,  not  for  my  {ake,  but 
your  matter's,  I  advife  you,  ufe  your  manners  dif« 
creetly  in  all  kind  of  companies :  when  1  am  alone, 
tm  why,  then  I  am  Tram  \  but  in  all  places  el&^  your 
4nafter  LMceniio. 

Jju.  Tramo^  let's  go :  one  thing  more  refts,  that 
thyfelf  execute,  to  make  one  among  thefe  wooers  i  if 
thou  afk  me  Why,  fufficeth,  my  reaK)n8  are  both  good 
and  weighty.  [^Exeunt. 

SCENE    V. 
Before  Hortenfio's  Houfe^  in  Padua. 
Enter  Pptruchio,  and  Grumio.  j 


cyr. 


)ctt 


sti 


Pet.  y^JEronoj  for  a  while  I  take  my  leave. 


To  fee  my  friends  in  Padua  %  but  of  all 
^^  My  beft  beloved  and  approved  friend, 
y«  {Hcrtenfig\  and,  I  trow,  this  is  the  houfe  ; 
■Here,  firrah,  CrumsOj  knock,  I  fay. 

Grm.  Knock,  Sir  ?  whom  fhould  1  knock  ?  is  there 
any  man  has  rebus'd  your  Worfhip  ? 

Pef.  Villain,  I  fay,  knock  me  here  foundly. 
Cru.  Knock  you  here.  Sir  ?  why.  Sir,  what  am  I 
Sir, 
That  I  Ihould  knock  you  here.  Sir. 

Pet.  Villain,  1  lay,  knock  me  at  this  gate. 
And  rap  me  well ;  or  V\l  knock  your  knave's  pate. 
Gru.  My  matter  is  grown  quarrelfome :  I  ttiouki 
knock  you  (irft, 
A*d  then  I  know  after,  who  comes  by  the  worft. 
'^  C  4  Pet. 
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Pef.  Will  knot  be? 
Faith,  firrah,  an  you'll  iybi  knwk^  Til  rii^  it, 
rU  ti^  how  you  can  Sal^  Fa^  and  fing  it. 

[H^  vnrwgs  Urn  iy  $be  em^. 
^Cru,  Help,  ni^er9>  help  ;  my  mafter  is  mad. 
Pei.  Now  kiiock,when  1  bid  you  :  Sirrah  I  ViUaiQ  1 

Enter  Horteoiio. 

H(0r.  How  now,  what's  the  matter  ?  fiiy  old  friend 
Crumio,  ttid  my  good  friend  Peirkcbi^  I  how  do  you 
all  at  Verona  ? 

Pet,  Signior  Hortinfio^  come  you  to  part  the  fray  ? 
On  tuttQ  tl  Onre^  ben  tr&vato^  may  I  fay. 

Hor.  /flla  ncfira  Cafa  ben  venuto^  moh0  h9nar$i» 
Signer  mio  Petruchio. 
Rife,  Grumioy  rife ;  we  will  compound  this  quarrel. 

Gru.  I\ay,  'tis  n^  matter,  what  he,  leges  in  L4tm. 
If  this  be  not  a  lawful  caufc  for  me  to  leave  his  fervice, 
look  you.  Sir :  he  bid  me  knock  him,  and  rap  him 
foundly.  Sir.  Well,  was  it  fit  for  a  fcrvant  to  ufe  his 
mafter  fo,  bein'g,  perhaps,  for  aught  I  fee,  two  and 
thirty,  a  pip  out  ? 

Whom,  would  to  God,  I  had  well  knocked  at  firft^ 
Then  had  not  Grumo  come  by  the  worft. 

Pet.  A  fcnfelefs  villain  I Good  Hortenjk^ 

I  bid  the  rafcal  knock  upon  your  gate. 
And  could  not  get  him  for  my  heart  to  do  it. 

Gru.  Knock  at  the  gate  ?  O  heavens  !  fpake  you 
not  thefe  words  plain  P  firrah,  knock  me  here,  rap 
Tne  here,  knock  me  well,  and  knock  me  foundly  :  and 
come  you  now  with  knocking  at  the  gate  ? 

Pet.  Sirrah,  be  gone,  or  talk  not,  I  advife  yoa. 

Hor.  Petrucbioi  patience  ^  I  am  Grwiw/V^  pledge.*, 
Why,  this  is  a  heavy  chance  'twixt  him  and  you. 
Your  ancient)  trufty,  pleafant  fervant  Grumo  \ 
And  tell  me  now,  fweet  friend,  what  happy  Gale 
Blows  you  to  Ptf4tftf  here,  from  old  Venna  ? 

Pet. 
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Pet.  Such  wind  as  fcatters  young  men  through  the 
world. 
To  feek  their  fortunes  farther  than  at  home, 
^  Where  fmaU  eieperienee  grows.    But,  in  a  few, 
Signtor  Htrtmfii^  thus  it  Sands  with  me, 
/Ui9mo  my  fisirher  is  deeeas'd ; 
Aad  I  hive  thruit  myfelf  into  this  maze, 
Happly  to  wive  and  thrive,  as  beft  I  nrtay : 
Crowns  in  my  purie  I  have^  and  goods  at  home, 
i\nd  16  am  come  abfx>ad  to  fee  the  world. 

Her.  Petrucbto^  fhall  I  then  come  rbundly  to  thee. 
And  wifh  thee  to  a  flircw'd  ilI-favour*d  wife  ? 
Thou'dft  thank  me  but  a  little  for  my  counfel. 
And  yet«  Til  promlfe  thee,  (he  fliall  be  rich. 
And  very  rich  :  but  thou'rt  too  much  my  friend. 
And  ril  not  wifh  thee  to  her. 

Pet*  Sigflior  Horttnfio^  'cwixt  fuch  friends  as  us 
Few  words  fuflke ;  and  therefore  if  you  know 
One  rich  enough  to  be  Pttrnchio^s  wife  •, 
(As  wealth  is  burthen  of  my  wooing  dance  ^) 
Be  fhe  as  foul  as  was  Florentius*  love% 
As  o)d  as  5iM^  and  as  curft  and  (hrewd 
As  Socrates*  Xantifpe^  or  a  worfe. 
She  moves  me  not  i  or  not  removes,  at  lead, 
*  Afiedlion's  edge  in  me.     Were  fhe  as  rough 


'  When  frnM  exUrhMti  gt^fws 
hutimdk  T%Yt.]    Thii  li«n- 
infeiioaM  httttA  thas: 

MW/  /km//  ixpiritm€i  gMm» 
kii  immUBw, 
I.  #•  a  cottfiaeflieiit  tt  home. 
Ati  the  oietDiDg  is  thM  no  im- 
prevemenc  it  to  be  expeded  of 
ihoTe  who  never  look  oat  of 
dotfn.  Warsvutom. 

Whf  this  Oiotlld  fetm  non- 
fetkCc,  i  cannoc  perceive.  las 
ftw  iseaas  th«  fame  as  m  ft>^rt^ 
in  fmn  words. 

*  The  burtbeH  of  t  dimce  is  an 


As 

expreffion  which  I  have  never 
heard ;  the  hurtbiu  •/  ki$  nv99' 
if^gfottg  had  been  more  proper. 

'  Bifi^  asfimlm  moat  Floren- 
tios*  Av/.]  This  I  foppofe  tc- 
Istes  to  a  circumiftance  in  fome 
Italian  novel,  and  fiioold  bo 
teM6,  Flortmth\    WARBUtTON. 

•  Affeai§n's  EDGE  in  ME.] 
This  man  is  a  ftrange  talker.  He 
ulls  you  he  wants  money  only. 
And,  as  to  affe^ion,  he  thini:! 
fo  little  of  the  matter,  that  give 
him  but  a  rich  miilrefs,  and  he 
will  uikc  her  though  incruttcdall 
over 
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As  are  the  fwellipg  Adriatic  Seas, 
I  come  to  wive  it  wealthily  in  Padua  : 
If  wealthily,  then  happily,  in  Padua. 

Gru.  Nay,  look  you.  Sir,  he  tells  you. flatly  what 
his  mind  is :  why,  give  him  gold  enough,  and  marry 
him  to  a  puppet,  or  an  aglet^baby ',  or  an  old  Trot 
with  ne'er  a  tooth  in  her  head,  tho'  fhe  have  as  mznj^ 
difeafes  as  two  and  fifty  horfes  *,  why,  nothing  ccnxw 
amrfs,  fo  gioney  comes  withal. 

Hot.  Pitruchio^  fince  we  have  ftcpt  thus  far  ia, 
I  wi)l  continue  that  I  broached  in  jeft. 
I  can,  PetruchiOy  help  thee  to  a  wife 
With  wealth  enough,  and  young  and  beauteous ; 
Brought  up,  as  beft  becomes  a  gentlewoman* 
Her  only  fault,  and  that  is  fauh  enough^ 
Is,  that  ihe  is  intolerably  curft : 
And  (hrewd,  and  froward,  fo  beyond  all  meafure. 
That,  were  my  ftate  far  worfer  than  it  is, 
1  woyld  not  wed  her  for  a  Mine  of  Gold. 

Pe:.  Horlenfioj  peaces     thou  know'ft   not  goIdS 
effeft-. 
Tell  me  her  father's  nome,  and  'tis  enough : 
For  I  will  board  her,  tho'  ftie  chide  as  loud 
As  thunder,  when  the  clouds  ir>  Autumn  crack. 

Hor.  Her  Father  is  Baptijia  MinoUiy 
An  affable  and  courteous  Gentleman  \ 


over  with  the  wvrft  bad  qualities 
o^  age,  uglinefs  and  ill-manners. 
V«t,  after  cbis,  he  talks  pf  Jf- 
JicliQUi  ijge  being  fo  ftrong  in 
him  that  nothin?  can  abate  it. 
Some  of  ^he  olacopics  indeed, 
inlkad  of  mi,  rtad  tltm:  this 
will  din  (k  us  to  the  true  readiq^,  . 
i^hch  I  am  perfcaded  is  ^his, .. 

Jjfklion  SIEc'd  IN    COIN, 

i  e,  placed,  feattd,  fixed.  This 
iDikcb  him  fpcak  to  the  purpofe, 
that  his  aJfedwH  is  all  love  of 
n.oct')-.     'i  he  cxprcHIon  too  is 


prpper,  as  the  metaphor  Ss  in- 
tire —  #0  rim§vi  tfftBi^m  fiig^iUm 

com*  WAfLBURTpll. 

Surely  the  ienfe  of  the  prefent 
reading  is  too  obvious  to  bemif- 
fed  or  miilaken.  fitrmcln^  fays, 
that,  if  a  girl  has.  moniy  noMgh, 
np  oad  qualities  o^  mimd  pr  hoify 
njciH  remove  afFedioiTs  edge » 
that  is>  hinder .  hini  from  liking 
her, 
'  ^  aglet,  ibe  tag  of  a  pint. 
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Her  name  is  Catharina  Minola^ 

Renown'd  in  Padua  for  her  fcoldtng  tong^e• 

Pa.  I  know  her  Father,  cho'  I  know  not  heir ; 
And  he  knew  my  deceafed  Father  well. 
1  will  not  deep,  Hortenfioy  'till  I  fee  her. 
And  therefore  let  me  be  thus  bold  with  you. 
To  give  you  over  at  this  firft  encounter, 
Unlefs  you  will  accompany  me  thither. 

Gru.  I  pray  you.  Sir,  let  him  go  while  the  humour 
lafts.  O'  my  word,  an'  (he  knew  him  as  well  as  I  do, 
file  would  think  Tcolding  would  do  little  good  upon 
him.  She  may,  perhaps,  call  him  half  a  fcore  knaves^ 
or  fo :  why,  that's  nothing ;  '  an'  he  begin  once,  he^l 
rail — In  his  rope-tricks  (I'll  tell  you  what.  Sir)  an* 
(he  ftand  him  but  a  little,  he  will  throw  a  figure  in  her 
face,  and  fo  disBgure  her  with  it,  that  (he  (hall  have 
no  more  eyes  to  fee  withal  than  a  cat.  You  know  hitn 
nor.  Sir. 

Hot.  Tarry,  Peirucbio^  I  muft  go  with  thee. 

For  in  Baptijia^s  houfe  my  Treafure  is  : 

He  hath  the  jewel  of  my  life  in  hold» 

His  youngeft  daughter,  beautiful  Bianca  ; 

And  her  with-hqlds  he  from  me,  and  others  mOre 

Suitors  tQ  her,  and  Rivals  in  my  love : 

Suppofinjg  it  a  £hing  impoifible, 

For'thofe  defedts  I  have  before  rehearsed. 

That  ever  Catharina  will  be  woo'd  ; 

Therefore  this  order  hath  Baptifta  ta'en. 

That  none  fliall  have  accefs  unto  Bianca^ 
/Till  Catharine  the  curd  have  got  a  huftund^ 

'  JUheltgim  Mr#.  bt'U  rait  *  It  flood  (hut: 

im  Us  nft'tricij.]   ThU  is  ob-  Jm^  her  nvitthMs  it  fr9m  me. 

Jbatt,   ^  Thmas  Hmimer  tcwds,  Oihtf  mtrt  Smtart  tw  htr^    and 

tfU  mi/  i»  to  rhetorick  »  Pit  Rivais  in  m^  Love:   &c.]  The 

nBj9fi9  &c.   Rhetorick  agrees  fcegulatioo,  which  I  have  given 

vcrj  weU  witYkfgun  in  the  flic*  10  the  Text,  was  dilated  to  me 

ceeding  part*  of  the  fpeech,  yet  by  the  ingenious  Dr.  Tkirlfy* 

I  am  4iiclte4.lo  Believe  thu  Thiosald. 

Gru. 
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Have  I  not  in  tny  time  heard  lions  rcyar  ? 

Have  I  not  heard  the  fea,  pufTd  up  with  winds. 

Rage  like  an  angry  boar,  chafed  with  fweae*? 

Have  I  not  heard  great  Ordnance  in  the  field  ?  *  * 

And  heav'n's  artillery  thunder  in  the  fkics  ? 

Have  I  not  in  a  pitched  battel  heard 

Loud  larums,  neighing  fteeds,  and  trumpets  clangue  i 

And  do  you  tell  me  of  a  woman's  tongue. 

That  gives  not  half  fo  great  a  blow  to  th'ear 

As  will  a  chcfnut  in  a  farmer's  fire  ? 

Tu(h,  tufh,  fear  boys  with  bugs. 

Cru.  For  he  fears  none* 

Gre.  Hortenfio^  hark: 
This  Gentleman  is  happily  arriv'd. 
My  mind  prefumes,  for  his  own  good,  and  ours. 

Hor.  I  promised,  we  would  be  contributors ; 
And  bear  his  charge  of  wooing  whatibe'er. 

Gre.  And  fo  we  will,  provided  that  he  win  her. 

Gru.  I  would,  I  were  as  fureof  a  good  dinner* 

SCENE      VII. 
To  them  Tranio  hnruely  apparelPd^  and  Biondello. 

Tra.  Gentlemen,  God  faveyou.  If  I  may  be  bold, 
tell  me,  I  befeech  you,  which  is  the  readieft  way  to 
the  houfe  of  ^ignior  Baptifta  Minola  f 

Eton.  He,  that  has  the  two  fair  daughters  ?  is't  he 
you  mean? 

Tra.  Even  he,  Bumdello. 

Gre.  Hark  you.  Sir,  you  mean  not  her,  to 

Tra.  Perhaps,  him  and  her  -,  what  have  you  to  do  ? 

Pee.  Not  her  that  chides.  Sir,  at  any  hand,  I  pray. 

'  Thai  ghw  mt  haif  fiffrtaf    come    from    ^hakfjptan^      He 
m  bmu  t§  UBAR,]     This    wrote*  without  auelHoo, 
fakward    ^ua&    couJa  nerer    ^^^f§^tmi  mtUw  t$  tm*ba«. 

WARixynroH. 

Tr4. 
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fra.  1  love  no  chidtrs.  Sir:  BionMh^  kesiwaf^ 

Luc.  Well  begun,  Tramo. 

Hot.  Sir,  a  wond,  ere  you  go : 
Arc  you  a  fuitor  to  themaid  you  talk  of,  yea  or  ho  ? 

Tra.  An  if  I  be.  Sir,  is  it  any  offence  P 

Gre.    No  5  if  without  more  words  you  will  get  you 
hence. 

7r#.  Why,  Sir,  I  pray,  arc  not  the  ftreets  as  free 
For  me,  as  for  you  ? 

Grt.  But  fo  is  not  (he. 

Tra.  For  what  reafon,  I  befeech  you  ?    * 

Gre.  For  this  reafon,  if  you'll  know  : 
That*s  fhe's  the  choice  love  of  Signior  Gremip. 

Hot.  That  (he's  the  chofen  of  Signior  Hortenfi$. 

Tra.  Softly,  my  matters  ;  if  you  be  gentlemen 
Do  me  this  right ;  hear  me  with  [iatience. 
Baptifta  is  a  noble  Gentkman, 
To  whom  my  Father  is  not  all  unknown ; 
And,  were  his  Daughter  fairer  than  (he  is, 
She  may  more  fuitors  have,  and  me  for  one. 
Fair  Ledifs  daughter  had  a  thoufand  wooers ; 
Then  well  One  more  may  fair  Bianca  have. 
And  fo  (he  (hall.    Lucentio  (hail  make  one, 
Tho'  Paris  came,  in  hope  to  fpeed  alone. 

Gre.  What,  this  Gentleman  willour-calk  us  all! 

Lite.  Sir,  give  him  head ;  1  know,  he'll  prove  a  jade. 

Pei.  Hariaifioy  to  what  end  are  all  thefc  words? 

Her.  Sir,  let  me  be  fo  bold  as  to  a(k  you. 
Did  you  yet  ever  fee  Bapiiftas  daughter? 

Tra.  No,  Sir ;  but  hear  I  do,  that  he  hath  two : 
The  one  as  famous  for  a  fcolding  tongue, 
As  the  other  is  for  beauteous  modefty. 

Pet.  Sir,  Sir,  the  firft's  for  me  \  let  her  go  by.   \ 

Gre.  Yea,  leave  that  labour  to  great  Hercules  j 
And  let  it  be  more  than  Alcidt  /  twelve. 

Pet.  Sir,  underftand  you  this  of  me,  infooth : 
The  youngeft  Daughter,  whom  you  hearken  for. 
Her  father  keeps  from  a}l  accefs  of  fuitors,  j 

And 
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An^  will  not  jpromiie  her  to  any  m^n» 

UAtil  the  cidcft  Sifter  firft  i^  ved  5 

The  younger  then  is  tree,  and  not  before,  1 

Tra.  If  it,  b*  (b»  Sir^  that  you  ar^  the  mii9 
Muft  fteed  us  all,  and  me  amongft  the  rjcft  i 
And  if  yog  break  the  ice,  and  do  fhi$  f^^U 
Atchieve  the  elder,  fet  the  younger  free 
For  OMr  acceft  s  whole  hap  (hal^  be  to  have  her^ 
Will  not  fo  gracelefs  be,  to  be  ingrate.  . 

Hot.  Sir,  you  fay  well,  and  well  you  do  CQpceivq^ 
And  fince  you  do  profefs  to  be  a  fuicor. 
You  muft,  as  we  do,  gratify  thia  Gentleman, 
To  whom  we  all  reft  generally  ^holden.  :  ^  * 

Tra.  3ir,  I  ihali  not  be  (}a<;k|i  in  Ggnwhrre^, 
PleaTe  ye,  wc  may  conitrve  this  afternoon  \ 
And  quaflr.Qaroufes  to  our  MiCtrei^*  health,        ■  • 
And  do  as  adverfaries  do  in  law. 
Strive  mightily,  but  eat  and  drink  as  friends 

Gru.  Bion,  O  excellent  motion!  fellow^  JktV  he 
gone. 

Hot.  The  motion's  good  indeed^  and  be  k  fir, 
Petruchhy  I  flxaU  be  your  ien  vfnul^.  [E^iCffpif. 

[The  PrejenUrs^  above^  fpiok  kerf. 

I  Man.  My  Lord-^  you  nod  \  ygu  do  not  fntnd  the  Plaj. 

Sly.  Tea^  by  St.  Ann,  do  L    A  good  fMtter^Jtfrtfy ! 
m^mes  there  any  more  of  it  ? 

Lady.  MyLord^  'tis  but  begun* 

Sly.  T/J  a  very  excellent  piece  of  worK  Madamhadj. 
Wouldy  *twere  done!---^-^ 


4  Pletifi  yi^  ni^  muf  cpntrive 
'  this  afttrm^n^  \\x  TbiO- 
hald  alks  'what  they  <it;trf  to  cori- 
ffive?  and  thqn  feys.  a  f9ohfi 
€0rrtffHon  fojlffes  the  pUce^  and 
fo  a^en  tt  to  fpnvlvi  ;  in  which 
he  is  followed,  as  he  pretty  con- 
fiantly  ^  when  wrong,  by  the 
Oxford  Editor.  But  the  com- 
mon: ffidiog  is  ^ighti  and  the 
Critic  wii  ospljr  JgQflrtai  of  t)^ 


meaning  of  it  Cfiv/r^^  does 
not  fignify  here  to  fr^/><?»  btit 
to  fi^ad  and  otf/.r  out.  As  in 
thispaffagc  of  Speft/er^ 

Thrie  ages  fucb  as  mortal  mm 

CONTRIVE 

Fairy  Queen,  B  xi.  ch.  g. 
Warbujltoh. 
The  word  is  ufed  in  the  fame  ' 
fenfe  of  fftndtng  or  lutarttrg  mt^  ^ 
iu  thf  Faka  rf  PUafipn. 

A  G  T 
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C  T    il.       SCENE    L 
Baptifta*s  Houfe  in  Padua* 
EiUer  Catharina  Mi  Bianca. 

B  I  A  N  c  A. 

^  O  D  Sifter^  wrong  me  not,  nor  wrong  your- 

ke  a  boiul-maid  and  a  flave  of  me  ; 

difdain  $  '  but  for  thefe  other  Gawds, 
i  my  hands,  PU  pull  them  off*  myfelf ; 
U  my  raiment,  to  my  petticoat, 
lat  you  will  command  me,  will  1  do ; 
1 1'  know  my  duty  to  my  elders« 
.  Of  all  thy  Suitors  here,  1  charge  thee,  teli 
I  thou  lov'ft  beft :  fee,  thou  diffemble  not. 
r.  Believe  me.  Sifter;  of  all  men  alive 
r  yet  beheld  that  fpecial  face, 

I  could  fancy  more  than  any  other. 
'.  Minion,  thou  Heft;  is't  not  Hartenjiof 
\.  If  you  affcft  him,  fitter,  here  I  fwcar, 
:ad  for  you  myfelf,  but  you  ftiall  have  him. 
K  Oh,  then,  belike,  you  fancy  riches  more  \ 
rill  have  Cnmo^  to  keep  you  fair  ^ 
I.  Is  it  for  him  you  do  fo  envy  me  ? 
then  you  jeft;  and  now,  I  well  perceive, 
ave  but  jefted  with  me  all  this  while  *, 

-«-  hu  fir  thtfi  •ihir  qoently  nfes  and  icems  food  of. 

K)dt,]  lliis  ti  fo  trifling  Thbobalj). 

xpr^hrt  a  Word,  that,  ^  '            /»  hip/mfiur.]    I 

isfied  our  Author  wrote*  (hould  wt(h  to  read,  7«  ketfy 

fi  e;Toyf,  trifling  Or-  line.  Bnt  either  word  maf  icnre. 


(  i  e; 
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I  pr'ythce,  filler  Kate^  untie  my  hands, 

Catb.  li  that  bcjeft,  then  all  the  reft  was  fo. 

^      '    {ptrikesbcr 

Enter  Baptifta. 

Bap.  Why^  how  now,  dame,  whence  grows  thu 
infolence? 
Bianca^  (land  afide  ;  poor  girl,  fhe  weeps ; 
Go  ply  thy  needle,  meddk  not  With  her. 
For  Ihame,  thou  hilding  ^of  a  devilifh  fpirit. 
Why  d<^  thou  Wrong  h«r,  that  did  ne'er  wrong  theeJ 
When  did  fhe  crofs  thee  with  a  bitter  word  ?       ••  .• 
Catb.  Bfcr  filenrt  ftouos  mei  MdlV  be  revengU 

[Flm^trVmtii. 
Bap.  What^  in  my  fight  i-^-^anc^  get  thee  in. 

(fxy/Biaodl. 
Catb.  Will  you  not  fuflfer  mef  nay,  now  I  Tec, 
She  is  your  treafiire  •,  fhe  muft  have  a  holbaftid) 
I  ihuil  dance  bure-ioot  on  her  wedd«ig*day, 
And^  for  your  lc>ve  to  her,  lead  apes  in  hell: 
V  Talk  not  tjo  me,  I  wil4  go  fit  and  weep, 
'Till  I  can  find  occafiofi  of  I'evengd.  [Exk  Catb. 

Bap.  Was  evtr  gefttteman  xYiQi  grte^'d^  as  I  ? 
But  who  comes  here  ?  -    > 

S  C  E  N  E    IL 

Enter  Gremio,  'Lvtc^tiiXa^  inHbe  baiU  of  a  meam  wuB\ 
Petruchib  «;f/i&  Horctnfio^  A*^  ii  fimjSckin\  Tianio  . 
.    ttnd'S\M(M\oifeMiiiiluUiandi0fAs. 

' '.:  ■         .  ■  i 

Gre.  Good  morrow,  neighbour  Baptijia. 
Bap.  Good  morraw>  incighboFUl'  GHnm :  -God  6^ 
•you,  Gentlemen.,  ,.  I 

.T'  1^1 »  >■■    MBw^  -«-  i    Tke  -fhartMiox  the  toacTciicri  fit  M 

word  htliiingf  or  bimierling^  is  a  j^liaviour.,  .                               '\ 

\le*w  wntcb  \  it  is  applied  taCa-  '                   j 

I  '                  Prfi 
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f.  Arid  joa^  good  Sir ;  pray;  have  you  nor  a 
hrer  called  Ca^barina^  fair  and  virtuous? 
\p.  I  have  a  daughter,  Sir,  call'd  Cdtbarina.    ' 

c.  You  arc  too  biunt ;  go  to  it  orderly 

/.  You  wrong  mc,  SigniorGrrw/^,  give  mc  leave. 

a  gentleman  of  Verona^  Sir, 

,  hearing  of  her  beauty  and  her  wit, 

aflfkbility  and  bafhful  modefty, 

wondrous  qualities  and  mild  behaviour, 

bold  to  (hew  myfelf  a  forward  gueft 

lin  your  houfc,  to  make  niinc  eye  the  witnefs 

hat  Repon^  which  i  fo  oft  have  heard. 

»  for  an  entrance  to  my  entertainment, 

[Prefenting  Horteiifio. 
prcfent  you  with  a  man  of  mine, 
ling  in  mufick,  and  the  mathematicks, 
nftruft  her  fully  in  thofe  fciences, 
Tcof,  I  know,  fhe  is  not  ignorant : 
rpt  of  him,  or  elfe  you  do  me  wrong, 
name  is  LiciOy  born  in  Mantua. 
tp  You're  welcome.  Sir,  and  he  for  your  goocf  fake. 
for  my  daughter  Catbartna^  this  i  know, 
is  not  for  your  turn,  the  more's  my  grief. 
€i.  I  lee  you  do  not  mean  to  part  wiih  her ; 
Jfe  you  like  not  of  my  company. 
ap.  Miftake  me  not,  I  fpeak  but  what  I  find, 
cnce  are  you.  Sir  ?  what  may  I  call  your  name  ? 
et.  Petrucbio  is  my  name,  Antonio's  fon, 
)an  well  known  throughout  alh  Italy. 
ap.  I  know  him  well :  you  are  welcomL*  for  his  fake. 
re.  Saving  your  tale,  Petrucbio^  1  pray,  let  us, 
are  poor  petitioners,  fpeak  too.     Baccalare  /— 
are  marvellous  forward  '• 

—  Baccare^  yen  mre  mar"  tuous  man!  the  word  is  ufed 
4f§r'wwrd.'\  Wcmuftrcad,  fcomfully,  upon  any  one  thac 
Jarei  by  which  the  Italians    would  afllime  a  port  of  grandeur. 

-  thou  arrogant,  prcfump-  Wahjurton. 

D   2  -PiV. 


36  t  HE    TAMING 

Pet.  Oh,  pardon  me,  Signior  Gremio^  I  would  fain 
be  doing. 

Gre.  ^  I  doubt  it  not.  Sir,  but  you  will  curfc  your 
wooing. 
Neighbour,  this  is  a  gift  very  grateful,  I  am  fure  of 
it.  To  exprefs  the  like  kindnefs  myfelf,  that  hanf 
been  more  kindly  beholden  to  you  than  any,  free  leave 
give  to  this  young  fcholar,  that  hath  been  longftudy- 
ing  Sit  Reimsy  [Prefenting  Lucentio.]  as  cunning  in 
'  Greeks  Latiriy  and  other  languages,  as  the  other  io 
mufick  and  mathematicks ;  his  name  is  CamUoi  pray, 
accept  his  fcrvice. 

Bap,  A  thoufand  thanks,  Signior  Gremo  .'welcome, 
good  Cambio.  But,  gentle  Sir,  tnethinks,  you  walk 
like  a  ftranger ;  \To  Tranio]  may  I  be  fo  bold  CO 
know  the  caufc  of  your  coming  ? 

Tra.  Pardon  me.  Sir,  the  boldnefs  is  mine  own. 
That,  being  a  ftranger  in  this  city  here. 
Do  make  myfelf  a  fuitor  to  your  daughter. 
Unto  Bianca^  fair  and  virtuous  : 
Nor  is  your  firm  refolve  unknown  to  me, 
In  the  preferment  of  the  eldeft  fifter. 
This  liberty  is  all  that  I  requeft  \ 
That,  upon  knowledge  of  my  parentage,  ^ 

I  may  have  welcome  'mongft  the  reft  that  wooe,     •   { 
And  free  accefs  and  favour  as  the  reft, 
And,  toward  the  education  of  your  daughters, 
1  here  beftow  a  fimple  Inftrument, 
And  this  fmall  packet  of  Greek  and  Latin  books. 
If  you  accept  them,  then  their  worth  is  great. 

[They  greet  privatelj* 


^  titfuit  it  W9t,  Sir,  iui  ycu 
tut  ft  cur/iyour  *wo9ing  migbifourt. 
nil  is  4  gift]  This  nonfcnfc 
may  be  redined  by  only  pointing 


it  thns,  /  Jouht  ii  m/,  Sir^  Ut 
you  nuill  curfiyoyr  'wooing,    Ntigh^ 
bour^  this  is  a  gifk^  Sec,  addra-  _^ 
iiog  himfclf  to  Bafirjfa 

WARBVItTOa*  ', 

•  .J 

Bap*  i^ 
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.  Lttceniio  is  your  name  ?  of  whence,  I  pray  ? 
.  Of  P//i,  Sir,  fon  to  Vincentio. 
.  A  mighty  man  of  Pifa  %  by  Report^ 
w  him  well  j  you  arc  very  welcome.  Sir, 
You  the  lute,  and  You  the  Set  of  books, 

[To  Hortenlio  and  Lucentio. 
hall  go  iee  your  pupils  prefently. 
p  widiin  I— — 

Enter  a  Servants 

I,  lead  theie  gentlemen 

f  two  dwghtersi  and  then  tell  them  Both, 

:  are  their  tutors,  bid  them  ufe  them  well. 

[Exit.  Serv.  tc^V^^  Hortenfio  WLucentio. 
ifill  go  walk  a  little  in  the  orchard, 
rhcn  to  dinner.     You  are  pafllng  welcome, 
io^  I  pray  you  all,  to  think  yourfelves. 
t.  Signior  Baptifta^  my  bufinefs  afketh  bafte, 
every  day  I  cannot  come  to  wooe. 
knew  my  father  well,  and  in  him  me, 
foleiy  heir  to  all  his  lands  and  goods, 
ch  I  have  bettered,  rather  than  decreased; 

I  ten  me,  if  I  get  your  daughter's  love. 
It  dowry  (b^H  I  have  with  her  to  wife  ? 

tp.  After  my  death,  the  one  half  of  my  lands : 
,  in  pofieilion,  twenty  thoufand  crowns. 
tt.  And,  for  that  dowry,  PU  aflu]:e  her  of 
widowhood,  be  it  that  (be  furvive  me, 

II  my  lands  and  leafes  whatfqever; 
fppcialties  be  therefore  drawn  between  us, 
it  covenants  may  be  kept  on  either  hand. 

'ap.  Ay,  when  the  fpecial  thing  is  well  obtain'd. 

It  is,  herloye ;  for  that  is  all  in  all. 

V/.  Why,  that  is  nothing  •,  for  I  tell  you,  father, 

n  as.  peremptory  as  (he  proud-minded. 

1  where  two  raging  (ires  meet  together, 

zy  do  confume  the  thing  that  feeds  their  fury : 

D  3  Tho' 
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Pet.  Why^  what's  a  moveable  ? 

Catb.  A  join*d  ftool. 

Pet.  Thou  haft  hit  it  •,  come,  fit  on  me. 
'  Catb,  Aflfes  are  made  to  bear,  and  fo  are  you. 

Pel.  Women  are  made  to  bear,  and  fo  are  you/ 

Caib.  No  fuch  jade.  Sir,  as  you  •,  it  me  you  mearx. 

Pet.  Alas,  good  Kate^  I  will  not  burden  thee  *, 
For  knowing  thee  to  be  but  young  and  light — ^  • 

Catb.  Too  light  for  fuch  a  fwaih  as  you  to  catch  ; 
And  yet  as  heavy  as  my  weight  (hould  be. 

Pet.  Should  he  •, ftiould  ifuz.  » 

Catb.  Well  ta'en,  and  like  a  buzzard.    < 

Pet.  Oh,  flow-wing*d  turtle,  fhall  a  buzzard  take 
thee?  ^ 

Ciftb.  Ay,  for  a  turtle,  as  he  takes  a  buzzard.* 

Pet.  Come,  come,  you  wafp,  i'faith,  you  arc  too  angry. 

Catb.  If  1  b^  wafpifh,  belt  beware  my  fting. 

Pet.  My  Remedy  is  then  to  pluck  it  out. 

Catb.  Ah,  if  the  fool  could  find  it,  where  it  lies. 

Pet.  Who  knows  not,  where  a  wafp  doth  wear  his 
fting? 
In  his  tail 

Catb.  In  his  tongue.  '^^ 

Pet:  Whofe  tongue  ? 

Catb.  Yours,  if  you  talk  of  tails ;  and  fo  faiewel. 

Pet.  What  with  my  tongue  in  your  tail  ?  uay,  come 
again. 
Good  Kate^  I  am  a  gentleman. 

C/2/ifr.  That  ril  try.  [Sbe  ftnkes  him. 

.    Pet.  I  fwear,  1*11  cuff  you,  if  you  ftrike  again. 

Catb.  Sp  may  you  lofe  your  arms  ; 
If  you  ftrike  me,  you  arc  no  gcptleman ; 
And  if  no  gentleman,  why  then,  no  arms. 

Pet.  A  herald,  Kate?  oh,  put  me  in  thy  books. 

Catb.  What  is  your  creft,  a  coxcomb  ? 

^  Ay^  fir  a  turtlt^  ms  ,  Jbi  takts  huzxard. 

a  huKzard.  }     Perhaps    we  Tl^at  is,  he  may  take  me  fof  ^ 

may  read  better,  unle^   and  he  ihall  find' me   ft 

^t/^atHTilit  UidbitMkiS4  hawk.   ' 
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p4L  A  comblefs  cock,  (o  Kate  will  be  my  hen. 

Caih.  No  cock  of  mine,  you  crow  too  like  a  cravea. 

Pit.  Nay,  come,  JGi/^j  come,  you  muft  not  look 
fo  fewer. 

Caib.  It  is  my  fafhion  when  I  fee  a  crab. 

PeL  Why,  here's  no  crab,  and  therefore  look  not 
to  fower. 

Caib.  There  is,  there  is. 

Pet.'  Then,  (hew  it  me. 

Qub.  Had  I  a  glafs,  I  would. 

Pet.  What,  you  mean  my  face  ? 

Caib.  Well  aim'd  of  fuch  a  young  one.  ^— -—  . 

pet.--  Now  by  St.  George^  I  am  too  young  for  you. 

Ca(b.  Yet  you  arc  withered. 

Pet.  'Tis  with  Cares. 

Caib.  I  care  not. 

Pet.  Nay,  hear  you,  Kaiei    in  footh,  you  Ycape 
notfo. 

Caib.  I  chafe  you  if  I  tarry ;  let  me  go. 

P^.  No,  not  a  whit ;  1  find  you  palTing  gentle: 
'Twas  told  me,  you  were  rough,  and  coy  and  fuUen, 
And  now  I  find  Report  a  very  liar; 
For  thou  art  pleafant,  gamefem,  pafling  courteous. 
But  flow  in  fpeech,  yet  fweet  as  fpring-time  Bowers. 
Thou  canft  not  frown,  thou  canft  not  look  afcaoce, 
Nor  bite  the  lip,  as  angry  wenches  will. 
Nor  haft  thou  pleafure  to  be  crofs  in  talk : 
But  thou  with  mildnefs  entertain'ft  thy  wooers^ 
With  gentle  conference,  foft  and  affable. 
Why  doth  the  world  report,  that  Kate  doth  limp  i 
Oh  flanderous  world !  Kate^  like  the  hazel-twig. 
Is  ftrait  and  flender ;  and  as  brown  in  hue 
As  hazel-nuts,  and  fweeter  than  the  kernels. 
P,  let  me  fee  thee  walk  *,  thou  doft  not  halt. 

Caib.  Go,  fool,  and  whom  thou  keep*ft  command*. 

Pet.  Did  ever  Dian  fo  become  a  grove. 
As  Kate  this  chamber  with  her  princely  gaitc  ? 
O.  be  thou  Dian^  and  let  her  be  Kate^ 

'  And 
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And  then  fet  Kaie  be  chaft,  and  Z)/j»  fportful !  — .' 
-€aHf.  Where  did  you  ftudy  alt  this  goodly  fpccch? 

Pet.  It  \%  extempore^  from  roy  mother- wit. 

Cath.  A  witty  mother,  witlefs  elfe  her  fon.   . 

PeL  Am  I  not  wile  ? 

Cath.  Yes ;  keep  you  warm. 

Pet  Why  fo  I  mean,  (wtct  Catharine,  in  thy  bed : 
And  therefore  fctting  all  this  chat  afide. 
Thus  in  plain  terms  :  your  fathc^r  hath  confented. 
That  you  (hall  be  my  wife ;  your  dow*ry  'greed  on  j 
And,  will  you,  nill  you,  1  will  marry  you. 
Now,  Katey  1  am  ahufband  for  your  turn, 
JFor  by  this  light,  whereby  I  fee  thy  beauty, 
(Thy  beauty,  that  doth  malce  ir-  like  thee  well  j) 
Thou  muft  be  married  to  no  man  but  me. 
For  lam  he,  am  born  to  tame  you,  Kate ; 
And  bring  yQu  fifom  a  wild  cat  to  a  Kate^ 
Conformable  as  other  houfhold  Kates ; 
Here  comes  your  father,  never  make  denial, 
I  muft  and  will  have  Catharine  to  my  Wife* 
S  C  E  N  E    v. 
Enter  Baptifta,  Gremio,  and  Tranio. 

Bap.  Now,  Signior  Petruchio^  how  Ipeed  you  wit^ 
my  daughter? 

Pet.  How  but  well.  Sir?  how  but  well? 
It  were  impoflible,  I  fliould  fpeed  arnifs. 

Bap.  Why,  how  now  daughter  Catharine^  in  your 
dumps  ? 

Cath.  Call  you  me  daughter?  now,  I  promifc  you, 
You've  fijewM  a  tender  fatherly  regard, 
To  will)  me  wed  to  one  half  lunatick ; 
A  madcap  ruffian,  and  a  fwearing  Jacky 
Thrit  thinks  with  oaths  toface  the  matter  out. 

Pa.  Father,  'tis  thus ;  yourfelf  and  all  the  World, 
That  talk'd  of  her,  have  talked  amifs.of  her; 
}i  flie  be  curll,  it  is  for  policy  ; 
For  file's  not  froward,  but  modcft  as  the  dove :     . 

She 
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She  is  not  hot,  but  temperate  as  the  morn  ; 
For  patience,  (he  will  prove  a  fecond  Grijfel ; 
And  Raman  Lacreci  for  her  chaOity. 
And,  to  conclude,  weVc  'greed  fo  well  together. 
That  upon  Sunday  is  the  wedding-day. 
Caib.  ril  fee  thee  hang'd  on  Hunday  firft. 
Gre.  Hark:    Petrucbio!    (he   fays,  (he'll   fee  thee 

hang'd  firft. 
Tra.  Is  this  your  fpeeding?  nay,  then,  good  night, 

our  parr! 
Pet.  Be  paticnr,  Sks,  1  chufe  her  for  myfelf ; 
If  (he  and  I  be  pleased,  what's  that  to  you  ? 
Tis  bargained  'twixt  us  twain,  being  alone. 
That  (he  (hall  ftill  be  curft  in  company. 
1  tell  you,  'tis  incredible  to  beHeve 
How  much  (he  loves  me ;  oh,  the  kindeft  Kate!^^ 
She  hung  about  my  neck,  and  kifs  on  kifs  * 
She  vy*d  fo  faft,  protefting  oath  on  oath. 
That  in  a  twink  (be  won  me  to  her  love. 
Oh,  you  arc  novices  j  'tis  a  world  to  fee. 
How  tame,  (when  men  and  women  are  alone) 
A  meacock  wretch  can  make  the  curfteft  (hrcw. 
Give  me  thy  hand,  Katey  I  will  unto  Venice^ 
To  buy  apparel  'gainft  the  wedding  day ; 
Father,  provkie  the  feaft,  and  bid  the  guefts  ; 
1  will  be  fure,  my  Catherine  (hall  be  fine. 
[      Bap^  I  know  not  what  to  fay,  but  give  your  hands; 
[  God  fend  you  joy,  Peiruchio!  'tis  a  match. 

Gfe.  Tra.  Amen,  fay  wc;  we  will  be  witneflTci. 
Pet.  Father,  and  Wife,  and  Gentlemen,  adieu ; 
J  will  to  Venice^  Sunday  comes  apace. 
We  will  have  rings  and  things,  and  fine  array ; 
And  ki(s  me,  KaXCy  we  will  be  married  o^ Sunday. 

££«.PetruchiOt  and  CdLih^xmt  fever  ally. 

•  ■  iyj  cnh/s  place ;  wc  may  cafily  read, 

Sbt  nfydfo  /aft, ]  I  know  Kifs  •n  ki/s 

I  ^ot  that  tiic  word  vV  has  any        She  ply'd  fo  faft, 
I  OMinidiQfl  that   will  Aiic  thii 

!  *'  SCENE 
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Cre.  Was  ever  match  clapt  up  fo  fuddcnly  ? 
Bap.  Faith,  gentlemen,  1  play  a  merchant's  part. 
And  venture  madly  on  adefperate  mart.       .         * 

Tra.  *Twas  a  commodity  lay  fretting  by  you^ 
•Twill  bring  you  gain,  or  perifli  on  the  feas. 
Bap     The  gain  I  feek  is  cjuiet  in  the  match, 
Gre.  No  doubt,  but  he  hath  got  a  quiet  catch : 
But  now,  Baptifta^  to  your  younger  daughter  ; 
'  Now  is  the  day  we  long  have  lookM  for : 
I  am  your  neighbour,  and  was  fuitor  firft. 

Tra.  And  I  am  one,  that  love  Bianca  more 
Than  words  can  witncfs,  or  your  thoughts  can  guels, 
Qre.  Youngling !  thou  canft  not  love  fo  dear  as  I, 
Tra.  Grey- beard  !  thy  love  doth  freeze. 
Gre.  But  thine  doth  fry*. 
Skipper,  ftand  back;  'ti^  age  that  nouriflieth. 
Tra.  But  youth  in  ladies*  eyes  that  flourifheth. 
Bap.  Content  you.  Gentlemen,  I  will  compound  this 
ftrifc ; 
•Tis  deeds  muft  win  the  prize ;  and  he,  of  both» 
Thit  can  affure  my  daughter  grcateft  dower. 

Shall  have  Bianca^s  love. 

Say,  Signior  Gremio^  what  can  you  aflfure  her  ? 

Gre,  Firft,  as  you  know,  my  houfc  within  the  city 
Is  richly  furnifhed  with  plate  and  gold, 
Bafons  and  ewers  tolave  her  dainty  hands : 
My  hangings  all  of  Tyrian  tapeftry ; 

*    Old  Grmio's   notions    are  Ji  gl§ws,  mnd  nxith  m  fiUm 

confirmed  by  Shad<wtll.  [iiMft 

^ hi  fir f  of  loroi  im  youthful  hlooi^       Ukcjirt  in   itgi^   it  hrm,  md 

L:ki  what  is  kiudled  in  brvjh*  [warmt  mt  bag  % 

[^00^9  And  though  the  flam  h  ati 

But  for  a  mtment  bums  *— ^  [^  ^^^f 

jB«/  liihen  crept  into  agidviim^  Tet  ii  thi  beaiatflrct^.^ 


A  flvwlj  buruif  UMd  kng  remai.itf 


Ifi 
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In  ivory  coffen  I  have  ftufc  my  crowns ; 
In  qrpre£i  chefts  my  arras,  counterpoints, 
Coftly  apparel,  tents  and  canopies. 
Fine  linen,  Turkey  culhions  bofs'd  with  pearl  ^ 
Valance  of  Venice  gold  in  needle -work  ; 
Pewter  and  brafi,  and  all  things  that  belong 
To  houfe,  or  houfe- keeping :  then,  at  my  farm^ 
I  have  a  hundred  milch-kine  to  the  pail, 
SixTcore  fat  oxen  (landing  in  my  (lalls ; 
And  all  things,  anfwerable  to  this  portion. 
Myfelf  am  (truck  in  years,  I  muft  confeiSy 
And  if  I  die  to  morrow,  this  is  hers  *, 
If,  whilft  I  live,  (he  will  be  only  mine. 

Tra.  That  only  come  well  in Sir,  lift  to  me  v 

I  am  my  father's  heir,  and  only  fon  ;        . 
If  I  may  have  your  daughter  to  my  wife, 
I'll  leave  her  houfes  three  or  four  as  good. 
Within  rich  Pifa  walls,  as  any  one 
Old  Signior  Gremio  has  in  Padua  % 
Befides  two  thoufand  ducats  by  the  year 
Of  fruitful  lahd;  all  which  (hall  be  her  jointure. 
What,  have  I  pinch'd  you,  Signior  Gremio  ? 

Gre.  Two  thoufand  ducats  by  the  year  of  land  I 
My  land  amounts  to  but  fo  much  in  all : 
That  (he  (hall  have,  befides  an  Argofie 


*  Gre.  Tovtf  tboufaui iutati  hy 
tb§  ytar  9f  land  1 
Mf  hnd  amoujits  n»t  to  h  nmch 
inaU: 

Thai  yf  JhitU  bawi,  and ] 

Tho^  all  the  copies  concur  in  this 
reading,  furely,  if  we  examine 
die  rei$oniog»  foiiiething  will  be 
ftud  wrong.  Gnm'o  is  (Urtled 
at  die  high  fettlement  Tranio 
:  ffOpoTes ;  fMySf  his  whole  eftate 
m  land  can't  match  it»  yet  he*ll 
ftcdefooach  a  year  upon  her, 
tfe.  This  is  playing  at  crofs- 
ff^poTea.    The  change  of  the 


ntgative  in  the  fecond  line  falves 
the  abfurdity,  and  fcts  the  paf- 
f^gc  right.  Gremio  and  Tranio 
are  vyeing  in  their  offers  to  carry 
Bianca :  The  latter  boldly  pro- 
pofes  to  fettle  land  to  the  amount 
of  two  thoufand  ducats^  ath- 
man.  My  whole  edale,  /ays  the 
other,  in  land,  amounts  imi  to 
that  value ;  yet  ihe  fliall  have 
ihai:  Vi\  endow  her  with  the 
whle  i  and  confign  a  rich  ?e^ 
to  her  ufe,  over  and  above^  Thoa 
all  is  intelligible,  and  he  goes  dn 
to  outbid  his  rival.  WARBOaT. 

Th« 
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That  now  is  lying  in  MMrftilks^s  road., 
What,  have  I  choak*d  you  with  an  Ar^qfief 

Tra,  Gremio^  'tis  known,  my  father  hath  no  lefi- 
Than  three  great  Argjofies^  bcfides  two  gallia&s 
And  twelve  tight  gallies  ;  thde  I  will  aflbie  her,. 
And  twice  as  much,  whace'er  thou  ofFer'ft  next.  •  < 

Gre.  Nay,  1  have  otFer'd  all ;  I  have  no  oiore; 
And  (he  can  have  no  more  than  all  1  have; 
If  you  like  me,  Ihe  (hall  have  me  and  mine. 

^ra.  Why,  then  the  maid  is  mine  from  all  the  world. 
By  your  firm  promife ;  Gremio  is  out- vied.  •     ' 

Bap,  1  muft  confefs,  your  offer  is  the  bcft  ; 
And  let  your  father  make  her  the  affurance. 
She  is  your  own,  elie  you  muft  pardon  me : 
If  you  fhould  die  before  him,  where's  her  dower  ?  * 

Tra.  That's  but  a  cavil ;  he  is  old,  I  young. 

Gre.  And  may  not  young  men  die,  as  wcfU  as  old  ? 

Bap.  Well,  Gentlemen,  then  I  am  thus  refolv'd : 
On  Sunday  next,  you  know. 
My  daughter  Catharine  is  to  be  married  : 
Now  on  the  Sunday  following  (hall  Bianca 
Be  bride  to  you,  if  you  make  this  affurance  •, 
If  notj  to  Signior  Gremio: 
And  fo  I  take  my  leave,  and  thank  you  both.     {Exi$. 

Gre.  Adieu, good  neighbour.— »Now  I  fear  thee  noc: 
Sirrah,  young  gamefter,  your  father  were  a  fool 
To  ^ive  thee  all ;  and  in  his  waining  age 
Set  toot  under  thy  table  :  tut !   a  toy  ! 
An  old  ItaUoH  fox  is  not  fo  kind,  my  boy.        [Exit. 

Tra^  A  vengeance  on  your  crafty  withered  hide! 
-  Yet  I  have  fac'd  it  with  a  card  of  ten  ' : 

•Tis 


'  Tei  I  bavt  fac*d  it  m:Uh  a 
card  of  ten:]  That  is, 
vitb  the  higheft  card,  io  the  old 
fimple  games  of  onr  ancellors. 
,^ihat  this  became  a  proverbial 
cxpreffioD.    So  Sktlton, 

tyrfitffckea  ^uarnl^  and  fall 
,,    •     out  nuitb  him  tJbtn, 


And  fj  outfaci  him  <iuitb  a  card 

of  ten. 
And  Btn  Jobnfon  ia  his  SadSbtf" 
hird, 

— a  Hart  often 


/  trvw  ht  he,  - 


aa  extraordinary  good  one* 

WAILBVaTOll* 

if 
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'Tis  in  my  head  to  do  my  mafter  goo4 : 
I  fee  no  reafon,  but  fuppos'd  Luitntto 
May  get  a  father,  calPd  fuppos'd  Vinamip ; 
And  that's  a  wonder :  fatheis  commonly 
JDo  get  their  children  ;  but  in  this  cafe  of  wooing, 
A  child  (hall  get  a  fire,  if  I  fail  not  of  tny  cunning. 

]Exit. 
— — — [The  Prefenters,  above,  fpeak  here. 

Sly.  Sim,  when  xviit  the  fool  come  ag^n  ? 

Sim*  Amou^  ffty  Lordm 

Sly.  Givers  fame  more  drink  ben — vobtr^s  tbetapflort 
bercy  Sim,  est  fome  of  tbefe  thingj. 

Sina.  So  I  do  J  nry  Lord. 

Sly*  Hen^  Sim,  /  drink  to  thee. 


ACT    IIL      SCENE    I. 
Baptiftat's  Houfe. 

jFir/^XucentiO|  HortenHo,  and  Blanca. 

LUCEKTIO. 

F  Idler,  forbear  -,  you  grow  too  forward.  Sir : 
Have  you  fo  loon  forgot  the  entertainment 
Her  fitter  Catharine  welcomed  you  withal  ? 

Hor.  Wrangling  Pedant,  this  is 
The  patronefs  of  heavenly  harmony  -, 
Then  give  me  leave  to  have  prerogative ; 
And  when  in  mufick  we  have  fpent  an  hour. 
Your  lefture  fhMl  have  leifure  for  as  much. 
Imc.  Prepofterous  afs !  that  never  read  fo  far 

If  ch^  word  bart  be  right,  I    that  tlie  word  vgam  fhoold  5e 


do  not  fee  any  «fe  of  the  iMter 
^aotation^ 

•  fi^bn  ivili  tbt/ccl  4»m  m- 

gain/'}     The  chara£ler  of 

Hne/oc/  has  not  been  introduced 

k  thif  drana^  therefore  -1 4»eUeiPt 


omitted,  and  that  Sty,  i&i,  Wbem 
'wiii  ibe  fQ9i  C9m  f  the  fool,  be- 
ing the  favourite  of  tbe  vulgar, 
or,  as  we  now  phrafe  it,  of  the 
upper  gallery,  was  naturally  ex- 
peAed  in  evesy  interlude. 

To 
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To  know  the  caufc  why  mulic  was  ordain'd : 
Was  it  not  to  rcfrefli  the  mind  of  man 
After  his  ftudies,  or  his  ufual  pain  ? 
Then  give  me  leave  to  read  philofophy. 
And,  while  I  paufe,  ferve  in  your  harmony. 

Hot.  Sirrah,  I  will  not  bear  thefe  Braves  of  thine. 

Bian.  Why,  Gentlemen,  you  dome  double  wrong, 
To  drive  for  that  which  reftetli  in  my  choice : 
I  am  no  breeching  fcholar  in  the  fchools  ; 
rU  not  be  tied  to  hours,  nor  'pointed  tinws^ 
But  learn  my  leffons  as  I  pleafe  myfelf ; 
And  to  cut  off  all  ftrife,  here  fit  we  down, 
•  Take  you  your  inftrument^  play  you  the  while i 
His  lefture  will  be  done,  ere  you  have  tun'd, 

HoTf  You'll  leave  his  ledlure,  when  I  am  in  tune  ? 

[Hortenfio  retires. 

Luc.  That  will  be  never ;  tune  your  inftrvment, 

Bian.  Where  left  we  laft  ? 

Luc.  Here,  Madam : 

Hac  ibat  Simois^  bic  eft  Sigeia  tellus^ 
Hie  fteterat  Priami  regia  celfa  ferns. 

Bian.  Conftrue  them. 

'  Luc.  Hac  ibaty  as  I  told  you  before,  Simoisy  I  am 
LucentiOy  bic  eft^  fon  unto  iMcenSio  of  Pifa^  Sigeia  id' 
lusy  difguifed  thus  to  get  your  love,  hicfteteraij  and 
that  Lucentio  that  comes  a  wooing,  Priami^  is  my  man 
TraniOy  regia^  bearing  my  port,  celfa  fenis^  that  we 
might  beguile  the  old  Pantaloon  ^ 

Hor.  Madam,  my  inftrument's  in  tune.  [Resuming. 

Bian.  Let's  hear.  O  fie,  the  treble  jars. 

Luc.  Spit  in  the  hole,  man,  and  tune  again. 

Bian.  Now  let  me  fee,  if  I  can  conftrue  it :  Hac 
ibat  SimoiSy  I  know  you  not,  hie  eft  Sigeia  SeUus^  I  truft 
you  not,  bic  fteterat  Priami ^  take  heed  he  hear  us  noc, 
regiaj  prefume  not,  celfa  fenis^  defpair  not. 

HcT.  Mad^m,  'tis  now  in  tune. 

^  FMMtalowt  the  old  colly  in  Italic  £afces* 

Luc. 
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Luc.  All  but  the  bafc. 

Hor.  The  bafc  is  right,  'tis  the  bafe  knave  that  jars. 
How  fiery  apd  how  froward  is  our  Pedant ! 
Now,  for  my  life,  that  knave  doth  court  my  love  ; 
Pedafcule^  Til  watch  you  better  yet^ 

Bian.  In  time  \  may  believe,  yet  I  mifl:rull\ 
Luc.  Miftrufl:  it  not, — for,  fure  ^acidcs 
Was  Ajax^  call'd  fo  from  his  grandfather. 

Bian.  I  muft  believe  my  mafter,  elfc  I  promife  you, 
I  (hould  be  arguing  Itill  upon  that  doubt ; 
But  let  it  reft.     Now,  Ucio^  to  you  :  • 
Good  matters,  take  it  not  unkindly,  pray. 
That  I  have  been  thus  pleafaAt  with  you  both; 

Her.  You  may  go  walk,  and  give  me  leave  awhile  ; 
My  lefTons  make  no  mufick  in  three  parts. 

Luc.  Are  you  fo  formal.  Sir  ?  well  I  muft  wait. 
And  watch  withal ;  for,  jbut  I  be  deceived. 
Our  fine  mufician  groweth  amorous.  {yljide. 

Hor.  Madam,   before  you  touch  the  inftrumcnr, 
To  learn  the  order  of  my  fingering, 
I  muft  begin  with  rudiments  of  art ; 
To  teach  you  Gamul  in  a  briefer  fort. 
More  pleafanC,  pithy,  and  cffedual, 
Than  hath  been  uught  by  any  of  my  trade  ; 
And  there  it  is  in  writing  fairly  drawn. 
Sian.  Why,  I  am  paft  my  Gamut  long  ago. 
Hor.  Yet  read  the  Gamut  of  Hortenfio. 
Bian.  \rea^ngx'\  Gamut  I  am,  the  ground  of  all 

accord, 
Are^  to  pfcad  Hortepfio^s  paffion ; 
B  mi^  Bianca^  take  him  for  thy  lord,, 
Cfaut^  that  loves  with  all  afifedion  ; 

^'FtimfcmU, ]  he  would  miftruft.']     This  and  the  fcvcn 

liave  (aid  Didmfcmk^  but  think-  Verfcs,  that  follow,  have  in  all 

ing  this  too  honoerablef  he  coins  the  Editions  been  ftuptdly  ihuf» 

the  word  Ptdafrale  in  imitation  fled   and  niifplac*d    to    wronj? 

of  it,  from  Pidmt.  Speakers  ;  fo  that  every  Word 

Warburton.  faid  was  glaringly  out  of  Cha- 

^  In  timi  I  fruy  helirve,  jfti   J  racier.  Theobald. 

Vol.111.  t  Dfol 
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Dfolre^  one  cliff,  but  two  notes  have  I. 
E  la  mu  rtiow  pity,  or  1  die. 

Call  you  this  Gamut  ?  tut,  I  like  it  not ; 
0)d  fafhions  pleafe  me  bed ;  Vm  not  fo  nice  ^ 
To  change  true  rules  for  odd  inventions. 

Enter  a  Servant. 

Serv.  Miftrefs,  your  father  prays  jrou  leave  your 
books, 
And  help  to  drcfs  your  fifter's  chamber  up ; 
You  know,  to-morrow  is  the  wedding-day, 

Bian.  Farewel,  fweetmafters,  both ;  I  mud  be  goK* 

Luc.  Faith,  miftrefs,  then  I  have  no  caufe  to  day. 

[£^. 

Hor.  But  I  have  caufe  to  pry  intathis  pedaat, 
Methinks,  he  looks  as  tho'  he  was  in  k>ve^ 
Yet  if  thy  thoughts,  Bianca^  be  fo  bumble. 
To  caft  thy  wandring  ey^s  on  every  Stale  i 
Seize  thee,  who  lift  \  if  once  I  find  thee  ranffing* 
Hortenfio  will  be  quit  with  thee  by  changing.      {]£»r* 

SCENE    n. 

Enter  Baptifta,  Gremio,  Tranio,  Catharina,  Lw- 
centio,  Bianca,  and  attendants. 

Bap.  Signior  Lacentio,  diis  is  the  'pQinted  day 
That  Catherine  2nd  Petrucbio  (hould  be  married^ 
And  yet  we  hear  not  of  our  fon-in-law. 
What  will  be  faid  ?  what  mocfkery  will  it  be. 


7  Old  fy^9m  fUaf*  mi  bffi ; 

rmn§t/9  mid 

To  ehangi  tnu  Phles  ftr  sew 

iQvendoiis.]    This  is  Senfe 

and  the  Meaniog  of  the  Paibge ; 

but  the  Reading  of  the  Second 


Verr<;»  for  aU  thar^-Jt  fii^i(F  . 

cattd.    The  genuine  Co^ieaiall  < 

ooncnr  in  Reading,  i 

To  £bmtigt  trui  Ruin,  fiir  dd  ! 

Inveationi. 

*  Theobalb.  .; 
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To  want  the  Bridegroom,  when  the  Prieft  attends 
To  fpeak  the  ceremonial  ritqs  of  marriage  ? 
rVhac  fays  iMcentio  to  this  (hame  of  ours  ? 

Catb.  No  fhame,  but  mine  \  I  muft,.  foriboth,  be 
forced 
To  give  my  hand  opposed  againft  my  heart, 
Jnto  a  mad-brain  Rudefby,  full  of  fpleen  • ; 
Nho  woo'd  in  hade,  and  means  to  wed  at  leilure. 

told  you,  1,  he  was  a  francick  fool, 
-liding  his  bitter  jefts  in  blunt  behaviour : 
\nd  to  be  noted  for  a  merry  man, 
jie'll  woo  a  thoufand,  *point  the  day  of  marriage, 
Make  trietids,  invite,  yes,  and  proclaim  the  banns  \ 
fet  never  means  to  wed,  where  he  hath  woo'd. 
ifow  muft  the  world  point  at  poor  Catharine^ 
fVnd  fay,  lo!  there  is  mad  Petruchio^s  wife, 
If  it  would  pleafe  him  come  and  marry  her. 

fra.  Patience,  good  Cmbarine^  and  Baptifta  too  \ 
Jpon  my  life,  Peirucbic  means  but  well ; 
Vhatcver  fortune  days  him  from  his  word. 

'bo*  he  be  blunt,  I  know  him  paffing  wife : 

Tio^  he  be  merry,  yet  withal  he*s  honed. 

Caib.  Would  Catbdrineh^d  never  feen  him  tho\i 

[Exit,  weeping. 
Rip.  Go,  girl ;  I  cannot  blame  tbee  now  to  weep  \ 
*  ftich  an  injury  woifld  vex  a  Saint, 
ch  more  a  Shrew  oif  thy  impatient  humour. 

SCENE      III. 

Enter  Biondello. 

f .  Mafter,  Mafter ;  old  news,  and  fuch  new^  as 
nrer  heard  of. 
Is  it  new  and  old  too  ?  iiow  may  that  be  ? 

f/filkm.]  Tlut  jt«  fuU  ff  hoinoiir^  caprice,  jand  incon- 
E  2  Bion. 
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Bion.  Why,  is  it  not  news  to  hear  oi  Petruchii^s 
coming  ? 

Bap.  Is  he  come? 

BiG7t.  Why,  no.  Sir. 

B^p,  What  then  ? 

Bion.  He  is  coming. 

Bap.  When  will  \\c  be  here  ? 

Bion.  When  he  ftands  where  I  am,  and  fees  you 
there. 

Trj.  But,  fay,  what  to  thine  old  news  ? 

Bion.  Why,    Petruchio  is  coming  in  a  new  hat  and 
an  old  jerkin,  a  pair  of  old  breeches  thrice  turn'd  5  ^'a 
pair  of  boots  that  have  been  candle-cafes,  one  buckled, 
another 'lac*d:    an  old  rufty  fword  ta*en  out' of  the 
town-armory,  with  a  broken  hilt,  and  chapelefs,  with 
two  broken  points  ;  his  horfe  hipped  with  an  old  mo- 
thy  faddle,  the  ftirrups  of  no  kindred  ;  befides,  pof- 
feft  with  the  glanders,  and  like  to  mofe  in  the  chine,  . 
troubled  with  the  lampaffe,  if  cdcd  with  the  faftiions,  \ 
full  of  windgalls,  fped  with   fpavins,  raied  with  the 
yellows,  part:  cure  of  the  fives.  Hark  fpoiled  with  the  ^ 
ft  aggers,  begnawn  with  the  bots,  waid  in  the  back  and  - 
fhoulder-fhotten,  near-legg'd  before,  and  with  a  half-  ^ 
chcck't  bit,  and  a  headflall  of  fheep's  leather,  which  g 
being  reltrain'd,  to  keep  him  from  ftumbling^  hath  ^ 
been  often  burfl:,  and  now  repaired  with  knots )  ere  ^ 
girt  fix  times  piecM,  and  a  woman's  crupper  of  velufe,^ 
which  hath  two  letters  for  her  name,  fairly  let  down  j' 
in  ftuds,  and  here  and  there  piec'd  with  packthread.     :' 

Bap.  Who  comes  with  him  ?  ^ 

Bion.  Oh,  Sir,  his  lackey,  for  all  the  world  capari*. 


one  buck' 
old  rufty 


•  A  fair  •/ hoots ' 
ledy  anothir  laced \ 
/*u:ord  ta^eu  out  of  the  tcwn-ar 
mory^  fwitb  a  broken  bilt^  and 
cbapehfs,  *witb  tnjuo  broken  points,^ 
How  a  fword  fliould  have  t*wo 
broken  faints  I  cannot  tell.  There 


is,  I  think,  a  tranrpofitioar 
caufed  by  the  feeming  rclttckm  of  £^ 
point  to  ftword.  I  read,  u  purvey 
rf  boots^  ^om  buckledp  smthf^ 
laced  with  two  broken*  pointtic- 
an  old  f  ufiyftword  —  ^uth  a  brtktt- 
hih^and  cbapelifs. 
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bn'd  like  the  horfe,  with  a  linnen  (lock  on  one  leg, 
ind  a  kerfey  boot-hofe  on  the  other,  garter'd  with  a 
ed  and  blue  lift, '  an  old  hat,  and  the  humour  of  forty 
'ancips  prickt  up  in't  for  a  feather  :  a  nionfter,  a  very 
Tionfter  in  apparel,  and  not  like  a  chriftian  footboy, 
^r  a  gentleman's  lackey. 

Tra.  'Tis  fome  odd  humour  pricks  him  to  this 
faihion  ; 
Yet  fbmetimes  he  goes  but  mean  appareli'd. 

Bap.  I  am  glad  he  is  come,  howfoever  he  comes. 

Bic^.  Why,  Sir,  he  comes  not. 

Bap.  Didft  thou  not  fay,  he  comes  ? 

Bsm.  Who  ?  that  Petrucbio  came  not. 
.   pap.  Ay,  that  Petrucbio  came. 

Bion.  No,  Sir ;  I  fay,  his  horie  comes  with  him  on 
his  back. 

Bap.  Why,  that's  all  one. 

Bion.  Nay,  by  St.  Jamy-,  I. hold  you  a  penny, 
A  horfe  and  a  man  is  more  than  one,  and  yet  not 
many. 


'  ^m  sUhai^  and  the  h amour 
offeity  fapcies  frlckt  up  in  t  for 
afuabtr:'\  This  was  fome  bal- 
lad or  drollery  of  that  time, 
which  the  Poet  here  ridicules, 
bf  makijig  Petrucbio  prick  it  up 
k  hid  fbot-boy's  old  hat  for  a 
feather.  His  fpeakers  are  per- 
petoally  quoting  fcraps  and  ftan- 
zas  of  old  Ballads,  and  often  ve- 
ry obfcurely ;  for,  fo  well  are 
they  adapted  to  the  occafion, 
that  they  feem  of  a  piece  with 
the  reft.  In  Zbakejptwr'$  time, 
the  kingdom  was  over-run  with 
thefe  doggrelcomponctODs.  And 
y/t  feemi  to  have  born  them  a 
^  very  particular  grudge.  He  fre- 
fiouly  jddlctilet  both  them  and 


their  makers  with  exquifite  hu- 
mour. In  hlucb  adi  about  fto- 
tbing^  he  makes  Benedict  fay. 
Prove  tbat  e*ver  I  lofe  more  blood 
ivitb  k*ve  than  I  get  again  nvitb 
drinking^  frick  out  my  eyes  nx.  itb  a 
ballad  maker^s  pen.  As  the  blunl- 
nefs  of  it  would  make  the  exe- 
cution of  it  extremely  painful. 
And  again  in  Troilus  amiCrejJIdc^ 
Pandaruf  in  his  diiirefs,  having 
repeated  a  very  Hup  id  llanza 
from  an  old  ballad,  fays,  wirh 
the  higheft  humour,  7 bin  mnjir 
•was  a  trufr  rbyme ;  let  us  cafi  a- 
luay  notbing^  for  *we  may  lii  e  to 
bave  need  of  fucb  a  'vcrfe,  H'e 
fee  ity  wejee  if. 

Warburton. 
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S  C  E  N  E    IV. 

£nter  Pctruchio  and  Grutnvo  fantafticaify  habited. 

Tet.  Come,  where  be  thefc  gallants?  who  is  at 
home  ?        . 

^ap.  You're  welcome,  Sir. 

Pet.  And  yet  I  cpme  not  well. 

Bap.  And  yet  you  halt  not. 

Tra.  Not  fo  well  'pareird,  as  I  wjfti  you  were. 

Pet.  Were  it  better,  I  fhould  rufli  in  thus. 
But  where  is  Kate  f  w|icre  is  my  lovely  brifdc  ? 
How  does   my  Father  ?    Gentles,    metbinks,    yoo 

frown  : 
And  wherefore  gaze  this  goodly  company. 
As  if  they  faw  fome  wondrous  monumenr. 
Some  cornet^  or  unufual  prodigy  ? 

Bap.  Why,  Sir,  you  know  this  is  y6ur  w6clding* 
day: 
Firft,  were  we  fad,  fearing  you  would  not  come  5 
Now,  fadder,  that  you  come  fo  unprovided. 
Fy,  doff  this  habit,  Ihame  to  your  eftate. 
An  eye- fore  to  our  folemn  feftival, 

Tra.  And  tell  us  what  occafion  of  import 
Hath  all  fo  long  detained  you  from  your  wife, 
And  fent  you  hither  fo  unlike  yourfelf  ? 

Pet.  Tedious  it  were  to  tell,  and  harth  to  bear : 
Sufficeth,  I  am  come  to  keep  my  word, 
Tho*  in  fome  part  enforced  to  digrefs  *, 
Which  at  more  leifure  I  will  fo  excufc. 
As  you  fhall  well  be  fatisfied  withal. 
But,  wherfe  is  Kate  ?  I  ftay  too  long  from  her  \ 
The  morning  wears ;  'tis  time,  we  were  at  churclu 

7ra.  See  not  your  bride  in  thefe  unrcvercnt  r6^; 
Go  to  my  chamber,  put  on  cloaths  of  mine. 

'  To  £grr/s]   To  deviate  from  any  promife. 

1  Prf^' 
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Pet,  Not  I ;  believe  me,  thus  Til  vifit  her. 

Bap.  But  thus,  I  vu(l,  you  will  not  marry  her. 

Pet.  Good  fooch,  even  thus  5   therefore  ha*  done 
with  words  \ 
To  me  flic's  married,  not  unto  my  cloaths  : 
Could  I  repair  what  ihe  will  wear  in  me, 
As  I  could  change  thefe  poor  accoutrements, 
Twere  well  for  Kate^  and  better  for  myfelf. 
But  what  a  fool  am  I  to  chat  with  you, 
When  I  (hould  bid  good- morrow  to  my  Bride, 
And  feal  the  title  with  a  lovely  kifs  ?  [Exit. 

Tra.  He  hath  fome  meaning  in  his  mad  attire : 
We  will  perfuade  him,  be  it  pofTible, 
To  put  on  better  ere  he  go  to  church. 

Bap.  ril  after  him,  and  fee  the  event  of  this.  {Exit. 

S  C  E  N  E    V. 

Tftf.  But,  Sir,  our  love  concerneth  us  to  add 
Her  Father's  liking  ;  which  to  bring  to  pafs. 
As  I  before  imparted  to  your  Worfhip, 
I  am  to  get  a  man  (whate'er  he  be. 
It  (kills  not  much ;  we'll  Bt  him  to  our  turn)  \ 
And  he  fliall  be  ViHcenti§  of  Pifa^     . 
And  make  aflurance  here  in  Padua 
Of  flpreater  fums  than  I  have  promifed ; 
So  mall  you  quietly  enjoy  your  hope. 
And  marry  fweet  Bianca  with  confenr. 

Luc.  Were  it  not,  that  my  fellow  fchool-mafter 
Doth  watch  Bianca^s  fteps  fo  narrowly, 
TTwerc  good,  mechinks,  to  Iteal  our  marriage  \ 
Which  once  perform'd,  let  all  the  world  fay,  no, 
I'll  keep  my  own,  defptght  of  all  the  world. 

Trj.  That  by  degrees  we  mean  to  look  into, 
And  watch  our  vantage  in  this  bufinefs : 
We'll  over-reach  the  grey- beard  Grcmio^ 
Tbc  narrow-prying  Father  Minok^ 

E  4  The 
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The  quaint  mufician  amorous  Licio  ;         ^ 
All  for  n)y  mailer's  fake,  Lucentio. 

S  C  E  N  E    VI. 

Enter  Gremio.  j 

i 

Now,  Signior  Gremio^  came  you  from  the  church  ? 

Gre.  As  willingly  as  e*er  I  came  from  fchool.  i 

3V^.  And  is  the  Bride  and  Bridegroom  coming    ; 
home? 

Gre.  A  Bridegroom,  fay  you  ?  'tis  a  groom,  indeed, 
A  grumbling  groom,  and  that  the  girl  Ihall  find. 

fra.  Curfter  than  (he  ?  why,  ^tis  impoflible. 
.   Gre.  Why,  he's  a  devil,  a  devil,  a  very  fiend. 

^ra.  Why,,  (he's  a  devil,  a  devil,  the  devil's  dam. 

Gre,  Tut,  (he's  a  lamb,  a  dove,  a  fool  to  him : 
ril  tell  you.  Sir  Lucentio  ;  when  the  Prielt 
Did  a(k,  if  Catharine  (hould  be  his  wife  ? 
Ay,  by  gogs-woons,  quoth  he  :  and  fwore  fojoud, 
That,  all  amaz'd,  the  Pricft  let  fall  the  book  j 
And  as  he  ftoop'd  again  to  take  it  up, . 
This  mad-brain'd  Bridegroom  took  him  fuch  a  cuflF, 
That  down  fell  prieft  and  book,  and  book  and  prieft. 
Now  take  them  up,  quoth  he,  if  any  lilt.  » 

Tra,  What  faid  the  wench,  when  he  rofe  up  again?  • 
Gre.  Trembled  and  fhook  ?  for  why,  he  ftampM 
and  fwore. 
As  if  the  Vicar  meant  to  cozen  him. 
But  after  many  ceremonies  done. 
He  calls  for  wine :   a  health,  quoth  he;  as  if 
H'ad  been  aboard  carowfing  to  his  Mates  . 
After  a  dorm  ;  qi»afFt  off  the  mufcadcl. 
And  threw  the  fops  all  in  the  fexton's  face ; 
Havnig  no  other  caufe,  but  that  his  beard 
Grew  thin  and  hungerly,  and  feem'd  to  a(k 
His  fops  as  he  was  drinking.  This  done,  he  took 
The  Bride  about  the  neck,  and  kill  her  lips 

With 
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With  fuch  a  clamorous  fmack,  that  at  the  parting 
All  the  church  ccho'd ;  and  I  feeing  this, 
Came  thence  for  very  (hame  ;  and  after  me, 
I  know,  the  rout  is  coming  :  Such  a  mad  marriage 
Ne'er  was  before.— Hark,  hark,  I  hear  the  minftrcls,  ^ 

[Mufick  plays. 

SCENE      VII. 

Enler  Petruchio,  Catharina,  Bianca,  HortcnGo,  and 
Baptifta. 

Pet.  Gentlemen  and  friends,  I  thank  you  for  yojur 
pains ; 
I  know,  you  think  to  dine  with  me  to  day. 
And  have  prepared  great  (lore  of  wedding  cheer ; 
But  fo  it  is,  my  hade  doth  call  me  hence ; 
And  therefore  here  I  mean  to  take  my  leave. 
Bap,  Is^t  poffible,  you  will  away  to  night  ? 

Pet.  I  mud  away  to  day,  before  night  come. 
Make  it  no  wonder ;  if  you  knew  my  buQnefs, 
You  would  entreat  me  rather  go  than  ftay. 
And,  honeft  Company,  I  thank  you  all. 
That  have  beheld  me  give  away  myfelf 
To  this  molt  patient,  fweet  and  virtuous  wife. 
Dine  with  my  father,  drink  a  health  to  me. 
For  1  muft  hence,  and  farewel  to  you  all. 

Tra.  Let  us  entreat  you  ftay  'till  after  dinner. 

Pet.  It  may  not  be. 

Gre.  Let  me  entreat  you. 

Pet.  It  cannot  be. 

Catb.  Let  me  entreat  you. 

Pet.  I  am  content    - 

Catb.  Arc  you  content  to  ftay  ? 

Pet.  I  am  content,  you  (hall  entreat  me,  ftay  •, 
But  yet  not  ftay,  'entreat  me  how  you  can. 

Catb.  Now  if  you  love  me,  ftay. 
Pet.  Grumio,  my  horfcs. 

4  Gru. 
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jng  the  Arc  Ihall  warm  myfelf ;  for,  confidering  the 
weather,  a  taller  man  chan  I  will  take  cold :  holla,  hoa, 
QuriLf!' '  • 

jE«/(?r  Curtis. 


Curt.  Who  is  it  that  calls  fo  coldly  ? 

Gru.  A  piece  of  ice.  If  thou  doubt  it,  thou  may'H 
Aide  from  my  /houlder  to  my  heel,  with  no  greater  ^  ' 
run  biit  my  head  and  my  neck.  A  fire,  good  Curtis. 

Curt.  Is  nvf  matter  and  his  wife  coming,   Grumio  ? 

Cru.  0|»,  ay,  Curtis^  ay  \  and  therefore  fire,  fire ; 
caft  on  no  water. 
,  Cf/rjf.  Is  (he  fo  hot  a  Shrew,  as  (he's  reported  ? 

Gru.  She  was,  good  Curtis^  before  this  froft  ;  but 
thou  know'ft,  *  winter  tames  man,  woman,  and  beaft  ; 
for  itliath"tam"*d  my  old  matter,  and  my  new  miftrcfsi 
and  thyfclf,  fellow  C«r//V. 

Curt.  *  AVay,  you  three-inch'd  f6ol ;  I  am  no 
bcaft. 

Gru.  And  I  but  three  inches  ?  **  why,  my  horn  is 
a  foot,  and  fo  long  am  I  at  the  leatt.  But  wilt  thou 
make  a  fire,  or  Ihall  I  complain  on  thee  to  our  mif- 


4  Gru.  —  «u>f«/^r /a««  tffffjf, 
nji'oman^  and  htoft ;  for  it  bath 
tam*(l  my  old  tnojler^  anfi  my  nenv 
miftrejs\cnd  Vii  fcff^  felldnX)  Cur- 
tii.      ' 

Curt.    Afway^  jou   thru  inched 
jool  %  I  am  no  beaft.']    Why  had 
'  Grvmre  called  hinfone?  to  give 
.  bit  refontmeat  any  colour  J   We' 
xnuft  read  af,  M'ichout  queflion, 
ShakeJ^are  wrote, 
andTHY/elf  fe!i6<w  Cur- 
tis.     •  '  • 
Why  Grumio  faid  that  winter  had 
tamed  Curtis  was  foi  his  flownefs 
.  in  Aiewing  Gruwthto  agqo^  Ar^.r 
Beiidcs,  ail  the  joke  confills  in 


the  fenfe  of  this  alteration. 

Warburtoh. 

f   A'way^jou  three-inched  fool  {[ 

i.  t.  with  a  fcull  three  incites 

thick,  a  phrafe  taken  frodi  die 

thicker  fort  of  planks. 

War  BUTTON. 
•^  «  Why  thy  horn  «  a  fiai^  and 
fobngeimlatleaft.]  7bo' nU  thi 
-copies  a^ree  in  this  readtt^^  Mr. 
Theobald  fays,  jet  he  cannot ^Jmi 
ni'Bat  hcP^n  Ciirii^  had;  there- 
fore he  alrcfS'itio  fty  hont.  But 
the  common  reading  is  right, 
and  the  meaning  is  that  he  lad 
fhade  Curtis  a  cuckold. 

Warburton. 

trcfs, 
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trefsy^hofe  hand,  (he  being  now  at  hand,  thou  Ihalt 
ibon  feel  to  thy  cold  comfort,  for  being  (low  in  thy 
hot  office^ 

Curt.  I  pr'ythee,  good  Gremio^  tell  me,  how  goes 
the  world  ? 

Gru.  A  cold  world,  Curtis^  in  every  office  but 
thine  •,  and  therefore,  fire  :  do  thy  duty,  and  have 
thy  duty ;  for  my  maftcr  and  miftrcfs'are  alraoft  frozen 
to  death.  « 

Curt,.  There's  fire  ready ;  and  therefore,  good  Gru* 
mie^  the  news. 

Gru.  Why,  '  Jack  boy,  ho  boy,  and  as  much  news 
as  thou  wilt. 

Curi.  Come,  you  are  fo  full  of  conycatching. 

Gru.  Why  therefore,  fire  :  for  I  have  caught  cx- 
tream  cold.  Where's  the  cook  ?  is  fupper  ready,  tbc 
houfe .  trimm'd,  ruihes  ftrew'd,  cobwebs  fwept,  the 
fervingmen  in  their  new  fuftian,  their  white  (lockings, 
and  every  officer  his  wedding  garment  on  ?  'be  the 
Jacks  fair  within,  the  Jills  fair  without,  carpets  1^^, 
and  every  thing  in  order  ? 

Curt.  All  rcady^:  and  therefore,  I  pray  thee,  what 
news? 

Gru.  Firft,  know  my  horfe  is  tired,,  my  mafter  and 
miftrefs  fall'n  out. 

Curt.  How  ? 

Gru.  Out  of  their  faddles  into  the  dirt  *,  and  there- 
by bangs  a  tale. 

Curt.  Lct'i  ha-t,  good  Grumio. 

Gru.  Lend  thine  ear. 

Curt.  Here. 

Gru.  There.  [Strikes  him. 


'  Jack  fcj,  &c.]  fragment  of 
feme  old  ballad.]  Warb. 

•  3$  tbt  Jzcks/air  nviihi/t,  tht 
ySX%fair  withoui  /J  i.e.  Are 
the  drinking  veiTeh  clean,  and 
the  maid  £ervancs  drcfsM?  But 


the  Ox/gni  Edition  alters  it  thuf , 
j^re  the  Jacksyiwr  without^  tht 
]\\\$  fair  wit b'^n? 

What  his  conceit  ii  in  this,  I 
confcfs  I  know  not. 

Warbuhtom. 
Curt. 
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Cart.  This  is  to  feel  a  tale,  not  to  hear  a  tale; 

Grut  And  therefore  *tis  calfd  a  fcnfible  talc :  and 
this  cuff  was  but  to  knock  at  your  ear,  and  befeecn 
iiftning.  Now  I  begin  :  imprimis^  we  came  dbwn  a 
fpui  hill,  my  mafter  riding  behind  my  miftrefs. ' 

Cttri.  Both  on  one  horfe  ? 

Gru.  What's  that  to  thee  ? 

Cttr/.  Why,  a  horfe. 

Gru.  Tell  thou  the  tale.- — = — But  hadft  thou  not 
croft  mC)  thou  ftould'ft  have  heard  how  her  horfe  fclU 
and  fhe  under  her  horfe :  thou  fhould'ft  hafve  heard  in 
how  mky  a  place,  how  ihe  was  bemoil'd^  how  he  left 
her  with  the  horfe  upon  her,  how  he  beat  me  becai^ 
her  horfe  ftumbted,  how  Ihe  waded  through  the  dirt 
tophick  him  off  me-,  how  be  fwore,  how  flic  pfay'd 
chat  never  pray*d  before ;  how  I  cry'd ;  hoW  the  horfes 
can  a^i^)  how  her  bridle  was  burft :  how  I  loft  ndy 
cropper;  with  many  thmgs  of  worthy  memory,  which 
now  Ihall  die  inoblivion,  and  thou  retiirn  unexpcricfic*d 
to  chy  grave. 

Curl.  By  this  reckoning  he  is  more  fhrew  than  flie. 

Cm.  Ay^  and  that  you  and  the  proudeft  of  you  all 
Ihall  find  when  he  comes  home.  But  what  talk  I  of 
this^  call  forth  Natbanatl,  Jcfcpby  Nicholas,  Pbilip^ 
fValter,  Sugar/op,  and  the  rcit :  let  their  heads  be  fleekly 
comb*d,  thair  blue  coats  brufh'd,  and  their  »  ^rters 
of  an  indifferent  knit ;  let  them  curtYy  with  their  left 
legs,  and  not  prefume  to  touch  a  hair  of  my  mafter*s 
horfe  tail,  'till  they  kifs  thcit  hands.  Are  they  all 
ready  ? 

Curf  They  are. 

•Grur.  Call  them  forth. 

Curt.  Do  you  hear,  ho  ?  you  muft  meet  my  matter 
10  countenance  my  miftrefs. 

^  Garurs  of  an  inUffertnt  that  their  Ctfrtw  Ihcmld  *bc  yiA 
ib/V.]  What  is  the  fenfe  oi  this  Uvh  \  ifuHJireni^  ox  mi  Sfftrmif 
I  know  licit,  unlcfs  it  means,    one  from  xne  other. 

Gru. 
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<rnL  Why,  Ihc  hath  t  face  of  her  own. 
Cari.  Who  knows  not  that  ? 
Gru.  Thou,  it  fccms,  that  caird  for  company  to 
countenance  her. 

Curi.  1  call  chem  forth  to  credit  her. 

Enter  four  or  five  Serving  men. 

Gru.  Why,  (he  comes  to  borrow  nothing  of  them. 

Naib.  Welcome  home,  Grumh. 

PbiL  How  now,  Grumio  ? 

Jof.  Vf  hut,  Grumio ! 

ISi^b.  Fellow  Grumio ! 

Naib.  How  now,  old  lad  ? 

Gru.  Welcome,  you;  how  now,  you ;  what,  you ; 
fieUoi^,  youi  and  thus  much  for  greeting.  Now,  my 
^MTOoe  companions,  is  all  ready,  and  all  things  neat  ? 

Naib.  All  things  are  ready ;  how  near  is  our  mailer  ? 

Gru.  E'en  at  hand,  alighted  by  this  \  and  therefore 

be  not —cock's  paflfion,  fil^nce !  I  hear  my 

mafter. 

SCENE    IL 

Enter  Petruchio  and  Kate. 

/Vr.  Where  be  thcfe  knaves  ?  what,  no  man  at 
door  to  hold  my  ftirrup,  nor  to  take  my  horfe  ?  where 
kNatbammJ^  Gregory,  Philip? 

M Serv.  Here,  here,  Sir?  here,  Sir. 

Pet.  Here,  Sir,  here.  Sir,  here.  Sir,  here.  Sir  ? 
You  logg^rheaded  and  unpolifh'd  grooms : 
What  f  no  attendance?  no  regard  ?  no  dotyf 
Where  is  the  fooKfh  knairel  fent  before  f 

Gru.  Here,  Sir,  as  foolifh  as  I  was  before. 

Pa.  Tou  peafaot  fwain,  you  whorefoo,  malt- horfe 
dr^idge. 
Did  not  1  bid  thee  meet  me  in  the  park, 
And  bring  along  thefe  rafcal  knaves  with  thee  ? 

Gru. 
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Gru,  Nathanaers  coat,  Sir,  was  not  fully,  made  i 
And  GabrieFs  pumps  were  all  unpink'd  i*th'hccl: 
There  was  no  link  to  colour  Peter^s  hat ', 
And  Walter* s  dagger  was  not  come  from  (Jieathing : 
There  were  none  fine,  hut  yidam^  Ralphs  and  Gr^^i 
The  reft  were  ragged,  old  and  beggarly. 
Yet  as  they  are,  here  are  they  come  to  meet  you. 
Pet.  Go,  rafcals,  go,  and  fetch  my  fupper  in. 

)[Exeun$.  Servants* 
ivhere  is  the  life  that  late  I  led?  [Singii^. 

Where  are  tbofe fit  down,  Kate 

And  welcome.    Soud,  foud,  foud,  foud  * ! 

Enter  Servants  with  Supper. 

Why,  when, .  1  fay  ?  nay,  good  fweet  Kate^  be  merry. 
Oflf  with  my  boots,  you  rogue :  you  villains,  when  ? 

//  was,  the  Friar  of  Orders  grey^  [SingS' 

j/is  hefcfrtb  walked  oH  bis  way. 

Out,  bUt,  yoii  rogue  !  you  pluck  my  foot  awry. 
Take  that,  and  mind  the  plucking  off  the  other. 

[Strikes  bik. 
Be  merry,  Kate :  fomc  water  here ;  what  hoa  ! 

Enter  one  with  water. 

Where's  my  fpanicl  Troilus  ?  firrah,  get  you  hence, 
And  bid  my  coufin  Ferdinand  come  hither : 
One,  Kate^  that  you  mgft  kifs,  and  be  acquainted  wich. 
Where  arc  my  flippers  ;  (hall  I  have  fome  water  ? 
Come,  Kate,  and  wafti,  and  welcome  heartily  : 
You,  whorefon  villain,  will  you  let  it  fall  ? 

Cath.  Patience,  I  pray  you,  'twas  a  fault  unwilling. 

Pet.  A  whorefon,  bcatle-hcadcd,  flap-ear'dknaVc: 

^  ^-^^  no  link  to  colour  VQ%ti\  h^fwttt^  fweet.     Sooty^ood^^xA 

.  baty'\    Lrnky    I  believe,    is  foirtctiWcs  /c^eb,    is  /^^eet.     So 

the  fame  with  what  we  now  call  in  Atitton^  to  Jhg  fiotUy^  is,  to 

lamp  black,  fing  fwcctly. 

*  —  Soud,  Joudi  &c.]   That 

Come, 
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ComCf  Kafe^  fit  down^  I  know,  you  have  a  ftomach- 
Will  you  give  thanks,  fwcct  Kate^  or  clfe  ihall  I  ? 
What's  this,  mutton  ? 

I  Str.  Yes. 

Pet.  Who  brought  it  ? 

Ser.l 

Pet.  *Tis  burnt,  and  fo  is  all  the  meat : 
What  dogs  are  thefc  ?  where  is  the  rafcal  cook  ? 
How  durft  you,  villains,  bring  it  from  the  drei&Tf 
And  fervc  it  thus  to  me  that  love  it  not  ? 
There,  take  it  to  you,  trenchers,  cups  and  all : 

ITbrows  the  meai^  Sec.  about  the  Stage. 
You  heedlefs  jolt-heads,  and  unmanner'd  flaves ! 
What,  do  you  grumble  ?  HI  be  with  you  ftraight. 

^Catb.  I  pray  you,  hufband,  be  not  fo  difquiet ; 
The  meat  was  well,  if  you  were  fb  contented'. 

Pet.  I  tell  thee,  J&i/r,  'twas  burnt  and  dry'd  awayt 
And  I  exprefly  am  forbid  to  touch  it : 
For  it  ingenders  choler,  planteth  anger  ; 
And  better  'twere,  that  both  of  us  did  fall. 
Since  of  ourfelves,  ourfelves  are  cholerick, 
Than  feed  it  with  fuch  over-rofted  flefli : 
Be  patient,  for  to-morrow't  fhall  be  mended. 
And  for  this  night  we'll  faft  for  company. 
Come,  I  wUl  bring  thee  to  thy  bridal  chamber.  [Exeunt. 

Enter  Servants  feveraffy. 

Natb.  Peter^  didft  ever  fee  the  like  ? 
Peter.  He  kills  her  In  her  own  humour. 
Gru.  Where  is  he  ? 

Enter  Curtis,  a  Servant. 

Curt.  In  her  chamber,  making  a  fcrmon  of  conti- 
nency  to  her. 
And  rails  and  (wears,  and  rates  -,  that  (he,  poor  foul. 
Knows  not  which  way  to  ftand,  to  look,  to  fpeak. 

Vol.  III.  F  And 
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And  fits  as  one  new-rifen  from  a  dream. 

Away,  away,  for  he  is  coming  hither.  [Exem 

SCENE      III. 

Enter  Petruchio. 

PeL  Thus  have  I  politickly  begun  my  reign, 
And  'tis  my  hope  to  end  fuccefsfuUy  : 
My  fanlcon  now  is  (harp,  and  pafling  empty. 
And  till  (he  (loop,  (he  mu(t  not  be  full-gorg*d. 
For  then  (he  never  looks  upon  her  lure. 
Another  way  Ihave  to  man  my  haggard  % 
To  make  her  come,  and  know  her  matter's  Call : 
That  is,  to  watch  her,  as  we  watch  thcfe  kites. 
That  bait  and  beat,  and  will  not  be  obedient. 
She  ate  no  meat  to-day,  nor  none  (hall  eat. 
Laft  night  (he  flept  not,  nor  to-night  (hall  not : 
As  with  the  meat,  fome  undeferved  fault 
ril  (ind  about  the  making  of  the  bed. 
And  here  Til  fling  the  pillow,  there  the  bolder, 
This  way  the  coverlet,  that  way  the  flieets  j 
Ay,  and,  amid  this  hurly.  Til  pretend 
That  all  is  done  in  reverend  care  of  h^r, 
And,  in  conclufion,  (he  (hall  watch  all  night : 
And,  if  (he  chance  to  n^d.  Til  rail  and  brawl, 
And  with  the  clamour  keep  her  ftill  awake. 
This  is  a  way  to  kill  a  wife  with  kindnefs ;  — — 
And  thus  Pll  curb  her^mad  and  headftrong  humou 
He  that  knows  better  how  to  tame  a  Shrew, 
Now  let  him  fpeak,  'tis  charity  to  (hew.  [£yi 

^  —  fo  man  my  baggardi[  A  haggard  is  a  w///  hawk  ;  to  moh 
hawk  is  to  tatfie  her. 


S  C  E  N" 
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SCENE     IV. 

Before  Baptifta's  Houfe. 

Enter  Tranio  and  Hortenfio. 


Tr 


A  N  I  O. 


pofTiblCj  friend  Licio^  that  Branca  ♦ 
>oth  fancy  any  other  but  Lucentio? 

you.  Sir,  (he  bears  me  fair  in  hand. 
»r.  To  fatisfy  you.  Sir,  in  what  I  faid, 
1  by,  and  mark  the  manner  of  his  teaching. 

\TbeyJia7idby. 

Enter  Bianca  and  Lucentio. 
ff.  Now,  miftre&i  profit  you  in  what  you  read  ? 


Up^Jfihltj  frien/i  Llcio,  &c.  ] 
Scene,  Mr.  Pcpe,  upon 
Authority  I  can't  pretend 
efs.  has,  in  his  Editions 
the  Firfi  of  the  Ft/ib  Aa : 
;ng  which,  he  has  (hewn 
cry  Power  and  Force  of 
[fm.  The  Confequenceof 
dicjoqs  Regolation  is,  that 
ipardor.able  Abfurdities  are 
jpon  the  Author,  which  he 
not  poffibly  have  commit- 
For,  in  the  firft  Place,  by 
hofRing  the  Scenes  out  of 
TtJt  PoiitioQ,  we  find  Hor- 
in  the  fourth  Ad,  already 
rom  B apiiftaU  to  Petrucbkl^s 
ry-houfe;  and  afterwards 
beginning  of  the  fifth  A6t 
d  him  firfl  forming  the  Re- 
in of  quitting  Bianca ;  and 
loimediateTy  inforns  us, 
^on^  to  the  Taming-Scbocl 
rucbio.    There  is  a  Figure, 


indeed,  in  Rhetorick,  callV, 
vri^oi  «r£9rfp» :  But  this  is  an 
Abufe  of  it,  which  the  Rhetori- 
cians will  never  adopt  upon  Mr, 
Pope^s  Authority.  Again,  by  this 
Mifplacing,  the  Pedant  makes 
his  firfl  Entrance,  and  quits  tfie 
Stage  with  ^franio  in  order  to  go 
and  dxds  himfelf  like  FincenUr^ 
whom  he  was  to  perfonate :  but 
his  fecond  Entrance  is  upon  the 
very  Heels  of  his  ExJ ;  and 
without  any  Interval  of  an  Atl^ 
or  one  Word  intervening,  he 
comes  out  a^ain  equipped  like 
Vinctntio,  W  fuch  a  Critick  be 
fit  to  publifh  a  Stage- Writer,  I 
(hall  not  envy  Mr.  Popfi  /id- 
mirers,  if  they  (hould  think  fit 
to  applaud  his  Sagacity.  I  have 
replaced  the  Scenes  in  that  Qr. 
der,  in  which  I  found  them  in 
the  old  Books.        THBoisAtL,; 


F  2 


Bian^ 
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In  gaite  and  countenance  furly  like  a  father  ^ 

Luc.  And  what  of  him,  Cranio  ? 

Tra.  If  he  be  credulous,  and  truft  my  talc. 
Til  make  him  glad  to  feem  Vinceniioy 
And  give  him  affurance  to  Baptifta  Minda^ 
As  it  he  were  the  right  Vincentto  : 
Take  in  your  love,  and  then  let  me  alone. 

[Exeunt  Lucentio  and  Bianca. 

Enler  a  Pedant. 

Ped.  God  fave  you,  Sir. 

Tra.  And  you,  Sir  5  you  arc  welcome : 
Travel  you  far  on,  or  are  you  at  the  fartheft  ? 

Ped.  Sir,  at  the  fartheft  for  a  week  or  two-, 
But  then  up  farther,  and  as  far  as  Rofne ; 
And  fo  to  'Iripofyy  if  God  lend  me  life. 

Tra.  What  countryman,  I  pray  ? 

Ped.  Of  Mantua. 

^ra.  Of  Mantua^  Sir  ?  God  forbid ! 
And  come  to  Padua^  carelcfs  of  your  life? 

Ped.  My  life,  Sir !  how,  I  pray  ?  for  that  goes  hard* 

Yra.  '1  is  death  for  any  one  in  Mantua 
To  come  to  Padua  ;  know  you  not  the  caufe  ? 
Your  fliips  are  (laid  at  Venice^  and  the  Duke 
(For  private  quarrel  *twixt  your  Duke  and  him,) 
Hath  publi(h\i  and  proclaimed  it  openly  : 
'Tis  marvel,  but  that  you're  but  newly  come, 
You  might  have  heard  it  cife  proclaimed  about* 

'  Ped.  Alas,  Sir ;  it  is  worfe  for  mc  than  fo ; 
For  I  have  bills  for  money  by  exchange 
From  Florence^  and  muft  here  deliver  them. 

Tra.   Well,  Sir,  to  do  you  courtefy. 
This  will. I  do,  and  this  will  I  advif^  you; 
pirft,  tell  me,  have  you  ever  been  at  Pifa  ? 

6  — Surc/v  like  a  father.]     I     he  has  the  gait  and  countenance 
know  not  what  he  is,  fays  the    o^  a  fatherly  man. 
fpcaker ;  howcveriihis  is  certain.  Warburton, 

Ped. 
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Ped.  Ay,: Sir,  in  Psfa  have  I  often  been  *, 
Pi/a  renowned  for  grave  citizens. 

"Tra,  Among  them  know  you  one  Vincentio? 

Ped.  I  know  him  not  -,  but  I  have  heard  of  him  i 
A  merchant  of  incomparable  wealth. 

Tra,  He  is  my  father,  Sir  -,  and,  footh  to  fay. 
In  countenance  foraewhat  doth  rcfemble  you. 

Bion.  As  much  as  an  apple  doth  an  oyller,  and  all 
one.  {jlfide. 

Tra,  To  fave  your  life  in  this  extremity^ 
This  favour  will  I  do  you  for  his  fake  ; 
And  think  it  not  the  worftof  all  your  fortunes. 
That  you  are  like  to  Sir  Vincentio : 
His  name  and  credit  fhall  /ou  undertake. 
And  in  my  houfe  you  ftiall  be  friendly  lodged : 
Look  that  you  take  upon  you  as  you  (hould. 
You  undcrftand  mc.  Sir :  fo  (hall  you  ftay, 
'Till  you  have  done  your  bufincfs  in  the  city. 
If  this  be  courtYy,  Sir,  accept  of  it. 

Ped.  Oh,  Sir,  I  do  •,  and  will  repute  you  ever 
The  Patron  of  my  life  and  liberty. 

Tra.  Then  go  with  mc  to  make  the  matter  good : 
This  by  the  way  I  let  you  underftand. 
My  father  is  here  looked  for  every  day. 
To  pafs  affurance  of  a  dower  in  marriage 
*Twixt  me  and  one  Baptifta^s  daughter  here : 
In  all  thefe  circumftanccs  Til  inftruft  you : 
Go  with  me.  Sir,  to  cloath  you  as  becomes  you. 

[E^eunf. 

SCENE      VI. 

Enter-  Catharina  and  Grumio. 

Gru.  No,  no,  forfooth,  I  dare  not  for  my  life. 
Calb.  The  more  my  wrong,  the  more  his  fpite  ap- 
pears : 
What,  did  he  marry  mc  to  famifh  me  ? 

F  4  Beggars, 


7^  THE    TAMING 

Beggars,  that  come  unto  my  father's  door* 

Upon  intrcaty,  have  a  prcfent  alms ; 

If  not,  elfcwhere  they  meet  with  charity : 

But  I,  who  never  knew  how  to  intrear. 

Nor  never  needed  that  I  (hould  intreat. 

Am  ftarv'd  for  meat,  giddy  for  lack  of  flcep ; , 

With  oaths  kept  waking,  and  with  brawling  fed  i 

And  that,  which  fpites  me  more  than  all  thefe  wantSj 

He  does  it  under  name  of  perfeft  love : 

As  who  would  fay.  If  I  (hould  fleep  or  eat 

'Twere  deadly  ficknefs,  or  elfe  prcfent  death : 

I  pry'thce  go,  and  get  me  fome  repaft ; 

I  care  not  what,  fo  it  be  wholefome  food. 

Gru.  What  lay  you  to  a  neat's  foot  ? 

Cafb.  'Tis  paffing  good ;  I  pry'thee,  let  me  have  it. 

Gru.  1  fear,  it  is  too  flegmatick  a  meat : 
How  fay  you  to  a  fat  tripe  finely  broil'd  ? 

Caib.  I  like  it  well ;  good  Grumio^  fetch  it  me. 

Gru.  I  cannot  tell; — I  fear,  it's  cholerick: 
What  fay  you  to  a  piece  of  beef  and  muftard  ? 

Catb.  A  difh,  that  I  do  love  to  feed  upon. 

Gru.  Ay,  but  the  muftard  is  too  hot  a  little. 

Catb.  Why,  then  the  beef,  and  let  the  muftard  reft. 

Gru.  Nay,  then  I  will  notj   you  Ihall  have  the 
muftard. 
Or  elfe  you  get  no  beef  of  Grumio. 

Catb.  Then  both,  or  one,  or  any  thing  thou  wilt. 

Gru.  Why,  then  the  muftard  without  the  beef. 

Catb.  Go,  get  thee  gone,  thou  falfe  deluding  flave, 

[Beats  bim. 
That  feeds  me  with  the  very  name  of  meat : 
Sorrow  on  thee,  and  all  the  pack  of  you. 
That  triumph  thus  upon  my  mifery ! 
Go,  get  thee  gone,  I  fay. 


SCENE 


O  F    T  H  E   S  H  R  E  W.  73. 

SCENE     VII. 
nt&  Pctruchio  and  Hortenfio,  with  meat. 

How  fares. my   Kate?     what.  Sweeting,   all 
a-mort  ? 

,  Mirtrefs,  what  cheer? 
K  'Faith,  as  cold  as  can  be. 
Pluck  up  thy  fpirits  ;  look  cheerfully  upon  me  i 

love,  thou  feeft  how  diligent  I  am, 
rfs  thy  meat  myfelf,  and  bring  it  thee  : 
re,  fweet  KatCj  this  kindnefs  merits  thanks. 

not  a  word  ?  nay  then,  thou  lov*ft  it  not : 
II  my  pains  is  forced  to  no  proof, 
take  away  the  di(h. 
I.  I  pray  you  let  it  (land. 

The  pooreft  fervice  is  repaid  with  thanks, 
3  (hall  mine,  before  you  touch  the  meat. 
h.  I  thank  you.  Sir. 

.  Signior  Pitruchic^  fy,  you  afe  to  blame : 
,  miftrefs  Kate^  I'll  bear  you  company. 
,  Eat  it  up  all,  Horten/to,  if  thou  lovefl:  me  ;-* 

llftJei 
good  do  it  unto  thy  gentle  heart  •, 
eat  apace.     And  now,  my  honey -love, 
wc  return  unto  thy  father's  houfc, 
evel  it  as  bravely  as  the  beft, 
filken  coats,  and  caps,  and  golden  rings, 
ruffs,  and  cuffs,    and  •  fardingals,  and  things : 
fcarfs,  and  fans,  and  double  change  of  brav'ry, 
amber  bracelets,  beads,  and  all  this  knav'ry. 
,  haft  thou  din'd  ?  the  taylor  ftays  thy  leifure, 
rck  thy  body  with  his  ru  ft  ling  trcafurc. 

dmIlmfpMns  is  firttd  to  Thoagh  things  \t   a  poor  word^ 

troo/,\  And  ail  mj  la-  yet  1  have  no  better,  and  per^ 

M  ended  in  nothing,  or  haps  the  author  had  not  another 

nothing.      Wg    triid  mm  that  would  rhyme.  1  once  thought 

mtf  Jfut  it  forted  not,  to  tranfpofe  the  words  rings  and 

Bacon,  things^  bat  it  would  make  linle 

fardiniaUt  t^ni  things :]  .  improvement. 

SCENE 
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Enter  Taylor. 
Gome,  taylori  let  us  fee  thefe  ornaments. 

Enter  Haberdajber. 
Lay  forth  the  gown.     What  news  with  you.  Sir? 
Hab.  Here  is  the  cap  your  worlhip  did  bcfpeak. 
Pet.  Why,  this  was  mduldcd  on  a  porringer, 
A  velvet  difh  ;  fy,  fy^  *tis  lewd  and  filthy  : 
Why,  'tis  a  cockle  or  a  walnut-lhell, 
A  knack,  a  toy,  a  trick,  a  baby*s  cap. 
Away  with  it,  come,  let  me  have  a  biggei-. 

Cdtb.  I'll  have  no  bigger,  this  doth  fit  the  timci 
And  gentlewomen  wear  luch  caps  as  thefe. 

Fet.  When  you  are  gentle,  you  (hall  have  one  tooi 
And  not  'till  then. 

//ir.  That  will  not  be  in  haftt. 
Catb. '  W  hy.  Sir,  I  truft,  1  may  have  leave  to  fpcak. 
And  fpeak  I  will.     I  am  no  child,  no  babe  ; 
Your  betters  have  endur'd  me  lay  my  mind ;    ' 
And,  \i  you  cannot,  bed  you  flop  your  ears. 
My  tongue  will  tell  the  anger  of  my  heart. 
Or,  elfe  my  heart,  concealing  it,  will  break  : 
And  rather  than  it  Ihal],  I  will  be  free 
Evtn  to  the  utmoft  as  I  plcafe  in  words. 

Pet.  Why,  thou  fay*ft  tiue,  it  is  a  paltry  cap. 
A  cuftard-colfin,  a  bauble,  a  filken  pie; 
I  love  thee  well,  in  that  thou  lik'ft  it  not. 

Catb.  Love  me,  or  love  me  not,  I  like  the  cap ; 
And  I  will  have  it,  or  I  will  hjve  none. 
Pit.  Thy  gown  ?  why,  ay.-Cdme,  taylor,let  us  fec't 


I 


*  IVJy,  Sir,  I  truft^  1  may 
lave  Itave  tojpeak,  bcc']  Shake- 
Jvear  has  here  copied  nature  with 
great  (kill.  Petruchio,  by  fright- 
ening, llarving  and  ovcrwatch- 
ing  his  wife,  had  tamed  her  in- 
to gcntlcncfs  and  fubmiflion. 
And  tiic  audience  expctls  to  hear 


no  more  of  the  Shre'w :  When  \ 
on  her  being  crofled,  in  the  t^  : 
tide  of  fafhion  and  finery,  tl«  - 
moft  inveterate  folly  cf  the  fA 
(he  flies  out  again,  though  fo^: 
the  lad  tim^,  into  all  the  intett** 
perate  rage  of  her  nature. 

Waeburto*** 

0 
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rrcy,  heav'n,  what  mafking  fluff  is  here  ? 

t  ?  this  a  fleeve  ?  'tis  like  a  demi  cannon  ; 

r,  up  and  downcarv'd  like  an  apple  tart  ? 

*s  fnip,  and  nip,  and  flifh,   and  llafh, 

to  a  *  cenfei  in  a  barber's  fhop : 

,  what  a  devil's  r\^ame,  taylor,  cairft  thou  this  f 

r.  I  fee,  flic's  like  toVe  ntiiher  cap  nor  gown. 

f.  You  bid  me  make  it  orderly  and  well, 
rding  to  the  fafliion  of  the  time, 
'.  Marry,  and  did  :  but  if  you  be  remembrcd^ 
not  bid  you  mar  it  to  the  tim^, 
lop  me  over  every  kennel  home, 
ou  (hall  hop  without  my  cuftom.  Sir : 
Dne  of  it ;  hence,  make  you  bed  of  it. 
th.  I  never  faw  a  better- fafliiojnTd  gowni, 
quaint,  more  pleafing,  nor  more  commendable; 
e,  you  mean  to  make  a  puppet  of  me. 
t.  Why,  true,  he  means  tomake  a  puppet  of  thee, 
y.  She  fays,  your  Worfliip  means  to  make  a  pup- 
*  her. 

t.  Oh  moft  monftrous  arrogance ! 
I  lycft,  thou  thread,  thou  thimble  +, 
I  yard,  three-quarters,    half-yard,  quarter,  naU, 
I  flea,  thou  nit,  thou  winter  cricket,  thou! 
d  m  mine  own  houfe  with  a  fkein  of  thread  j 
/,  thou  rag,  thou  quantity,  thou  remnant; 
fiiall  fo  be-metc  thee  with  thy  yard, 
;ou  Ihak  think  on  prating  whilft  thou  liv'ft  : 
thee,    I,  that  thou  haft  marr'd  her  gown, 
y.  Your  Worfliip  is  deceived,  the  gown  is  made 
IS  my  maflerhad  direftion. 
/^  gave  order  how  it  fliould  be  done. 


'err/frj,  in  barbers  {hops, 
w  difufed,  but  they  may 
3e  imagined  to  have  been 
which,  for  the  emilFion 
t  fmokc,  were  cut  with 
number  and  varieties  of 

4 


intcrftices. 

f  The  tayloi's  trade  having 
an  appearance  of  cfrtminacy,  has 
always  been,  among  the  rugged 
Eng.ijhy  liable  to  farcafms  and 
contempt. 

Cru. 
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Gru.  I  gave  him  no  otder,-  I  gave  him  the  ftdfii 
Tay.  But  how  did  you  deHre  it  fliould  be  made  ? 
Gru.  Marry,  Sir,  with  needle  and  thread. 
Tray.  But  did  you  not  requcft  to  have  it  cut  ? 
Gru.  Thou  haft  fac*d  many  things. 
Tay.  I  have. 

Gru.  Face  not  me :  thou  haft  brav'd  many  mcn^ 
brave  not  me ;  I  will  neither  be  fac'd,  nor  brav*d.  I 
Tay  unto  thee,  I  bid  thy  matter   cut  out  the  gown^  . 
but  1  did  not  bid  him  cut  it  to  pieces.     Ergo^  ihou 
licft. 

^j'ay.  Why>  here  is  the  note  of  the  fafliion  to  tcftify. 
Pel.  Read  it. 

Gru.  1  he  note  lies  in  his  throat,  if  he  fay  I  (aid  fa 
Tay.  Imprimis^  a  loofe- bodied  gown. 
Gru.  Matter,  if  ever  I  faid  loofe-bodied  gown,  foW 
me  up  in  the  fkirts  of  it,  and  beat  me  to  death  with  a 
bottom  of  brown  thread :  I  faid  a  gown. 
Pet.  Proceed. 

Tay.  With  a  fmall  compaft  cape; 
Gru.  I  confefs  the  cape. 
Tay.  With  a  trunk-fleeve. 
Gru.  I  confefs  two  fleeves. 
Tay.  The  fleeves  curioufly  cut. 
Pel.  Ay,  there's  the  villany. 
Gru.  Error  i*  th'  bill,  Sir,  error  i'  th*  bill :  t  cort- 
knanded,  the  fleeves   ftiould  be  cut  out,  and  fow*d  up 
again;  and  that  Til  prove  upon  thee^  tho*  thylitdic 
finger  be  armed  in  a  thimble. 

Tay.  This  is  true,  that  I  fay ;  an  I  had  thcc  in  place 
where,  thou  fliou'dft  know  it. 

Gru.  I  am  for  thee  ftraight :  take  thou  the  bill,  gifC 
hie  thy  meet- yard,  and  fpare  not  me. 

IJor.  God-a-mercy,  Grumo^  then  he  fhall  have  no 

odds. 
Pe^.  Well,  Sir,  in  brief  the  gown  is  not  for  mc. 
Gru.  Y6u  arc  i'  th'  right.  Sir,  'tis  for  my  miftrefs. 
Pei.  Go  take  it  up  unto  thy  matter's  ufc. 

Gi% 


O  F    T  H  E    S  H  R  E  W.  77 

Gru.  Villain,  not  for  thy  life :  take  up  my  miftrcfs's 
gown  for  thy  mafter*s  ufe ! 

Pet.  Why,  Sir,  what's  your  conceit  in  that? 

Gru.  Oh,  Sir,  the  conceit  is  deeper  than  you  think 
for; 
Take  up  my  miftrefs's  gown  unto  his  mailer's  ufe  j 
Oh,  fy,.fy,  fy! 

PeL  Hortenfio^  fay,  thou  wilt  fee  the  taylor  paid. 

Go  take  it  hence,  be.  gone,  and  fay  no  more. 

Her.  Taylor,  Til  pay  thee  for  thy  gown  to-mor- 
row. 
Take  no  unkindnefs  of  his  hafly  words  : 
Away,  I  fay  •,  commend  me  to  thy  mafter.    \^Exit  Toy. 

Pet.  Well,  come,  my  Kate^  we  will  unco  your  fa- 
ther's. 
Even  in  thefe  honcft  mean  habiliments  : 
Our  purfes  (hall  be  proud,  our  garments  poor ; 
For  'tis  the  mind,  that  makes  the  body  rich  : 
And  as  the  fun  breaks  through  the  darkeft  clouds. 
So  honour  peereth  in  the  meanefl  habit. 
What,  is  the  jay  more  precious  than  the  lark^ 
Becaufe  his  feathers  arc  more  beautiful  ? 
Or  is  the  adder  better  than  the  eel, 
Becaufe  his  painted  Ikin  contents  the  eye  ? 
Oh,  no,  good  KaU%  neither  art  thou  the  worfe 
For  this  poor  furniture,  and  mean  array. 
If  thou  account'ft  it  (hame,  lay  it  on  me  -, 
And  therefore  frolick  ;  we  will  hence  forthwith. 
To  feaft  and  fport  us  at  thy  father's  houfe. 
Go  callmy  men,  and  let  us  itraight  to  him. 
And  bring  our  horfes  unto  Long-lane  end. 
There  will  we  mount,  and  thither  walk  on  foot. 
Let's  fee,  I  think,  'tis  now  fome  feven  o'clock. 
And  Well  we  may  come  there  by  dinner  time. 

Cath.  I  dare  affure  you.  Sir,  'tis  almoft  two ; 
And  •twill  be  fuppcr-time  ere  you  come  there. 

Pet.  It  fliall  be  feven,  ere  I  go  to  horfe. 

Look, 
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Look,  whatllpcak,  or  ^jo,  or  think  to  do^ 
You  are  ftill  croffing  it ;  Sirs,  let's  alone, 
1  will  not  go  to  day,  and  ere  I  do. 
It  Qiall  be  what  o'clock  I  fay  it  is. 

Hor.  Why,    fo;    this   Gallant  will  command  the 
Sun.  [Exeunt  Pet.  Cath.  and  Hot. 

[The  Prefenters  above,  fpeakhere.]. 
Lord.  fFho's  within  there  ?  ,     [Sly  ^eeps. 

Enter  Servants. 

4fkep  again  !  ^o  take  him  eafily  up,  and  put  him  iu  his 
ewn  apparel  again.  But  fee,  you  zvah  him  not  in  artj 
^afe. 

Scr*.  Itjball  he  done,  my  Lcrd\  come  help  to  bear 
him  hence.  V^hey  bear  off  Sly. 

.    '3  C  E  N  E     IX. 

Before  Baptifta's  Houfe. 

Enter  Tranio,  and  the  Pedant  drejt  like  Vincentio. 

Tra.  OIR,  this  is  the  houfe  •,  plei^fe  it  you,  that! 
O  call  ? 

Fed,  Ay,  what  elfe  !  and  (but  I  be  deceived) 
Signior  Baptijla  may  remember  me 
Near  twenty  years  ago  in  Genoa, 
Where  we  were  lodgers,  at  \.\iCsPegafus\ 

'  I  cannot  but  think,  that  the  this,  either  in  his  afTamM  or  real 

direflion  about  the  tinker,  who  Charafler.      Lucentio    was    too 

is  always  introduced  at  the  end  young  to  know  any   thing  of 

of  the  a6ls,  together  with  the  lodging  with  his  Father,  twenty 

change  of  the  fcene,    and  the  years  before  at  G^jv9« :  andTfi^ 

proportion  of  each  afl  to  the  rc(l,  nio  muft  be  as  much  too  yoaiig» 

snake  it  probable  that  the  £fth  or  very  unfit  to  reprefent  and 

a6t  begins  here.  perfonatc  Lucentio.     J  have  ven» 

■  Tra.  IVbtrt  ivi  nvi^e  Lodgers  tured  to  place  the  Line  to  thcPc- 

at  the  Pegafus.]  Thi^  Line  dant,  to  whom  it  moil  certainly 

has  in  all  the  Editions  hitherto  belong,  and  is  a  Sequel  of  what 

been  given  toTraniy,     But  Tra-  he  was  before  faying. 

w  could  with  no  Propiiety  fpcak  Theobald, 

Tra. 
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fra.  *Tis  v/cW,  and  hold  your  own  in  any  cafe 
With  fuch  aufterity  as  longeth  to  a  father. 

Enter  BibndcUo, 

Fed.  I  warrant  you  :  but.  Sir,  here  comes  yoyr 
boy; 

*Twerc  good,  he  were  fchool'd. 

Tra.  Fear  you  not  him  ;  firrah,  Biondello^ 
Now  do  your  duty  thoroughly,  I  advife  you : 
Imagine,  'twere  the  right  Vincentio. 

Bion.  Tqt,  fear  not  me. 

fra.  But  haft  thou  done  thy  errand  to  Baptijia? 

Bion.  Bion.  I  told  him,  that  your  father  was  in  yenice  \ 
And  that  you  look'd  for  him  this  day  in  Padua. 

Trd.  Th'art  a  tall  fellow,  hold  thee  that  to  drink  > 
Pere  comes  Baptijia  \  fet  your  countenance.  Sir. 

SCENE    X. 
Enter  Baptifta  and  Lucehtio. 

fra.  Signior  Baptijia^  you  are  happily  met : 
Sir,  this  is  the  gentleman  I  told  you  of ; 
1  pray  you  ftand,  good  Father,  to  me  now. 
Give  me  Bianca  for  my  patrimony. 

fed.  Soft,  fon.  '  Sir,  by  your  leave,  having  come 
to  Padtia^ 
To  gather  in  fome  debts,  my  fon  Lucentio 
Made  me  acquainted  with  a  weighty  caufc 
Of  lore  between  your  daughter  and  himfelf  : 
And  for  the  good  report  I  hear  of  you. 
And  for  the  love  he  beareth  to  your  daughter, . 
Aqd  ihe  to  him  ;  to  ftay  him  not  too  long, 
1  am  content  in  a  good  father's  care 
To  have  him  match'd  ;  and  if  you  pleafe  to  like 
No  worfc  than  I,  Sir,  upon  fome  agreement. 
Me  (hall  you  find  moft  ready  and  moft  willing^ 
With  one  confent  to  have  her  fo  beftow'd  : 

For 
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For  curious  I  cannot  be  with  you, 
Signior  Bapiijia^  of  whom  I  hear  fo  well. 

Bap.  Sir,  pardon  mc  in  what  I  have  to  fay : 
Your  plain nefs  and  your  (hortnefs  pleafe  me  well. 
Right  true  it  is,  your  fon  Luceniio  here 
Doth  love  my  daughter,  and  (he  loveth  him. 
Or  both  diffemble  deeply  their  aflfeftions ; 
And  therefore  if  you  lay  no  more  than  this. 
That  like  a  father  you  will  de^l  with  him. 
And  pafs  my  daughter  a  fufficient  dowry. 
The  match  is  made,  and  all  is  done. 
Your  fon  ftiall  have  my  daughter  with  confent. 

TVtf .  I  thank  you,  Sir.    ♦  Where  then  do  you  know 
bed. 
Be  we  affied  ;  and  fuch  affurancc  ta'en. 
As  (hall  with  either  part's  agreement  ftand. 

Bap.  Not  in  my  houfc,  Lutentio\  for,  you  know, 
Pitchers  have  ears,  and  I  have  many  fervants  \ 
Btfides,  old  Gremio  is  hearkning  ftill  \ 
/•nd,  haply^  then  we  might  be  interrupted. 

Tra.  Then  at  my  lodging,  an  it  like  you,  Sir, 
There  doth  my  Father  lie  -,  and  there  this  nighc 
We'll  pafs  the  bufinefs  privately  and  well : 
Send  for  your  daughter  by  your  fervant  here. 
My  boy  fliall  fetch  the  fcrivener  prefcntly. 
The  worft  is  this,  that  at  fo  flender  warning 
You're  like  to  have  a  thin  and  flender  pittance. 

Bap.  It  likes  me  well.     Go,  Camlno^  hie  you  hooiCi 
And  bid  Bianca  make  her  ready  ftraight :   . 
And  if  you  will,  tell  what  hath  happened  here: 
Lucent ws  father  is  arriv'd  in  Padua^  \ 

And  how  fhe's  like  to  be  Lucentio^s^  wife.  ^ 

Luc.  I  pray  the  Gods  fhc  may,  with  all  my  heart!    ^ 

*  — H'htn  then  th  ym  ktMw  ^When  then  yfM  do  kmviUfx 

bcft^  Be  w#  tffe/; •* 

Be  nvi  afiedi^—^']   This  fecms  Or  thus,  which  I  cbiak  is  n|ik^^ 

to  be  wrong.      We  may  read  Where  then  it  y<ku  xxtm  hft^ 

more  commodioufly,  We  be  affied  \  •■ 

"tra. 
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frd.  Daily  nott  with  the  God),  but  get  thct  g6n^ 
Signior  Baptiftii^  fhall  I  lead  the  way  } 
Welcome)  6ne  mefs  is  like  ta  be  your  cheer. 
C(Me,  Sir,  we  will  better  it  in  Pifa. 

B^.  ni  follow  yoQ.  [Emns. 

S    C    E    K    £     Xt 
Enter  Lucentio  and  Biondello. 

Uum.  Cambio. 

tju.  What  fay'ft  thou,  Biondello? 

BioH.  You  faw  my  mafter  wink  and  hmgh  upon 
jroti. 

Du.  Biondello^  what  of  that  ? 

Sion.  'Faith,  nothing ;  bCit  he's  left  rne  here  behidd 
to  expound  the  meaning  or  moral  of  his  figns  and 
tokens. 

Luc.  I  phif  thee,  mdr^iiie  thenfi. 

BioM,  Then  thus.  Bapiifia  is  fafe,  tallung  #itb  the 
deceivihg  father  of  a  deceitful  fon. 

Lmc.  And  whstt  of  him  ? 

Bhn.  His  Daughter  \i  to  be  brcAigbt  by  youf  to  the 
fupper. 

IMC.  And  then  ? 

Bion.  The  old  Prieft  at  St.  Luke*s  Church  is  at 
yoor  coiriftiaAd  at  all  houts. 

Lmc.  And  what  of  all  this  ? 

BiM.  I  cannot  tell ;  expeft,  they  af e  bufied  abbut  a 
counterfeit  affurance  -,  take  you  aflurance  of  her,  Cnrn 
friviUgh  ad  imfrimendim  foBtm ;  to  th'  Church  take 
tbe  Prieft,  Clark,  and  lome  fufficient  honeft  witnefles: 
If  this  be  not  chat  you  look  for,  I  have  no  more  to  fay. 
But  bid  JBrMT^farewel  forever  and  a  day. 

U^.  Hear*ftthou,  BiondelUff 

BkM.  I  oUinot  taffy  %  I  knew  a  wench  marri^  ja 
pafteraooo  a  (he  wenc  to  the  garden  for  parily  to  fttidT 

YoullL  G  » 
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a  rabbet ;  and  fo  may  you.  Sir,  and  fi>  adieu,  Sii 
fny  mailer  hath  appointed  me  to  .go  to  St.  Luie's^ 
bid  the  Ptieft  be  ready  to  come  againft  ypu  comewi 
your  Appendix.  [£;i 

L$ic.  I  may  and  will,  if  fhe  be  fo  contented  : 
She  will  be  pleas'd,  then  wherefore  fliould  I  doubt 
Hap  what  hap  may,  ril  roundly  go  about  her : 
It  fhall  go  hard,  liCambio  go  without  her.         [£» 

SCENE      XII. 

A  grtm  Lane. 

£»/^r  Petruchio,  Catharine,  tfxri  Hortendo. 

fet.  /^  Ome  on,  o'God's  name,  once  more  tow' 

V^    our  Father's. 
GoodLord,  how  bright  and  goodly  fliines  theMoi 
Catb.  The  Moon  I  the  Sun  :  ic  is  not  Moon-U 

now.  ' 
Vet.  I  fay,  it  is  the  Moon  that  ihines  fo  bright. 
Catb.  I  know,  i'c  is  tlie  Sun  that  lliincs  fo  bright 
Fet.  Now  by  my  mother's  fon,  and  that's  myl 
It  (hall  bfe  Moon,  or  Star,  or  what  1  lift. 
Or  ere  I  journey  to  your  father's  houfe  : 
.  Goon,  and  fetch  our  hories  back  again. 
Evermore  croft  and  croft,  nothing  but  croft  ! 
Hor.  Say,  as  he  fay's,  or  we  ftiall  never  go. 
Gf/iu.  Forward  I  pray,  fince  we  are  conje  fo  fir, 
And  be  it  Moon,  or  Sui),  or,  what  you  pleaie : 
And  if  you  plea&  to  call  ic  a  ru(h  candle^ 
.  Henceforth  I  vow  it  {baU  be  £>  for  me. 
Ptt.  I  fay^  it  is  the  Moon, 
Catb.  I  know,  it  i^  tljc  TMoon, 
Vit.  Nay,   then  ypw- lyp  i  it  i$.  the  bicfled  Suo*^ 
,     M^  Then,  God  bclbkft',  it.is  the  WefftdSifi 
•  3ut5uii4tis  not,  when'y^  ,  . 

^  And  the  Moon  changjs^  even  as  y bur '^m^.'   ^  ■ 
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hat  yoa  will  htveit  mmcd,  even  that  it  if, 

id  ib  it  (hall  be  (6  for  Caibarine. 

Har.  Ptiruebwi  gp  thy  way,  thcf  field  is  worr. 

Pei.  Well,  forward,  forward,  thus  the  bowl  fliould 

run; 
id  not  unluckily  againft  the  bias : 
t  foft,  fooie  company  is  eoming  here. 

SCENE     XIII. 

Enter  Vinccntio. 

x>cl  morrow,  gentle  miftrefs,  where  away  ? 

[To  Vinccntio. 
fell  me,  {wcct  Kafe^  and  tell  me  truly  too, 
aft  thou  beheld  a  freflicr  Gentlewoman  ? 
ich  war  of  white  and  red  within  her  cheeks  ! 
Tiat  ftars  do  fpangle  heaven  with  fuch  beauty, 
a  thofe  two  eyes  become  that  hcav*nly  face  ? 
air  lovely  Maid,  once  more  good  day  to  thee : 
vcet  Kate^  embrace  her  for  her  beauty's  fake. 

^  lo  tbe  Mt  fltetcH  of  this  of  the  hand  of  Shaif/jnar^  tho* 

lay,  printed  in    1607,  we  find  the  reft  of  that  play  is  far  infe- 

vo  fpeechei  in  thii  place  worth  rior.  Pope.  « 

vdcrring,  and  feeming  to  be 

Fair  lovely  maiden,  yoang  and  affable. 
More  clear  of  hue,  and  &  more  beaatifal 
Than  predoat  fardocyx,  or  purple  rocks 
Ofamethifts.  orglifieringhvacinth— 
-Sweiet  Catbarrm,  this  lovely  woman 


^ 


Cath.  Fair  lovely  lady,  bright  and  chryftalline, 
Beanteoos  and  ftately  at  the  eye-tniin*d  bird ; 
As  glorious  as  the  morning  walh'd  with  dew. 
Within  whofe  eyes  (he  takes  her  dawning  beams 
And  golden  fummer  deeps  upon  thy  cheeks. 
Wrap  up  thy  radiatiom  in  feme  cloud. 
Left  that  thy  bean^  make  this  ftately  town 
Uninhabitable  as  the  horning  zone. 
With  fweet  reflexions  of  thy  lovely  face. 

G  2  Hor. 
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Hot.  He  will  make  the  man  mad,  to  make  %rW 

man  of  him. 
Catt.  Young  buckling  Virgin,  fair,  and  fidb,  wA 
fweec. 
Whither  away,  or  where  is  thy  aboad  ? 
Happy  the  Parents  of  fo  fair  a  child ;  i 

Happier  the  man,  whom  favourable  ftara 
Alloc  thee  for  his  lovely  bedfellow! 
Pet.  Why,  how  now,  Kate^  I  hope  thou  art  not  ' 
mad  ! 
I'his  is  a  man,  old,  wrinkled,  faded,  withered. 
And  not  a  maiden,  as,  thoufay*fthe  is. 

Caib.  Pardon,  old  Father,  my  millakeneyesi 
That  have  been  lb  bedazled  with  the  fun. 
That  every  thing  I  look  on  feemech  green. 
Now  I  perceive,  thou  art  a  reverend  Father : 
Pardon,  I  pray  thee,  for  my  mad  miftaking. 
Pet.  Do,   good  old  Grandfire,  and  withal  make 
known 
Which  way  thou  travelled  :  if  along  with  us. 
We  (hall  be  joyful  of  thy  company. 

Vin.'  Fair  Sir,  and  you  my  merry  Miftrefs, 
That  with  your  ftrange  encounter  much  amaz'dm^^ 
My  name  is  call'd  yincentio^  my  dwelling  Pifa ;      ' 
And  bound  I  am  to  Padua^  there  to  vifit 
A  Ion  of  mine,  which  long  I  have  not  feen. 
Pet.  What  is  his  name? 
Pin.  Lucentio^  gentle  Sir. 
Pet.  Happily  met,  the  happier  for  thy  fon ; 
And  now  by  law,  as  well  as  reverend  age, 
I  may  entitle  thee  my  loving  Father: 
The  Sifter  of  my  wife,  this  Gentlewoman, 
Thy  Son  by  this  hath  married.     Wonder  not. 
Nor  be  not  grievM,  fhe  is  of  good  efteem. 
Her  dowry  wealthy,  and  of  worthy  birth  j 
Befide,  fo  qualified,  as  may  befeem 
The  Spoufe  of  any  noble  Gentleman. 
Let  me  embrace  with  old  Vincentio. 

A" 


OFTHESHREW.  85 

\ni  wander  we  to  fee  thy  honeft  Son, 
97ho  will  of  thy  arrival  be  full  joyous. 

Vim.  But  is  this  true,  or  is  it  clfe  your  plcalure» 
Like|dea(ant  travellers,  to  break  a  jeft 
Upon  the  company  you  overtake  ? 

Hm^.  I  do  aiiure  thee.  Father,  fo  it  is. 

Pet.  Come,  go  along,  and  fee  the  truth  hereof: 
For  our  firft  merriment  hath  made  thee  jealous. 

[^Exeunt  Pet.  Cath.  and  Yin, 

Hot.  Well,  P/irucbiOy  this  hath  put  me  in  heart. 
Have  to  my  widow  ^  and  if  (he  be  fro  ward. 
Then  haft  thou  taught  Hcrtenfto  to  be  untoward.  [Exit. 


ACTV.      SCENE    I. 


Before  Luccntio's  Houfe. 

Enter  Biondeljo,  Lucentip  and  Bianca,  Gremio 
^fHtlking  on  one  Jid^. 

B'lONDELLO. 

SOFTLY  and  fwiftly.  Sir,  for  the  Pricft  is  ready. 
Luc.  1  fly,  Biondello ;  but  they  may  chance  to 
need  thee  at  home,  therefore  leave  us. 

Bion.  Nay,  faith,  IMl  fee  the  church  o*  your  back, 
'and  then  qome  back  to  my  mafter  as  foon  as  I  can. 

[Exeunt. 
Gre.  I  marvel,  Cdmbio  comes  not  all  this  while. 


*  Aad  thin  €0^  hitk  /#   pty 

Mtftrds  as  foom  m  I  ean,]  The 
Uitions  all  agree  id  this  reading ; 
^  what  MiftreCi  was  Biondtlh 
to  come  back  to  ?  He  ipuft  cer- 
L*inly  mean  ;  •*  Nay,  faith.  Sir, 
^  I  Qia4  fee  yoo  in  the  Church ) 

G3 


«'  and  ch^  for  fear  I  (hould  h% 
"  wanted,  IMI  run  back  to  wait 
,*•  on  Tranio^  who  at  prefent  per- 
•*  fonates  you,  and  whom  therc- 
"  fore  I  at  prefent  acknowledge 
"  for  my MajUn'  '1  hbob. 

Enter 
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Enter  Pctruchio,  Catharina^  Vinccntio  and  GrumM 
with  Attendants. 

Pet.  Sir,  here's  the  door,  this  h  Lucentws  houfe, 
My  Father's  bears  more  towards  the  iparket- place  i 
Thither  muft  I,  and  here  I  leave  you.  Sir. 

Vin.  You  fhali  not  chufe  but  drink  before  youg( 
I  think,  I  (hall  command  your  welcome  here ; 
And  by  all  likelihood  fome  cheer  is  toward.    [Knoci 

Gre.  They're  bufy  within,  you  were  beft  knoc 
louder.  [Pedant  looks  out  of  the  window 

Ped.  What's  he,  that  knocks  as  he  would  be 
down  the  gate  ? 

Vin.  Is  Signior  Lucentio  within.  Sir  ? 

Fed.  He's  within^,  Sir,  but  not  tp  be  fpoken  withs 

Vin.  What,  if  a  man  bring  him  a  hundred  poui 
or  two,  to  make  merry  withal  ? 

Ped.  Keep  your  hundred  pounds  to  yourfelf,  I 
fhall  need  none  as  long  as  I  live. 

Pet.  Nay,  1  told  you,  your  fon  was  beloir'd  mP 
dua.  Do  you  hear.  Sir  ?  to  leave  frivolous  circur 
ftances,  I  pray  you,  tell  Signior  Lucentio  that  his  F 
ther  is  come  from  Pifa^  and  is  here  at  the  door  i 
/peak  with  him. 

Ped.  Thou  lied ;  his  father  is  come  to  Padua^  ar 
here  looking  out  of  the  window. 

Vin.  Art  thou  his  father  ? 

Ptd.  Ay,  Sir,  fo  his  mother  fays,  if  I  may  bclici 
her. 

Pet.  Why,  how  now.  Gentleman  !  why,  this  is  fl 
knavery  to  take  upon  you  another  man's  name. 

Ped,  Lay  hands  on  the  villain.  I  believe,  he  meai 
to  cozen  fomebody  in  this  city  under  my  countenan^ 


sc£n 
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S  C  E  N  E    II. 

£ff/^  Biondello.     . 

Bmm.  I  have  feen  them  in  the  church  together.  God 
hi  ^m-good  (hipping !  but  who  is  here  ?  mine  old ' 
}h&tx  Vincintio  ?   now  we  are  undone,  and  brought 
to  nothing. 

Vin.  Come  hither,  crackhemp.     [Seeing  BiondeUoi 

JB/#».  1  hope,  1  may  chufe,  Sir. 

Fin.  Come  hither,  you  rogue-,   what,  have  yoa 
forgot  mc  ? 

Bson.  Forgot  you  ?   no,  Sir :    I  could  not  forget 
you,  for  I  never  faw  you  before  in  all  my  life. 

Vm.  What,  you  notorious  villain,  didft  tbiMi  ne- 
ver fee  thy  Matter's  Father  Vincentio  ? 

Bin.  What,  my  old  worfhipful  old  mailer  ?   yes, 
marry.  Sir,  fise  where  he  looks  out  of  the  window. 

Fm.  Is't  fo  indeed  ?  [He  ieais  Biondello. 

Bm.  Help^  help,  help,  here's  a  madnum  will  mur- 
^der  mc. 

Ped.  Help,  fon ;  help,  Signior  Baptifia. 

Pet.  Pr/thcc,  Kate^  let's  ftand  afide,  and  fee  the 
end  of  this  controverfy.  [  rt^y  retire. 

EtUer  Pedant  with  Servants j  Baptifta  and  Tranio.  . 

•   fra.  Sir,  what  are  you,  that  offer  to  beat  my  fer* 
vant? 

Vin.  What  am  I,  Sir  \  nay,  what  are  you.  Sir  ? 
oh,  immortal  Gods !  oh,  fine  villain !  a  filken  doub- 
let, a  velvet  hofe,  a  fcarlet  cloak  and  a  *  copatain  hat : 
,  oh,  I  am  undone  !  I  am  undone  I  while  I  play  the 
good  huiband  at  home,  my  fon  and  my  fervants  fpend 
?U  at  the  Univerfity. 

*  A  copaiam  bai^  is,  I  believe,    as  was  anciently  worn  by  well 
jih^witha  CQoical  crown,  fuch    drefTed  men. 

G  4  Tra. 
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jVtf.  How  now,  what's  the  matter  ? 

Bap.  What,  is.this  cnao  lunatick? 

Tra.  Sir,  you  feetn  a  fober  ancient  Gelitlemgn  hf 
your  habit,  but  your  words  (hew  a  mad- man;  why. 
Sir,  what  concerns  it  you,  if  I  wear  pearl'  and  gold  i 
I  thank  my  mxx)  father,  I  am  able  to  m^ntsun  it/ 

Fin.  Thy  father  I  oh  villain,  he  is  a  fail-maker  ia 
BcrgatHOm 

Sap.  You  miftake.  Sir,  you  miftake,  Sir;  pray, 
what  do  yoy  thinjc  is  his  name  i 

Vin.  His  name  ?  as  if  1  knew  not  bis  ntnne:  I  have 
brought  him  up  ever  fioce  he  was  three  years  old,  and  i 
'^is  name  is7rj;ff^. 

Ped'  Away,  away,  mad  afs !  his  name  is  Lucentio: 
and  he  is  mine  only  fon,  and  heir  to  the  lands  of  roc 
Signior  f?)i^^//^. 

Vin*  LucMiol  oh,  he  hath  murdered  his  mafter;  | 
lay  hold  of  him,  I  charge  you,  in  the  Duke's  name ;  | 
oh^  my  fon,  my  fon,  tell  me,  thou  villain,  wl^ere  \$  ' 
my  fon  Lucentiof  ■    ■       -^ 

Tra.  Call  forth  an  officer;  carry  this  mad  koave  i 
'  to  the  jail;  Ydxhtv  Baptifta^  I  charge  you,  fee,  thic  ; 
he  be  forth*coming. 

Vin.  Carry  me  to  jail? 

Gre.  Stay,  Officer,  he  (hall  not  go  to  priiba. 

Bap.  Talk  not,  Signior  Gretnio  :  I  fay,  he  (hall  go 
toprifon. 

Gre.  Take  heed,  Signior  Baptijla^  left  you  be  cqny- 
catch'd  in  this  bufinds;  I  dare  Iwear,  this  is  the 
right  Vincentio. 

Ped.  Swear,  if  thou  dar'ft, 

Gre.  Nay,  I  dare  not  fwear  if. 

S:'ra.  Then  thou  wert  beft  fay,  that  I  am  not  Lm* 
centio. 
'  Gre»  Yes,  I  know  thee  to  be  Signior  Lucentio. 

Bap.  Away  with  the  dotard,  to  the  jail  with  him  I 

Ehlir 
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Enter  Lucentio  and  Bianca. 

'  yin.  Thus  ftrango^  may  be  hal*d  and  abus*d  %  oh, 
fhonftious  villain ! 

Bi9H.  Oh,  we  arc  fpoilM,  and  yonder  he  b,  deny 
bim,  iforfwear  him,  or  elfe  we  are  all  undone. 

lExeuni  BiondeUo,  Tranio,  ami  Pedant. 

SCENE    III. 

L^c.  Pardon,  fweet  Father.  [Kncelifg;. 

yin^  Lives  my  fwect  fon  ? 

'Bian.  Pardon,  dear  Father. 

Bap.  How  haft  thou  offended  ?  where  b  Lucenih  ? 

Liu.    Here's  Lucentio^  right  fon  to  the  right  ^^ 

That  have  by  marriage  made  thy  daughter  mine, 
While  counterfeit  fuppofers  blecr'd  thine  eync. 

Gre.  Here's  packing  with  a  wicnefs  to  deceive  us  alL 

Vm.  Where  Is  that  damn'd  villain  7ramo^ 
Thatfac'd  find  brav'd  me  in  this  matter  fo? 

Bap.  Why,  tell  me,  is  not  this  my  Cambio? 

Bian.  Cambio  is  changed  into  Lucentio. 

Luc.  Love  wrought  thefe  miracles.  Bianc^sXow 
Made  me  exchange  my  flate  with  Tranio^ 
While  he  did  bear  my  countenance  in  the  town : 
And  happily  I  have  arriv'd  at  laft 
Umo  the  wilbed  haven  of  nw  bliis  *, 
What  Trjw/^did,  myfclf  enforc'd  him  to; 
Then  pardon  him,  fweet  Father,  for  my  fake. 

Vin.  rii  flit  the  villain's  nofe,  that  would  have  fenC 
pt  to  the  jail. 

B4^.  But  dp  you  hear.  Sir,  have  you  married  m^* 
Puigtuer  without  aflcing  my  good  will  ? 

Vtn.  Fear  not,  Baptifia^  we  will  content  you,  go  to: 
^tl  will  in,  to  be  revenged  on  this  villain.      \^Exii. 

Bap. 
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Bap.  And  I,  to  found  the  depth  of  this  knavery. 

Luc.  Look  not  pale,  Bianca^  thy  Father  will  not 

frown.  [Exeunt. 

Gre.  My  cake  is  dough,  but  Til  in  among  the  rcft» 

Out  of  hope  of  all,  but  my  fliarc  of  the  feaft.     [Exii. 

[Petruchio  and  Cacharina  advancing. 

^Caib.  Hufband,  let's  follow,  to  fee  the  end  of  this 

ado. 
Pet.  Firft  kifs  me,  Kate^  and  we  will. 
Catb.  What,  in  the  midft  of  the  ftreet  ? 
Pet.  What,  art  thou  afham*d  of  me  ? 
Catb.  No,  Sir,  God  forbid  ;  but  afliam'd  to  kifs. 
Pet.  Why,  then  let's  home  again :    come,  firrah, 

let's  away. 
Catb.  Nay,  I  will  give  thee  a  kifs  j  now  pray  tHee. 

love,  ftay. 
Pet.  Is  not  this  well  ?  come,  my  fweet  Kate ; 
Better  once  than  never,  for  never  too  late.       [Eiceunt 

SCENE      IV. 

Changes  to  Lucentio*s  Apartments. 

Enter  Baptifta,  Vincentio,  Grcmio,  Pedant,  Lucentio 

Bianca,  Tranio,  Biondello,  Petruchio,  Catharinat 

Grumio,  Hortenfio,  and  fVidaw.     Tranio's 

fervants  bringing  in  a  banquet. 

Luc.  At  laft,  tho'  long,  our  jarring  notes  agree: 
And  lime  it  is,  when  raging  war  is  done. 
To  Imile  at  Ycapes,  and  perils  over- blown. 
My  fair  Branca^  bid  my  Father  welcome. 
While  I  with  Iclf-farpe  kindnefs  welcome  thine  ^ 
Brother  Petruchio,  Siltcr  Catharine, 
And  thou,  Hortmfioy  with  thy  loving  Widow  ; 
Feaft  with  the  beft,  and  welcome  to  my  houfe  : 
My  banquet  is  to  clofe  our  ftomacbs  up- 

I  Aftc 
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After  our  great  good  cheer  :  pray  you,  fit  down; 
Foraowwe  fit.tochac,  as  well  as  eac 

Pet.  Nothing  but  fit  and  fie,  and  eat  and  eat  1 

Bap.  Padua  affords  this  kindnefs,  Son  Petruchio. 

Peim  Padua  affords  nothing  but  what  is  kind. 

Hot.  For  both  our  fakes,  I  would  that -word  wett 
true. 

Pel.  Now,  for  my  life,  Hartenfio  fears  hfs  Widow.. 

Wid.  Then  never  truft  me,  if  I  be  afeard. 

Pit.  You  arc  very  fe«ifible,  and  yet  you  mifs  my 
SMfc:  I  mean,  Ai^r/^;^^  is  aSeard  of  you. 

Wid.  He,  that  is  giddy,  thinks,  the  world  torna 
round. 

Pet.  Roundly  replied. 

Catb.  Miftrefs,  how  mean  you  that  ? 

Wii.  Thus  I  conceive  by  him. 

Pet.  Conceives  by  me,  how  Jikcs  Hortenfio  ^^\-  ? 

Hot.  My  i^^dow  fays,  thus  (he  conceives  her  tale. 

Pet.  Very  well  mended  \  kifs  him  for  that,  good 
Widow. 

Catb.  He,   that  is  giddy  thinks,  the  world  turns 
round  — 
I  pray  you,  tell  me  what  you  meant  by  that. 

fVid.  Your  hufband,  being  troubled  with  a  Shrew, 
Meafures  my  hufband's  ioxxoii  by  his  woe  \ 
And  DOW  you  know  my  meaning. 

Caib.  A  very  mean  meaning. 

Wid.  Right,  I  mean  you. 

Caib.  And  I  am  mean,  indeed,  refpe^fling  you. 

Pet.  To  her,  KaU. 

Hor.  To  her.  Widow. 

Pet.  A  hundred  marks,  my  Kate  does^put  her  down. 

Hor.  That's  my  Office. 

Pet.  Spoke  like  an  Officer ;  ha*  to  thee,  lad. 

[Drinks  to  Hortcnfio. 

Bap.    How  likes  Gremio  thefe  quick-witted  folks  ? 

Gre.  Believe  me.  Sir,  they  butt  heads  together  well. 

Bian.  Head  and  buit  ?  an  hafty-witced  body 

Would 
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Would  fay,  your  head  and  butt  were  head  and  bom. 

Vin.  Ay,  millrefs  Bride,  hath  that  awakenM  you  \ 

Bian.  Ay,  but  not  frighted  me,  therefore  I'll  fleep 
again. 

Pet.  Nay,  that  thou  (halt  not,  fince    you  hare 
b^un :  Have  at  you  for  a  better  jefl:  or  two. 

Bian.  Am  I  your  bird  ?  1  mean  to  (hift  my  bulb 
And  dien  purfue  me,  as  you  draw  your  bow. 
You  are  welcome  all. 

{ExiUfU  Bianca,  Catharine,  and  Widow 

Pet.  She  hath  prevented  me.    Here^  Signior  Tram 
;This  bird  you  airo'd  at,  tho'  you  hit  it  not  \ 

Tra.  Oh,  Sir,  Lucentio  flip'd  me  like  his  grey-hound 
AVhich  runs  himfelf,  and  catches  for  his  mafter. 

Pet.  A  good  '  fwift  Simile,  but  fomething  curriih 

Tra.  *Tis  well.  Sir,  that  you  hunted  for  yourfelf : 
'Tis  thought,  your  deer  does  hold  you  at  a  bay. 

Bap.  Oh,  oh,  Petrucbio^  Tramo  hits  you  now. 

Luc.  I  thank  thee  for  that  gird,  good  Tramo* 

Hor.  Confefs,  confefs,  hath  he  not  hit  you  there  i 

Pet.  He  has  a  little  gallM  me,  I  confefs. 
And  as  the  jefl  did  glance  away  from  me, 
*Tis  ten  to  one  it  maim'd  you  two  outright. 

Bap'  Now,  in  good  fadnefs,  fon  Petrucbic^ 
I  think,  thou  halt  the  verieft  Shrew  of  all. 

Pet.  Well,  I  fay,  no ;  and  therefore  for  aflurancci 
Let's  each  one  fend  unto  his  wife,  and  he 
Whofe  wife  is  mod  obedient  to  come  firft. 
When  he  doth  fend  for  her,  fhall  win  the  wag^r. 

Hor.  Content ; what  wager? 

Lmc.  Twenty  crowns. 

Pet.  Twenty  crowns  I 

'  SnMfi,  befides  the  origioid  almoft  the  fame  renfr,  as  wirnh 

fenfe  of/pttdy  in  motiog,  fignified  was  in  the  age  after  that  of  oi 

ni-ittjg  fuiei-^i'teJ.  So  in  Jsj^u  authour.     Hey^n  fays  of  Jiiik 

Mk  #/,   the  Duke  fays  of  the  that  he  bad  kwvwm  Laad/«r 

clown.  He  is  very  fwift  suJ/eti'  nimble  Hffuttm. 
tewfipMi.    ^ick  is  now  afcd  in 

r 
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rn  venture  fo  much  on  my  hawk  or  hound, 
Bot  tweaty  times  fo  much  upon  my  Wife. 

Im.  a  hundred  then. 

Ihr.  Content. 

Pei.  A  match,  *tis  done. 

HtfT.  Who  (hall  begin  r 

Imc.  That  will  I. 
Go,  BumdiUoj  bid  your  Miftrefs  come  to  me. 

Bion.  1  go.  [£«'/. 

Bap.  Son,  Til  be  your  half.  Bianco  comes. 

Imc.  ril  have  no  halves :  TU  bear  it  all  myfelf. 

Ri-enter  Biondello. 

How  aow,  what  news  ? 

Am.  Sir,  my  Miftrefs  fends  you  word 
Thac  (he  is  bufv,  and  cannot  come. 

Pit.  How  ?  me*s  bufy  and  cannot  come,  is  that  a« 
anfwer? 

Gri.  Ay,  and  a  kind  one  too : 
Pray,  God,  Sir,  your  wife  fend  you  not  a  worie. 

rei.  I  hope  better. 

ffrr.  Sirrah,  Biondelk^  go  and  intreat  my  wife  t^ 
come  to  me  forthwith.  {^Exit  Biondello.' 

Pa.  Oh,  ho !  intreat  her !  nay,  then  fhe  needs  muft 
come. 

H9r.  I  am  afraid.  Sir,  do  you  what  you  can, . 

Enter  Biondello. 

Yours  will  not  beintrcated :  now;  where's  my  wife? 

Bion.  She  fays,  you  have  fome  goodly  jeft  in  hand  % 
She  will  not  come :  (he  bids  you  come  to  her. 

Pet.  Worle  and  worfe,  fhe  will  not  come  t 
Oh  vile,  intolerable,  not  to  be  indur'd : 
Sirrah,  Grttnuo^  go  to  your  miftreis, 
Say,  I  command  her  to  come  to  me.    [EmU  Gnimia 

Hot.  I  know  her  anfwer. 

Pet. 
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Pet.  What? 

Hot.  She  will  not* 

Pet.  The  fouler  fortune  miiie>  and  thcte's  an  cftA 

SCENE     V. 

EnUr  Catharina. 

Bup.  Now,  by  my  hoUidam,  here  cornea  Catiarine! 

Catb.  What  i%  your  *wiU-,  Sir,  that  yoa  fend  for 
me  ?._ , 

Pet.  Where  is  your  Sifter,  and  Hortenfios  Wife  ? 

Catb.  They  fit  conferring  by  the  parlour  fire. 

Pet.  Go  fetch  tfiem  hither ;  if  they  deny  to  come. 
Swinge  me  them  foundly  forth  unto  their  hafbands: 
Away,  I  fay^  and  bring  thiem*^hither  ftraight. 

fxy/Cathirina. 

Iju.  Here  i^  a  wondervif  you .  talk  of  a  wonder. 

Hor.  And  fo  it  is :  I  wonder,  what  it  bodes. 

Pet.  Marry,  peace  it  bodeis,  and  love,  and  quiet 
life. 
And  awful  rule,  and  right  fupremacy  : 
And,  to  be  (hort»  what  not,  that's  fw^et  and  happy. 

Bdp.  Now  fair  befal  thee,  good  Peirtubio! 
The  wager  thou  haft  won ;  and  I  will  add 
Unto  their  lofles  twenty  thoufand  crowns, 
Another  dowry  to  another  Daughter ; 
For  fhe  is  changed,  as  fhe  had  never  been. 

Pet.  Nay,  I  will  win  my  wager  better  yet. 
And  fliow  more  (ign  of  her  obedience. 
Her  new-built  virtue  and  obedience. 

Enter  Catharina,  Bianca^  and  md&iv. 

See,  wTierc  (he  comes,  and  brings  your  froward  wives 
As  prifoners  to  her  womanly  perfuafion : 
Catiarine^  that  Cap  of  yours  becomes  you  not  5 
.r  Off  with  that  bauble,  throwit  under  foot. 

[Sbe pulls  qffbtr  copy  ^and  throws  it  down. 

Wid. 
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ff^td.  Lord,  let  me  never  have  a  caufe  to  figh, 
*Till  I  be  brought  to  fuch  a  filly  pafs. 

Bum.  Fy,  what  a  foolifh  duty  call  you  this  ? 
Lmc.  I  would,  your  duty  were  as  fooli(h  too ! 
The  wiidom   of  your  duty,  fair  Bianco^ 
Coft  me  an  hundred  crowns  fmce  fuppcr-time. 

Bian.  The  more  fool  you,  for  hying  on  my  duty. 
Pet.  Caibarine^  I  charge  thee,  tell  thefe  headflrong 
Women, 
What  duty  they  owe  to  their  Lords  and  Hufbands. 
IVid.  Come,  come,  you're  mocking  \  we  will  have 

no  telling. 
Pet.  Come  on,  I  fay,  and  firft  begin  with  her. 
md.  Shcfliallnot. 

Pet.  I  fay,  ihe  (hall ;  and  firft  begin  with  her. 
Calb.  Fy  !  fy  !  unknit  that  threatning  unkind  brow. 
And  dart  not  fcornful  glances  from  thofe  eyes. 
To  wound  thy  Lord,  thy  King,  thy  Governor. 
It  blots  thy  beauty,  as  frofts  bite  the  meads  \ 
Confounds  thy  fame,  as  whirlwinds  (hake  fair  buds  ; 
And  in  no  fenfe  is  meet  or  amiable. 
A  Woman  mov'd  is  like  a  fountain  troubled, 
Muddy,  ill-feeming,  thick,  bereft  of  beauty  *, 
And  while  it  is  fo,  none  fo  dry  or  thirfty 
Will  dain  to  fip,  or  touch  one  drop  of  it. 
Thy  Hufband  is  thy  Lord,  thy  Life,  thy  Keeper, 
Thy  Head,  thy  Sovereign  j  one  that  cares  for  thee. 
And  for  thy  maintenance :  commies  his  body 
To  painful  labour,  both  by  fea  and  land  ; 
To  watch  the  night  in  ftorms,  the  day  in  cold, 
While  thou  ly*ft  warm  at  home,  fecure  and  fafc. 
And  craves  no  other  tribute  at  thy  hands. 
But  love,  fair  looks,  and  true  obedience ; 
Too  little  payment  for  fo  great  a  debt. 
Such  duty  as  the  Subjefl  owes  the  Prince, 
Even  fuch  a  womai^oweth  to  her  hufband : 
,  And  when  (he's  froward»  peeviOi,  fuUen,  fower. 
And  not  obedient  tu  bis  honeft  will  \. 

What 
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What  is  (be  but  a  foul  contending  Rebels 

And  gracelefs  Traitor  to  her  loving  Lx>rd  ? 

I  am  ^ihani*df,  that  Women  are  fo  fimple 

To  offer  war  where  they  fhould  kneel  foi'  peace  i 

Or  feek  for  rule,  fupremacy,  and  fway. 

When  rhey  are  bound  to  fcrve>  love,  and  obey. 

Why  are  our  bodies  foft,  and  weak  and  Imootb^ 

Unapt  to  toil  and  trouble  in  the  world. 

But  that  our  ibft  conditions  and  our  hearts 

Should  well  agree  with  our  external  parts  ) 

Come,  come,  you  froward  and  unable  worms. 

My  mind  hath  been  as  biff  as  one  of  yours,  ; 

^y  heart  as  great,  my  reaion  haply  more, 

ITo  bUndy  word  for  word,  and  frown  for  frown  ; 

But,  now  I  fee,  our  launces  are  but  ftraws^ 

Our  ftrength  as  weak,  our  weaknefs  paft  compare  v 

That  fecming  to  be  mod,  which  we  indeed  Icaft  afd 

Then  vale  your  ftomachs,  for  it  is  no  boot. 

And  place  your  hands  below  your  huiband*s  foot : 

In  token  of  which  duty,  if  he  pleafe. 

My  hand  is  ready,  may  it  do  him  eafe. 

Pet.  Wlw,  there's  a  wench :  come  on,  and  k\(s  mCf 

Luc.  Well,  go  thy  ways,  old  lad,  for  thou  (halt  ha't 

yin.  *Tis  a  good  hearing,  ^hen  children  arc  ton^ard. 

Luc.  Bot  a  harfti  hearing,  when  wottien  are  froward. 

Pef.  Come,  Kate^  well  to  bed  -, 
We  two  arc  married,  but  you  two  are  fped. 
•Twas  I  won  the  Wager,  tho*  you  hit  the*  white 5 
And  being  a  winner,  God  give  you  gObd  night. 

{Exeunt  Petruchio  and  Catharine. 

Hot.  NoNv  go  thy  ways,  thou  haft  tam'd  a  curft 
Shrew. 

^  fhnfh  yn  bit  the  white,]  Wa^  comitaon!/  wl^tttf.  Heft  k 
To  hit  Hie  «u^//r  if  a  phrafe  bor*  alludes  to  the  name  Biamm  or 
rowed  from  archer j ;  tfae  mark    ^kii$. 
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['is  a  wonder,  by  your  leave,  (he  will  be 
m'd  fo.  [Exeunt  amnej. 

fervants  hearing  Sly  in  bis  (TJon  appareh  and 
bim  en  tbe  Stage,     Then  enter  a  Tapftcr.     . 

tki9g^'\  S\vc\^  givers  fame  more  wine — wbat^ 

yers  gone  ?  am  net  I  a  Lord  ? 

1  Lord^  'a:itb  a  murrain !  corae^  art  thcu  drnnk 

bo's  this?  Tapfter  I  cb,  I  have  had  the  bravefi 
'  ever  thou  beardji  in  all  thy  life, 
"ea^  marry  J  but  thou  badjl  bejl  get  thee  bome^ 
ife  will  curfe  yonfcr  dreaming  here  all  night, 
ill  Jbe?  I  know  bow  to  tame  a  Shrew.  / 
m  it  all  this  nighty  and  thou  haft  wak*d  me 
beft  dream  that  ever  I  bad  But  I'll  to  my 
tame  her  tooj  if  Jke  anger  me  *. 


his  play  the  Tatlcr 
ry,Vol.lV.N«i3i. 

.  £  are  very  many  ill 
1%  that  might  with 
lave  been  prevented, 

we  have  indulged 
hem,  become  ircor* 
e  have  a  fort  of  Pro- 
reflion,  of  taking  a 
n    !•    hir    Wedding 

would  bring  her  to 
D  early  Behaviour  of 
d  a  yzty  remarkable 
ia  a  Family  wherein 
1  Yean  an  intimate 
:e. 

:raao  in  Lincohjhire 
)uughters,    three  of 

early  married  very 
t  the  fourth,  though 
erior  to  any  of  her 
T  in  Perfon  or  Ac- 
its,  had  from  her  la« 


fancy  difcovered  fo  imper'ou9  a 
Temper  (ufually  called  a  high 
Spirit)  that  it  continually  made 
great  Uneafinefs  in  the  Family, 
became  her  known  Chara^^er  iD 
the  Neighbourhood,  and  deter- 
red all  her  levers  from  declar- 
ing themi'elves.  However,  in 
Procefs  of  1  ime,  a  Gentleman 
of  a  plentiful  Fortune  and  long 
Acquaintance,  having  obferved 
that  Quickncfs  of  Spirit  to  be  her 
only  Fault,  made  his  Addrefies, 
and  obtained  her  Confent  in  due 
Form.  The  Lawyers  fmi(hfd 
the  Writings  (in  which,  by  tbe 
Way,  there  was  no  Pin- Money) 
and  they  were  married.  After  a 
decent  lime fpen tin  the  Father's 
Houfe,  the  Bridegroom  went  to 
prepare  hisSeat  forherReceprion, 
DurinjK  the  whole  Courfe  of  his 
Courtffiip,  though  a  Man  of  the 
mo  A  equal  Temper,  he  had  artifi- 
H  daily 
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dally  lamented  to  ker,thtt  he  was 
the   moft    paffionate   Creature 
breathing.  By  this  one  Intimation, 
he  at  once  made  her  anderftand 
Warmth  of  Temper  to  be  what 
he  onght  to  pardon  in  her,  as 
well  as  that  he  alarmed  her  a- 
oainft  that  Conftitotion  in  him- 
lelf.      She  at  the  fame  Time 
thought  herfclf  highljr   obl^ed 
by  the  compofedBehaviour  which 
he  maintained  in  her  Prefence. 
Thnsftrhe  yfith  great  fuGcefs 
Toothed  her  from  being  guilty  of 
Violences,  and  fiill  refolvcd  to 
give  her  fuch  a  terrible  Appre- 
henfion  of  hit  fiery  Spirit,  that 
(he  (hould  never  dream  of  giving 
Way  to  her  own.     He  returned 
on  the  day  appointed  for  carry- 
log  her  home  ;  but  inftead  of  a 
Coach  and  fix  tlorfes,  together 
with  the  gay  Equipage  fuiiable 
to  the  Occafion,   he  appeared 
without  a  Servant,  mounted  on 
the  Skeleton  of  a  Horfe,  which 
his  Huntfman  had  the  Day  be- 
fore brought  in  to  fead  his  Dogs 
op  the  Arrival  of  his  new  Mif- 
trefsi  with  a  Pillion  fixed  behind, 
and  a  Cafeof  Piftols  before  him, 
attended    only   by  a  favourite 
Hound.    Thus  equipped,  he  in 
1^  very  obliging  (but  fomewhat 
pofitive)    Manner,    defired    his 
Lady    to  feat   herfelf   on   the 
Culhion;    which    done,    away 
they  crawled.    The  Road  being 
ebftruded  by  a  Gate,  the  Dog 
was  commanded  to  6pen  it :  The 
poor  Cur  looked  op  and  wagged 
his  Tail ;  bnt  the  M  after,  to  Oiew 
the  Impatience  of  his  Temper, 
drew  a  Piftol  and  (hot  him  dead. 
He  had  no  fooner  done  it,  but 
he  fell  into  a  thoufand  Apologies 
for  his  unhappy  Rafhnefs,  and 
begg'd  as  many  Pardons  for  his 


Excefles  before  one  fc 
hadfo  profocmd  a  Ref 
after  their  Steed  ftui 
with  fome  Difiicalty 
However j(  the  firidec 
Occafion  to  fwrar,  if 
ened  his  Wife  fo  agaii 
run  him  through  f 
the  poor  Animal  beii 
moil  tired,  made  a  fe 
immediately  on  whi< 
ful  Hufband  alights 
great  Ceremony,  fii 
his  Lady,  then  th 
ments,  draws  his  S 
faves  the  Huntfman  i 
pf  killing  him  :  T! 
his  Wife,  Child,  p 
up  the  Saddle  ;  wbi* 
dily  did,  and  tugge 
where  they  found  a 
the  greateft  Order 
their  Fortune  and  the 
cafion.  Some  Tim< 
Father  of  the  Lady 
tertainment  to  all  hi 
and  their  Hufban* 
when  the  Wives  w 
and  the  Gentlemer 
Toad  about,  our  1 
Man  took  Occafion 
to  the  reft  of  his  fire 
much,  to  his  great 
he  found  the  World 
to  the  Temper  of  hi 
that  ftie  was  the  mol 
humble  Woman  brea 
Applaufe  was  recei 
loud  Laugh  :  But 
which  of  them  woulc 
moft  Mader  at  hon 
pofed  they  fhould  a! 
lend  for  their  Wiv< 
them.  A  Servant  was 
and  Anfwer  was  m; 
Tell  him  J  will  co 
by  I  and  another, 
would  come  when  th< 
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9r  Hand*  aiid  fo  od. 
mcT  wai  herHofband's 
iTperedin  the  Ear  of 
lurried  Lady,  bat  the 
"e  dapp'd  on  the  Ta- 
Iowa  flie  comet  with, 
would  yon  fpeak  with 

received  her  in  his 
»  after  repeated  Carei- 
r  the  Bxperiment,  con- 
Good  Nature*  and  aA 

that  fince  ihe  could 
Hand  her  Temper,  he 
onger  di^uife  his  own. 

It  bat  feem  (b^nge  that 
r  ihoold  be  To  little 
the  author  of  the  Tat- 
•fhould  fuffer  this  Sto* 
>croded  upon  him,  or 
nown  to  thePublick, 
lid  hope  tomakeitpafs 
:aders  as  a  noTcl  nar* 


rative  of  a  tranfadion  in  ImcsAt- 
Jbire ;  yet  it  it  apparent,  that  he 
was  deceived,  or  intended  to  de« 
ceive ;  that  he  knew  not  him(ielf 
whence  the  ftory  was  taken,  or 
hoped  that  he  might  rob  fo  ob« 
fcure  a  writer  without  detedk>n. 

Of  this  play  the  twoplott  are 
fo  well  united,  that  they  can 
hardly  be  called  two  without  in* 
jury  to  the  art  with  which  they 
are  interwoven.  The  attendbn 
is  entertained  with  all  the  variety 
of  a  double  plot,  yet  it  not  dif- 
traded  byunconnedcd  incidents. 

The  part  between  Caibmm 
and  Fttrmchn  h  cminemlv  fprite- 
ly  and  diverting.  At  the  mar- 
riage  of  Ssmttca,  the  arrival  of 
the  real  father,  perhaps,  pro* 
duces  more  perplexity  than  plea- 
fare.  The  whole  play  is  very 
popular  and  diverting. 
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Dramatis  Perfonae. 


S  A L I  Ntr  S,  Duke  of  Ephefus. 

^geon,  a  Merchant  of  Syracufe. 

A   ^'  L  1-     r  t?  L  r        •\Twin-BretberSt  and  Sm 

An  iphohs./ Ephefus,    1     jEg/^onandJE^iti^,, 

Antiphohs  of  Syracufe,   /     ^^^„  ^^  ^^^^  ^^^ 

Dromio  of  Ephefus,  i  T'win-Brotbers  and  Slaves  to  - 
Dromio  (if  Syracufe,  J     two  Aritipbolis's. 
.  Balthazar,-  s  Merchant. 
Angdo,  a  Goldfmitb. 

AMercbanty  a  Friend  to  Antipholis  of  Syracufe. 
Dr.  Pinch,  a  School-mafter^  and  a  Conjurer. 

JEmilia,  tVife  to  JEgeon,  an  Abbefs  at  Ephefus. 
Adriana,  Wife  to  Antipholis  ^Ephefus. 
Luciana,  Sifter  to  Adriana. 
Luce,  Servant  to  Adriana. 

,  \       Jaikr^  Offic^Si  and  other  Attendants. 

SCENE,    Ephefus. 

Thk  Play  is  taken  from  the  Mnacbm  of  fLmtus. 


TH 


THE 


COMEDY  of  ERRORS. 


ACT    I.       SCENE    I. 

.  The  Duke's  Palace. 

Enter  the  Duke  of  Ephcfus,   ^gcon^   Jaikr^    and 
Hber  Atiendants. 

j£  G  £  o  N. 

PROCEED,  ^alinusy  to  procure  my  fall. 
And  by  the  doom  of  death  end  woes  and  all. 
Buke.  Merchant  of  Syracufa^  plead  no  more  \ 
I  am  not  partial  to  infringe  our  laws  ; 
The  enmity,  and  difcord,  which  of  late 
Sprung  from  the  rancVous  outrage  of  your  Duke, 
To  merchants,  our  well-dealing  countrymen, 
(Who,  wanting  gilders  to  redeem  their  lives, 
Haye  feal'd  his  vigorous  ftatutes  with  their  bloods^ 
Excludes  all  pity  from  our  threatning  looks. 
For,  fince  the  mortal  and  inteftine  jars 
Twixt  thy  feditious  contrymen  and  us. 
It  hath  in  folemn  fynods  been  decreed. 
Both  by  the  Syracufans  and  ourfclves. 

H  4  Tadmit 
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T*  admit  no  traffick  to  our  advcrfe  towns. 
Nay,  more  -,  if  any  born  at  Epbefus 
Be  feen  at  ^yracujan  marts  and  fairs. 
Again,  if  any  Syracufan  born 
Come  to  the  bay  of  Epbefus,  he  dies  : 
His  goods  confifcate  to  the  Duke*s  difpofe, 
Unlefs  a  thoufand  marks  be  levied 
To  quit  the  penalty,  and  ranfom  him. 
Thy  fubftance,  valu'd  at  the  higheft  rate. 
Cannot  amount  unto  a  hundred  marks  ; 
Therci-ore,  by  law  thou  art  condemn'd  to  die, 

jEgeon.  Yet  this  my  comfort,  when  your  words  arc 
done, 
My  woes  end  likewife  with  the  evening  fun. 

Dttke.  Well,  Syracufan^  fay,  in  brief,  the  caufe, 
Why  thou  departedft  from  thy  native  home  \ 
And  for  what  caufe  thou  cam*ft  to  Epbefus. 

Mgeon.  A  heavier  tafk  could  not  have  been  impos*d, 
Than  I  to  fpeak  my  grief  unfpeakable  : 
Yet  that  the  world  may  witncfs,  that  my  end 
Was  wrought  by  nature,  '  not  by  vile  offence, 
ril  utter  what  my  forrow  gives  me  leave. 
In  Syracufa  was  1  bom,  and  wed 
Unto  a  woman,  happy,  but  for  me  •, 
And  by  me  too,  had  not  our  hap  been  bad  : 
With  hei*  I  liv'd  irt  joy  \  our  wealth  increas'd, 
Byprofpercus  voji^^es  \  often  made 


"  Was  *wr$ught  hy  n^turt^  not 
by  ^ile  offefice,]  All  his 
heirers  underf!ood  that  the  pu- 
nifhment  be* was  aboitt  to  ttti- 
dergo  was  in  confeqaence  of  no 
private  criine»  but  ot*  the  pub- 
lic enmity  Between  two  flates, 
to  one  of  wlifdi  he  'belonged :' 
But  it  was  a  general  foferftition 
amongft  the  ancienti,. that  every 
great  and  fudden  mi&£ortune  was 
the  vengeance  of  heaven,  pur- 
fuing  men  for  their  fecret  of- 


fences. Hence  the  fentin^iic 
here  put  into  the  mouth  of  the 
fpeaker  was  proper.  By  mj 
pad  life  (fays  he)  viiiicli  I  am 
going  to  relate,  the  world  mar 
undcrfi^nd  that  my  prefent  dealA 
is  according  to  the  ordinary 
conrfe  of  providence,  ['urtwgie 
.hy  MMiure]  and  not  the  eflFe&  of 
divine  vengeance  ovcrukiname 
for  my  crimes  [«•/  h  via  of- 
fence.} 

WAltBVRTmi. 

To 
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!>idamnum  \  *v\\  my  faftor's  death, 
he  great  care  of  goods  at  random  Icfr^ 
me  from  kind  embracemcnts  of  my  fpoufe ; 
whom  my  abfence  was  not  fix  months  old^ 
;  herfelf,  almoft  at  tainting  under 
leafing  punifhment  that  women  bear, 
nadc  provifion  for  her  following  me, 
bon,  and  fafe,  arrived  where  I  was. 

(he  had  not  been  long,  but  ihe  became 
ful  mother  of  two  goodly  fons  ; 
which  was  ftrange,  the  one  fo  like  the  other, 
aid  not  be  diftinguifh'd  but  by  names, 
/ery  hour,  and  in  the  felf-lame  inn, 
>r  mean  woman  was  delivered 
ch  a  burden,  male- twins  both  alike: 
,  for  their  parents  were  exceeding  poor, 
;ht,  and  brought  up  to  attend  my  ions, 
ife,  rtbt  meanly  proud  of  two  fuch  boys, 
daily  motions  for  our  home-return  : 
lltng)  I  agreed  ;  alas,  too  foon, 
ime  aboard. 

;uc  from  Epidamnum  had  we  faiPd, 
:  the  always- wind-obeying  deep 
any  tragic  inftanceof  our  harm  ; 
>nger  did  we  not  retain  much  hope  : 
hat  obfcured  light  the  heavens  did  grant, 
ut  convey  unto  our  fearful  minds 
ibiful  warrant  of  immediate  death ; 
1,  tho*  myfelf  would  gladly  have  embraced, 
ic  inceflanc  weeping  ot  my  wife, 
ing  before,  for  what  (he  faw  muft  come  \ 
•iteous  plainings  of  the  pretty  babes, 
mourn'd  for  fafhion,  ignVant  what  to  fear, 
I  me  to  feek  delays  for  ehem  and  me : 
his  it  was ;  for  other  means  were  none, 
ilors  fought  for  fafety  by  our  boat, 
?ft  the  (hip,  then  finking-ripe,  to  us  ; 
fe,  more  careful  for  the  cldcr-born, 

4  Had 
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Had  fkftenM  him  unco  a  fmall  fpare  tnaft. 
Such  as  fea-faring  men  provide  fqr  ftormsi  * 
To  him  one  of  the  other  twins  was  bound. 
Whim  I  had  been  like  heedful  of  the  other. 
The  children  thus  difpos'd,  my  wife  and  I^ 
Fixing  our  eyes  on  whom  our  care  was  fixr^ 
Fattened  ourfelves  at  either  end  the  maft  % 
And  floating  (Iraight^  obedient  to  the  ftream^ 
Were  carry'd  towards  Corimby  as  we  thought* 
At  length  the  fun^  gazing  upon  the  earthy 
Difpers'd  thofe  vapours  that  offended  us  i 
And,  by  the  benefit  of  hiswifh'd  lighti 
The  leas  waxt  calm  5  and  wedifcovered 
Two  (hips  from  far  making  amain  to  us^ 
Of  Corinth  that,  of  Epidaurus  this ; 

But  ere  they  came oh,  let  me  fay  no  mOre  I 

Gather  the  fequel  by  that  went  before. 

Duke.  Nay,  forward^  old  man,  do  not  break  oflffoi 
For  we  may  pity^  tho*  not  pardon  thee. 

yEgeon.  Oh,  had  the  Gods  done  fo^  I  had  notoo^ 
Worthily  termed  them  mercilefs  to  us  ; 
For  ere  the  (hips  could  meet  by  twice  five  leagues^ 
We  were  encountred  by  a  mighty  rock  j 
Which  being  violently  borne  upon. 
Our  helplefs  (hip  was  fplitted  in  the  midft : 
60  that,  in  this  unjuft  divorce  of  us. 
Fortune  had  left  to  both  of  us  alike 
What  to  delight  in,  what  to  forrow  foh 
Her  part,  poor  foul !  feeming  as  burdened 
With  le(rcr  weight,  but  not  with  leflcr  wocj 
Was  carry'd  with  more  fpeed  before  the  wind^ 
And  in  ou^  fight  they  three  were  taken  up 
By  fifhermen  of  Corinth^  as  we  thought. 
At  lengthy  another  (hip  had  feiz'd  on  us  \ 
And  knowing  whom  it  was  their  hap  to  fave» 
Gave  helpful  welcome  to  thi^ir  (hipwreckt  guefh  1 
And  would  have  reft  the  ft(hers  of  their  prcyt 
Had  not  their  bark  been  very  flow  of  fail ; 

And 


his  attendant,  (lor  his  cafe  was  like, 
o(  his  brother,  but  rLtain'd  his  name,) 
t  bear  him  company  in  queft  of  him  : 
n  whilft  1  laboured  of  a  love  to  fee, 
irdcd  the  lois  of  whom  I  lov'd. 
iiicnmcrs  have  I  fpent  in  fartheft  Greece^ 
ing  clean  through  the  bounds  of  jifiaj 
roafting  homeward,  came  to  Epkefus* 
lefs  to  find,  yet  loth  to  leave  unfought^ 
at,  or  any  place  that  harbours  men. 
ere  muft  end  the  ftory  of  my  life ; 
bappy  were  1  in  my  timely  death, 
i  ail  my  travels  warrant  me  they  live.' 
U.  Haplefs  jEgeon^  whom  the  fates  have  markc 
ar  th'  extremity  of  dire  mifliap  \ 
truft  me,  were  it  not  againft  our  laws, 
:h  Princes,  would  they,  may  not  difannulO 
ift  my  crown,  my  oath,  my  dignity, 
>ul  ihould  fue  as  advocate  fur  thee, 
tho'  thou  art  adjudged  to  the  death, 
)afled  fentence  may  not  be  recaird, 
>  our  honour's  great  difparagement; 
rill  I  favour  thee  in  what  I  can  -, 
efore,  merchant*  limit  thee  this  day. 
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And  live ;  if  not,  then  thou  art  doont'd  to  die. 
Jailor,  take  him  to  thy  cuftody. 

[^Eiceunt  Dukfj  andTrahf. 
Jail.  I  will,  tny  Lord. 

Mgeon.  Hopelefs  and  hclplcfs  doth  MgtonvntA^ 
But  to  procraftinate  his  livelcfs  end. 

[Exeitni  ^geon,  and  Jaitdr. 

S  C  E  N  E    IL 

Changes  to  the  Street. 

Enter  A  ntipholis  of  Syracufe,  a  Merchant^  and  Dromio. 

Mer.  rr\  Hercfore  give  out,  you  are  of  Epidamfutm^ 
X     Left  that  you r  goods  too  foon  be  coAfifcate. 

^This  very  day,  a  Syracufan  merchant 
Is  apprehended  for  arrival  here ; 
i\nd,  not  being  able  to  buy  out  his  life, 
According  to  the  ftatute  of  the  town. 
Dies  ere  the  weary  fun  fet  in  the  weft : 
There  is  your  mony,  that  1  had  to  keep. 

jint.  Go  bear  it  to  the  Centaur j  where  wc  hoft. 
And  ftay  there,  Dromio^  'till  I  come  to  thee  : 
Within  this  hour  it  will  be  dinner-time ; 
•Till  that  rU  view  the  manners  of  the  town, 
Perufe  the  traders,  gaze  upon  the  buildings. 
And  then  return  and  fleep  within  mine  inn  \ 
For  with  long  travel  I  ai#ftifF  and  weary. 
Get  thee  away. 

Dro.  Many  a  man  would  takd  you  at  your  word. 
And  go  indeed,  having  fo  good  a  means. 

[jEx^DroMiOi 

yint.  A  trufty  villain.  Sir,  that  very  oft. 
When  I  am  dull  with  care  and  melancholy. 
Lightens  my  humour  with  his  merry  jcfts. 
What,  will  you  walk  with  me  about  the  town. 

And 


I 

1 


O  F    E  R  R  O  R  S.  109 

And  then  go  to  the  ion,  and  dine  with  me  ? 

Mffr.  I  am  invited,  Sir,  to  certain  merchants. 
Of  whom  I  hope  to  make  much  benefit : 
I  crave  yoyr  pardon.  Soon,  at  five  o'clock, 
Plcafc  you,  Fll  meet  with  you  upon  the  mart. 
And  afterward  confort  with  you  'till  bed-time : 
My  prefent  buGnefe  calls^me  from  you  now. 

AfU.  Farewel  *till  then  ;  I  will  go  lofe  myfelf. 
And  wander  up  and  down  to  view  the  city. 

Mer.  Sir,  I  commend  you  to  your  ovsrti  content. 

\Exit  Merchant. 

'     SCENE      III. 

Ant.  He  that  commends  me  to  my  own  content. 
Commends  me  to  the  thing  I  cannot  get. 
i  to  the  world  am  like  a  drop  of  water. 
That  in  the  ocean  fceks  another  drop, 
Who  falling  there  to  find  his  fellow  forth, 
Unleen,  inquifitive,  confounds  himfelf : 
So  I,  to  find  a  mother  and  a  brother. 
In  queft  of  them,  unhappy,  lofe  myfelf. 


Enter.  Dromio  of  Ephefus. 

Here  comes  the  almanack  of  my  true  date. 
What  now  }  how  chance,  thou  art  returned  fo  foon  ? 
£.  Dro.  Returned  fo  foon  1  rather  approach'd  too 
late: 
The  capon  burns ;  the  ,pig  falls  from  the  fpit ; 
The  clock  has  ftrucken  twelve  upon  the  hell ; 
My  miftrefa  made  it  one  upon  my  cheek  \ 
She  is  fo  hot,  becauie  the  meat  is  cold  \ 
The  meat  is  cold,  becaufe  you  come  not  home ; 
You  come  not  home,  bccaufe  you  have  no  ltorra(  h  \ 
You  have  no  ftomach,  having  broke  your  fall  •, 
But  we,  that  know  what  'tis  to  falband  pray. 
Are  penitent  for  your  default  to-day. 
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Pifguifcd  cheaters,  prating  mountebanks. 
And  many  fuch  like  liberties  of  fin*  : 
If  it  prove  fo,  I  will  be  gone  the  fooner. 
ril  to  the  Centaur^  to  go  feek  this  flavc  j 
I  greatly  fear,  niy  money  is  noc  fafe. 


.[Exit. 


A  C  T     11.       S  G  E  N  E     L 

The  Houfe  ^/'Antipholis  ^Ephcfus. 
Enter  Adriana  and  Luciana, 

A  D  R    I  A  N  A. 

NEITHER  my  hufband,  nor  the  flave  rcturn'd. 
That  in  fuch  halle  I  Tent  to  feek  his  matter! 
Sure,  Luciana^  it  is  two  o'clock. 

Luc.  Perhaps,  fome  merchant  hath  invited  him. 
And  from  the  mart  he's  fomewhere  gone  to  dinner: 
Good  fitter,  let  us  dine,  and  never  fret. 
A  man  is  maftcr  of  his  liberty  : 
Time  is  their  matter ;  and  when  they  fee  time. 
They'll  go  or  come ;  If  fo,  be  patient,  filler. 


woric  Changes  of  the  Mind  by 
theie  Application*. 

Warburton. 
The  learned  commentator  has 
endeavoured  with  much  earned- 
Jicfs  to  recommend  his  altera- 
tion ;  but,  if  I  may  judge  of 
other  apprehenfions  by  my  own, 
without  great  fuccefs.  This  in- 
terp  etation  of  fik!  kiUing^  is 
forced  and  harfh.  Sir  T.  Hnn- 
mer  reads,  S§ul'/gJIiHg^  agreeably 
enough  to  the  common  opinion, 
but  without  fuch  improvement 
as  may  jullify  the  change. 
Perhaps  the  epithets  have  been 
only  mifpliced,    and  the  lines 


fhould  be  rend  thus, 
Soul-kilIing>rf  <rfrj,  thai  chaagi 

the  mind ; 
Dark-working  niitcJbes,  thai  di^ 

form  thi  My, 
This  chmge  fcems  to  rtmove 
all  difficulties. 

%y  /'Ail  killing  I  onderfttnd 
dcRroying  the  rational  ftcolties 
by  fuch  means  as  make  men  faa* 
cy  thcmfelves  bcafts. 

4  lihirtiis   §f  fin  ;]. 

Sir  T,  Hanmir  reads,  Liberihts^ 
which,  as  the  author  has  been 
enumerating  not  a6b  but  perfcMil» 
fcems  right. 

Adr. 
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Air.  Why  fhould  their  liberty  than  ours  be  more  ? 

Luc.  Becaufe  their,  bufinef^  ftill  lies  out  a-door. 

Air.  Look,  when  I  ferve  him  fo,  he  takes  it  ill. 

Luc.  Oh  know,  he  is  the  bridle  of  your  will. 

Adr.  There's  none  but  afles,  will  be  bridled  fo.         ^ 

Luc.  Why,  head-ftrong  liberty  is  Ufht  with  woe. 
There's  nothing  fituatc  under  heaven's  eye, 
But  hath  its  bound  in  earth,  in  fea,  in  iky  : 
The  beafts,  the  fifhes,  and  the  winged  fowls. 
Are  their  males*  fubjefts,  and  at  their  controuls : 
Man,  more  divine,  the  matter  of  all  thefc. 
Lord  of  the  wide  world,  and  wide  wat'ry  feaSf 
ladu'd  with  intelleftual  fenfe  and  foul. 
Of  more  preheminence  than  ii(h  and/owl. 
Are  mafter^  to  their  females,  and  their  londs  : 
Then  let  your  will  attend  on  their  accords. 

Air.  This  fcrvitudc  makes  you  to  keep  unwed. 

Luc^  Not  this,  but  troubles  of  the  marriage  bed. 

Adr.  But  were  you  wedded,  you  would  bear  fome 
fway. 

Imc.  Ere  I  learn  love,  Tl!  pradife  to  obey." 
.  Air.  How  if  your  hufband  ftart  fome  other  where '? 

hue.  'Till  he  come  home  again,  I  would  forbear. 

Air.  Patience  unmov'd! — no  marvel  tho'  flic  paufe  •; 
They  can  be  meek,  that  have  no  other  caufe : 
A  wretched  foul,  bruis'd  with  adverfity, 
Wc  bid  be  quiet,  when  we  hear  it  cry  ; 
But  were  wc  burdened  with  like  weight  of  pain. 
As  much,  or  more,  we  fliould  ourfelves  complain. 
So  thou,  that  haft  no  unkind  mate  to  grieve  thee, 
,  With  urging  helplefs  patience  wouldft  relieve  me : 
But  if  thou  live  to  fee  liKe  right  bereft. 
This  fool-begg'd  patience  in  thee  will  be  left. 

Luc. 

•  '^Jtmri  fimi  0ther  nvheri  F  ]  fiii  is  faid  to  be  a  good  ha^e-findtr. 

•loDBOt  but  think  that  our  au-  ^  To  fauft  is  to  reft,  to  be  in 

Aor  wrote*  quiet. 

— ^^w/  fami  other  hare.  '  — /ool-Begg'd  ]    She  feems 

Soil  Mich  ado  about  mtbing^  Cm-  to  mean  by  fool-bigg  d  fatitnte^ 

^     VoL.IU.                           I  thit 
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Lue.  Well,  I  will  nniairy  one  day  but  to  try :    - 
Here  coined  your  man,  now  is  your  hufband  nigb. 

■  *  *  .. 

S  C  E  N  E    IL 

Eni€r  Dromio  cf  Ephcfus. 

y/ir.  Say,  is  your  tardy  mafter  now  at  hand  ?' . 

E.  Dro.  Nay^  he's  at  two  hands  with  me,  and  tha 
my  two  ears  can  witnefs. 

jUr.  Say,  did'ft  thou  fpeak  with  him  ?  knov'l 
thou  his  mind  ? 

E.  Dro.  Ay,  ay,  he  told  his  mind  upon  mine  eai 
Beihrew  his  hand,  I  fcarce  could  underftand  it. 

Luc.  Spake  he  fo  doubtfully,  thou  couUft  not  ftt 
his  meaning  ? 

E.  Dro.  Nay,  he  ftruck  fo  plainly,  I  coukl  too  wd 
feel  his  blows ;  and  withal  fo  doubtfully,  chat  1  cook 
fcarce  underftand  them. 

Air.  But  fay,  I  pry'thee,  is  he  coming  home  ? 
It  feems,  he  hath  great  care  to  pleafe  his  wife. 

jB.  Dro.  Why,  miftrcfs,  furc,  my  mafter  is  honi 
m^d. 

jUr.  Horn-road,  thou  villain  ? 

£.  Dro.  I  mean  not,  cuckold- mad;  but,  fuie,  be') 
ftark  mad: 
When  I  defired  him  to  come  home  to  dinner^ 
He  aflc'd  me  for  a  thoufand  marks  in  gold : 
'Tis  dinner-time, quoth  \\  my  gold,  quoth  be:    ^ 
Your  meat  doth  burn,  quoth  I ;  my  gold,  quoth  M 
Will  you  come  home,  quoth  I  ?   my  gold,  qoothiie 
Where  is  the  thofand  marks  I  gave  thee,  villain  ^    "^ 
The  pig,  quoth  I,  is  burn'd ;  my  gpld,  quoth  he*  •  * 
My  miftrcfs.  Sir,  quoth  I;  hang  up  thy  miflrflfsi   •'* 
I  k(iow  not  thy  miftrcfs ;  out  on  thy  miftrcfs !      '  ^ 

that  fatiinct  which  is  fo  near  to  from  it  to  reprefeot  yoa  ai  a^l 
iiiotieal  fimflicity,  that  your  next  and  hig  the  guardianlhip  o(|i| 
relation  woold  take  adrantage    fortune.  *  ^i 
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Lmc.  Quoth  who? 
E.  Dr9.  QUoth  my  matter ; 
1  know^  quoth  he,  no  houfe,  no  wifd,  no  miftref); 
So  that  my  errand,  due  unto  my  tongue, 
I  thank  him,  I  baii^  home  upon  my  fhoulders : 
Fdf^  in  conduOon,  he  did  beat  me  there. 
Adr.  Go  back  dgain  thou  flave,  and  fetch  hini 

honie. 
E.  Dro.  Gd  back  again,  arid  be  new  beatte  home  ? 
For  God's  fake,  fend  forhe  other  mefienger. 
Adr.  Back,  flavd,  or  I  will  break  thy  pate  acrofs. 
I      E.  Drc.  And  he  will  bids  that  crofs  with  other  beat- 
I  ing: 

I  Between  you  I  fhall  have  a  holy  Head; 
'      jUr.  Hence,  prating peafant,  fetch  thy  mafttfr  home. 
E  Dr§.  Am  I  fo  round  with  you  as  you  with  me  S 
jr  That  like  a  fbot-ball  you  do  fpurn  me  thus  ? 
^   Tou  fpurn  me  hence,  and  he  will  fpdrn  me  hither : 
\   If  i  laft  in  this  feryicd^  you  muft  cafe  me  m  leather. 

[Exit. 

SCENE     III. 

tjnt.  Fy^  how  impatience  lowrech  in  yoUf  face ! 

4rd.  His  company  muft  do  his  minions  gracey 
Whilft  I  at  honle  ftarve  for  a  merry  look: 
Hath  homely  age  th'  alluring  beauty  took 
From  my  poor  cheek  ?  then,  he  hath  wafted  it. 
Ate  my  difeourfes  dull  ?  barren  my  wit  ? 
tfVoluble  and  (harp  difcourfe  be  mar^d, 
Ubkiodoefs  Uunrs  it,  more  than  marble  hard. 
Do  their  gay  veftments  his  afieAions  bait  ? 
Thac^i  nor  my  fault  r  he's  mafter  of  my  ftate. 
What  rains  are  in  me,  that  can  be  found 
By  him  not  ruin'd  ?  then,  is  he  the  ground 

.;.  \  4m  1/0  rmmd  mnib  /m  at  felf»  and  mtrifrminid^  Or  frn  in 
jmmmih  «r,]    He  pbys  j^i&or«^i#ir,  fpoken  ofhitmif- 
the  WOfd  tmrni^  wUch  fig-  trelj.    Sothe  kingin Hm///  bids 
Mnhid  applied  to  him-  tike  qoeen  h  rtnW  with  her  foo. 

I  2  Of 
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Of  my  defeatures.     My  decayed  fair 
A  funny  look  of  his  would  foon  repair. 
But,  too  unruly*  deer,  he  breaks  the  pale. 
And  feeds  from  home ;  poor  I  am  but  his  dale '. 
Luc.  Self- harming  jealoufy  !  — fy,  bear  it  henc 
/Idr.  Unfeeling  fools  can  with  fuch  wrongs  difp( 
I  know,  his  eye  doth  homage  other- where  5 
Or  elfe  what  lets  it,  but  he  would  be  here  ? 
Sifter  you  know  he  promised  me  a  chain  ; 
Would  that  alone,  alone,  he  would  detain. 
So  he  would  keep  fair  quarter  with  his  bed.; 
I  fee,  the  jewel,  beft  enamelled  *, 
Will  lofe  his  beauty  ;  and  the  gold  *bides  ftill. 
That  others  touch  •,  yet  often  touching  will 
Wear  gold  :  and  fo  no  man,  that  hath  a  name. 
But  fallhood,  and  corruption,  doth  it  Ihame. 
Since  that  my  beauty  cannot  pleafe  his  eye, 
I'll  weep  what's  left  away,  and  weeping  die. 
Luc.  How  many  fond  fools  ferve  mad  jealoufy 

[Ex 

•  The  ambiguity  of  dttr  and 

dtar  is  borrowed,  poor  as  ii  is, 

by  IValUr  in  his  poem  on  the 

Ladits  Girdle, 

Thi^  nvas  wf  biofvns  extumtft 

fpbcre, 
7 he  pale  that  held  my  lonely  deer, 
9  —  p^Qjr  I  am  hut  his  ft  ale*  ] 
The  word Jialff  in  our  authour. 
ufed  as  a  Subflantive,  means,  not 
fomething  offered  to  al/ure  or  at- 
tradl^  but  fomething  <vitiatedyj\t\i 
ufe^  fomething  of  which  the  beft 
part  has  been  enjoyed  and  con- 
fumed. 

'  /  ftt^   the  ji^weU   hifi  ^tf- 
nulledy 
Will  lofe  his  heatfyi  yit  the 

gold  hides  JlilL 
That  ethers    feud,   AND    f/ten 

touching  iiit/: 
W HZK^  geld  ehtd  HO  tnati,  that 
path  a  name. 


By  faijhood  and  corrnpti* 

itjhame.]  In  this  mif 

condition  is  this  paifage  giv 

It  (hould  be  read  thus, 

I  fre^  the  jewel,  beft  ena\ 

If^ill  h/e   hit  beauty  ;    oi 

gold  hides  Jill, 
That  others  touch  j  yet  often' 

ing  tvill 
Wear  gold:  Ondfo  no  mm 

both  a  name^ 
Btttfaljhoodf  and  corruftiot 
itjbame. 
The  fenfe  is  this,  **  Go 
'*  deed,  will  long  bear  the 
"  Jings  however,  often /ii 
"  will  wear  even  gold; 
"  the  greateft  charadler,  I 
"  pure  as  gold  itfelf,  k 
"  time,  be  injured,  by  tj 
*'  peated  attacks  of  fallboc 
"  con-uption."    Warbu 
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SCENE    VI. 

Changes  to  the  Street. 

Enter  Antipholis  of  Syracufe. 

Ant.  The  gold  I  gave  to  Dromio  is  laid  up 
Safe  at  the  Centaur  \  and  the  heedful  flavc 
Is  wander'd  forth  in  care  to  feek  me  out. 
By  computation,  and  mine  hofl:*s  report, 
1  could  not  fpcak  with  Dromio ^  fince  at  firft 
I  fent  him  from  the  mart.     See,  here  he  comes. 

Enter  Dromio  of  Syracufe. 

How  now.  Sir  ?  is  your  merry  humour  alter'd  ? 
As  you  love  ftrokes,  fo  jeft  with  me  again. 
You  know  no  Centaur  ?  you  received  no  gold  ? 
Your  miftrefs  fent  to  have  me  home  to  dinner  ? 
My  boufe  was  at  the  Phinix  ?  waft  thou  mad. 
That  thus  fo  madly  thou  didft  anfwer  me  ? 
S.  Pro.  What  anfwer.  Sir  ?  when  fpake  I  fuch  a 

word? 
Jnt.  Even  now,  even  here,  not  half  an  hour  fince. 
S.  Dro.  I  did  not  fee  you  fihcc  you  fent  mc  hence 
Home  to  the  Centaur^  with  the  gol,d'  you  gave  me. 

Atii.  Villain,  thou  didft  deny  the  gold's  receipt  j 
And  told^  me  of  a  miftre(s,  and  a  dinner ; 
For  which,  Ihope,  thou  felt'ft  I  was  difpleas'd. 
'  iL  Dro.  Fm  glad  to  fee  you  in  this  merry  vein  : 
WM  means  this  jeft,  I  pray  you,  mafter,  tell  me? 

AiU.  Yea,  doft  thou  jeer  and  flout  me  in  the  teeth  ? 
^Thtnk*ft  thou,  I  jeft?  hold,  take  thou  that,  and  that. 

[Beats  Dro* 
S.  Dro.  Hold,  Sir,  for  God's  fake,  now  your  jeft 
is  eariieft  y 
"^^XMI  what  bargain  do  you  give  it  mc  ? 
Aitt.  Becaufe  that  I  ramiliarly  fometimes 
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Do  ufe  you  for  my  fool,  and  chat  with  you, 
your  fawcinefs  will jcft  upon  my  love. 
And  make  a  copimon  of  my  ferious  hours. 
When  the  fun  (hines,  let  foolifh  gnats  make  fpart  ^ 
But  creep  in  crannies,  wh^n  he  hides  his  bjcanis : 
If  you  will  jeft  with  me,  know  my  afpcdt. 
And  fafl)ion  youf*  dcm/^anor  to  my  look; ; 
Or  I  will  beat  thjs  method  in  your  fconcc. 

S.  Dro.  Scon.ce,  call  you  it  ?  fo  you  vrould  Ifayc 
{Mattering,  I  had  rathpf  have  it  a  head  i  ^n  you  ufi 
thefe  blows  long,  I  muft  get  a  fconce  for  my  head,  and 
infcoQce  it  top,  or  elfe  I  (hall  feek  my  wit  in  my 
ihoulders :  but,  I  pray.  Sir,  why  am  I  beaten  ? 

yint.  Doft  |thoi|  not  know  ? 

S.  Dro.  Nothing,  Sir,  but  that  I  am  beaten. 

Jni.  Shall  I  fell  ypp  why  ? 

5.  Dro.  Ay,  Sjr,  and  wherefore  j  for>  th^y  lay, 
every  why  hafh  a  wherefore.  ^ 

/hi.  Why,  fir(>,  for  flouting  me  \  and  then  whfrQ- 
fore,  for  urging  it  the  fecond  time  to  me. 

S.  Dro.  Was  there  ever  any  man  (hus  beaten  out  ^ 
feafon. 
When,  in  the  why,  and  wherefore,  is  nptjier  rhimf 

npr  reafon  ? 
WpM,  Sir,   I  thank  yoH. 

/hi.  Thank  rpe,  Sjr,  for  what  ? 

5.  Dro.  Marry,  Sir,  for  this  fomething  that  you 
gave  me  for  nothing. 

Jni.  I'll  tpak<^  you  amends  next,  tp  give  you  no- 
thing for  fomething.    But  fay.  Sir,  is  it  dinncr-tiinc'f 

S.  Dro.  No,  Sir,  I  think,  the  meat  wants  that  IhaV^ 

jinl.  In  good  time.  Sir ;  wt^af's  that  ? 

S.  Dro.  Batting. 

Jnl.  Well,  Sir,  then  ^twill  be  dry. 

S.  Dro.  If  it  be.  Sir,  I  pray  you  eat  noqeof  i^ 

jfnl.  Your  reafon  ? 

S.  Dro.  Left  it  make  you  cholerick,  and  piucllifB 
me  another  dry-bafting. 
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Ani.  Well,  Sir,  learn  to  jeft  in  good  time ;  there's 
a  time  for  all  things. 

S.  Dro.  I  durft  have  deny*d  that,  before  you  were 
fo  chdlerick. 

Ani.  By  what  rule.  Sir? 

S.  Dro.  Marry,  Sir,  by  a  rule  as  plain  as  the  plain 
bald  pate  of  father  7ime  himfelf. 

Ani.  Let's  hear  it. 

S.  Dro.  There's  no  time  for  a  man  to  recover  his 
liair,  that  grows  bald  by  nature. 

Ant.  May  he  not  do  it  by  fine  and  recovery  ? 

S.  Dro.  Yes,  to  pay  a  fine  for  a  peruke,  and  recover 
the  loft  hair  of  another  man. 

^Ant.  Why  is  Tiio^  fuch  a  niggard  of  hair,  being, 
1%  it  is,  fo  plentiful  an  excrement  ? 

S.  Dro.  Becaufe  it  is  a  blelTing  that  he  beftows  on 
beafts  ;  and  what  he  hath  fcantcd  men  in  hair,  he  hath 
given  4hem  in  wit. 

Ant.  V\  hy,  but  there's  many  a  man  hath  more  hair 
than  wit. 

S.  Dro.  Not  a  man  of  thofc,  but  he  hath  the  wit  to 
bfe  his  hair. 

A/tt.  Why,  thou  didft  conclude  hairy  men  plain 
dealers  without  wit. 

S.Dro.  The  plainer  dealer,  the  fooner  loft ;  yet  he 
loieth  it  in  a  kind  of  jollity. 


^  la  fenner  Editions  : 
.  A^t.  Wh  y  Tim  fmh  m 
■Jq|«r/  ^  Umr^  Inmgf  as  it  is 9 
^fkMmt  an  Exirtmat  f 
'  6.  j5to.  Btcmufi  it  is  a  Blfffhii 
thtt  be  ttfio^'i  §a  BstJIt^  smd 
vtUt  bi  hmtbfcmttti^tm  in  Jkasr^ 
klmtbgpvea  tbminHlt.]  Safe- 
st thif  )s  Mockrcafoning,  and 
aCoacr^dj£Hon  iiiSenrr.  Ctn 
Hair  be  foppos'd  a  Bleffing» 
^lAklk  Time  bcflowt  00  Beaftt 
"pccmiurl^  i  and  ^et  that  he  hath 
/cttWthem  of  tt  too  ?  Men  and 
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Tbimf  I  obferve,  are  very  rre« 
quently  miibken  wi  vir/a  for 
each  other^  in  the  old  Impreflioiit 
of  our  Author.  Theobald. 
^N0t  a  man  tf  ibo/f,  but  bt 
bath  thi  nioit  to  lefs  bis  i«/r.] 
That  is,  ^bofe  who  baivf  mart 
bair  tban  w/,  are  cafily  entrap* 
ped  by  looi'e  women^  and  fumnr 
the  confequences  of  Icwdnefs, 
oneof^vhlch»  in  the  firft  appear- 
ance of  the  difeafe  in  £«rf/#»  was 
the  lofs  of  hair. 

Ant. 
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Ant.  For  what  reafon  ? 

5.  Dro.  For  two,  and  found  ones  too, 

Jnt.  Nay,  not  found,  I  pray  you, 

5.  Dro.  Sure  ones  then. 

Ant.  Nay,  not  fure  in  a  thing  falfing. 

5.  Dro,  Certain  ones  then. 

Ant.  Name  them. 

S.  Dro.  The  one  to  fave  the  mony  that  he  fpendj 
tyring;  the  other,  that  at  dinner  they  fhould  not  di 
in  his  porridge. 

Ant.  You  would  all  this  time  have  prov'd,  then 
no  time  for  all  things. 

S.  Dro.  Marry,  and  did,  Sir ;  namely,  no  tim( 
recover  hair  loft  by  nature. 

Ant.  But  your  reafon  was  not  fubftantial,  wh^  tl 
is  no  time  to  recover. 

S.  Dro.  Thus  I  mend  it :  Time  himfelf  is  bald, ; 
therefore  to  the  world's  end  will  have  bald  follower 

Ant.  I  knew,  'twould  be  a  bald  conclufion  :  I: 
foft !  who  wafts  us  yonder  ? 

S    C    E    N    E      V. 

Enter  Adriana,  ani  Luciana« 

Adr.  Ay,   ay,  Antipbolis^  look  ftrange  and  fro 
Some  other  miftrefs  hath  thy  fweet  afpedls  : 
I  am  npt  Adriana^  nor  thy  wife. 
The  time  was  once,  when  thou,  unuiTg*d,  wouldft  v 
That  never  words  were  mufick  to  thine  car. 
That  never  objedt  pleafing  in  thine  eye. 
That  never  touch  well  welcome  to  thy  hand. 
That  never  meat  fweet- favoured  in  thy  taftc, 
Unlcfs  I  fpake,  or  look'd,  or  touched,  or  carv*d. 
How  comes  it  now,  my  hufband,  oh,  how  comei 
That  thou  aft  thiis  cftranged  from  thyftlf  ? 
Thyfelf  I  call  it,  being  ftrange  to  me  : 
That,  undividablc,  incorporate,. 
4 
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Am  better  than  thy  dear  felfs  better  part. 

Ah,  do  not  tear  away  thyfelf  from  me  : 

For  know,  my  Love,  as  eafy  may'ft  thou  fall 

A  drop  of  water  in  the  breaking  gulph, 

And  take  unmingled  thence  that  drop  again> 

Without  addition  or  diminilhing. 

As  take  from  me  thyfelf,  and  not  me  too. 

Hqw  dearly  would  it  touch  thee  to  the  quick, 

Shouldfl:  thou  but  hear,  I  were  licentious  ? 

And  that  this  body,  confecrate  to  thee. 

By  ruffian  luft  (hould  be  contaminate  ? 

Wouldft  thou  not  fpit  at  me,  and  fpurn  at  me. 

And  hurl  the  name  of  hufhand  in  my  face. 

And  tear  the  ftain*d  (kin  of  my  harlot-brow. 

And  from  my  falfe  hand  cut  the  wedding-ring^ 

And  break  it  with  a  deep-divorcing  vow  ? 

I  know  thou  can'ft ;  and  therefore,  fee  thou  do  it, 

I  am  po(Ief$!d  with  an  adulterate  blot : 

My  blood  is  mingled  with  the  crime  of  luft* : 

For  if  we  two  be  one,  and  thou  play  falfe, 

I  do  digeft  the  poifon  of  thy  fle(h. 

Being  ftrumpeted  by  thy  contagion. 

Keep  then  fair  league,  and  truce  with  thy  true  bed  *, 

I  live  dif-ftain'd,  thou  undiflioured  '. 

/int.  Plead  you  to  me,  fair  dame  ?  I  know  you  not : 
In  Epbefus  1  am  but  two  hours  old. 
As  ftrange  unto  your  town  as  to  your  talk. 


*  lamfojftfs'i  with  om  adu^ 

ttrati  %Ut ; 
Mj  blood  is  minglid  tuith  tbt 
cuiUM  of  iiifi :]    Both  the 
iotegrity  of  the  metaphor,   and 
the  wonl  b/zt,  in  the  preceding 
lioe,  ihew  that  we  (hoold  read  ; 
^•'^^mtbtht  GRIME  ofhji: 
f  u  the  ftaSii»  fmat.    So  again 
in  dijs  phy^ — A  Mum  may  go  ovtr 
/^  iM  tie  GKiun  of  it. 

Warbvrtom. 


*5  7  H'Vi  difUin*d»  tiou  uniif- 
honoured,]  To  difiaint  (from 
the  Frtncb  Word,  dftaindri)  fig- 
nifies,  to ftain^  defiU,  goUutt,  Bat 
the  Context  requires  a  Senfe  quite 
oppoiite.  We  muft  either  read, 
unjlaind\  or,  by  adding  an  Hy^ 
fbfn^  and  giving  the  Prcpofitimi 
zpri'vative  Force,  read  dif-ftaiffdx 
and  then  it  will  mean,  wfiMd^ 
undtfiUd. 

Theobald. 

Who, 
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VfhOy  every  word  by  all  my  wit  being  fcaim'dy 
Wants  wit  in  afl  one  word  to  underftand. 

Luc.  Fy,  brother  I  how  the  world  is  changed  wit-* 
you  i 
When  were  yon  wont  to  tife  my  fiftcr  thus  ? 
She  fent  for  you  by  Dromio  home  to  dinner. 

yfo/.  By  Dromio  f 

S.  Dro.  By  me  ? 

Jdr.  By  thee ;  and  thus  thcfU  didft  return  from  kim, 
That  he  did  buflfet  thee  ;  and  in  his  blows 
Dcny'd  my  houfe  for  his,  me  for  his  wife. 

Jni.  Did  you  converfe.  Sir,  with  this  gentlewoman? 
What  is  the  courfe  and  drift  of  your  compad  ? 

S.  Dro.  ly  Sir  ?  I  never  law  her  'till  this  time. 

Attt.  Villain,  thou  lieft  •,  for  even  her  very  words 
Didil  thou  deliver  to  me  on  the  mart. 

$•  Dro.  I  never  fpoke  with  her  in  all  my  life. 

Am.  How  can  (he  thus  then  call  us  by  our  nameSi 
Unlels  it  be  by  infpiration  ? 

Adt.  How  ill  agrees  it  with  your  gravity. 
To  counterfeit  thus  grofly  with  your  flavc. 
Abetting  him  to  thwart  me  in  my  mood  ? 
Be  it  my  wrong,  you  are  from  me  exempt  % 
But  wrong  not  that  wrong  with  a  more  contempt. 
Come,  I  will  fallen  on  this  fleeve  of  thine  i 
Thou  art  an  elm,  my  hulband,  I  a  vine : 
Whofe  weaknefs,  marry'd  to  thy  ftronger  ftate, 
.  Makes  me  with  thy  ftrength  to  communicate  i 
If  aught  poflefs  thee  from  me,  it  is  drofs, 
Ufurping  ivy,  brier,  or  idle  mofs ; 
Who,  all  for  want  of  pruning,  with  intrufion 
Infeft  thy  fap,  and  live  on  thy  confufion.  , 

.    Ant.  To  me  ihe  fpeaks ;  (he  moves  me  for  her 

theam : 
What,  was  I  marry'd  to  her  in  my  dream  ? 

^  — jm  artfrmn  mi  cxeinpt.]  the  njcnrng  rfjtparatim^  yti  ufwri 
Extm/^,  iepanucdy  parted.  The  jm/  with  etiiemfi  m  nuh^  mm  «^ 
kok  n^  ff  lam dmmtd  t$fiffgr    r$mij  hjund., 

Or 
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Or  deep  I  now,  and  think  I  hear  all  this  ? 
"What  error  drives  our  eyes  and  ears  amifs  ? 
Uatil  1  know  this  fure  uncertainty, 
VU  entertain  the  favoured  fallacy. 

Luc.  DrotmOy  go  bid  the  fervant  fpread  for  dinner. 

S.  Dro,  Oh,  for  my  beads !  I  crofs  me  for  a  finner. 
This  is  the  Fairy  land  :  oh,  fpight  of  fpights ! 
We  talk  with  goblins,  owls,  and  elvifh  frights  ^ ; 
If  we  obey  them  nor,  this  will  enfue. 
They'll  fuck  our  breach,  and  pinch  ui  bkck  and  blue. 

Luc.  Why  prat'ft  thou  to  thyfclf,  and  anfwer'ft 

dromio^  thou  drone,  thou  fnail,  thou  Aug,  thou  fot  I 

S.  Dro. 


^  Wi  talk  nvM  gM'mt  owls, 

^m4  eh}i/b  /j^glfis;]  Here 

Mr.   ThnhaU  oUlt  oat   in  tbi 

ami  4f  Jlmfimff^  the  firft  time 

kebidyirm/^  ihroked  her,  to 

tdl  him  how  OWi  €§uid  Jkck 

ihrir  bnath^  igi»d  fincb  thim  bUuk 

mUhlmt.    He,  therefore*  alters 

OwZr  to  Oupkst    ami  iitta  /qt, 

th^  his  nmdtrt  mnll  me^h/ti  im 

t^ji^mfijfbii  mmdaiim.  fiat, 

fer  ill  this,  we.  muft  aot  part 

with  the  old  rttAng.    He  did 

sot  know  it  to  bean  old  popv- 

hrfapeiftiooii,  chat  the  icretch- 

owl  locked  OQt  the  breath  and 

Wood  of  infants  in  the  cradle. 

On  this  account,    the  liaUimt 

csUcd  Witches,  who  were  fup. 

pofed  to  be  in  like  maooer  mif- 

chievouily  bent  againft  children, 

<^fW4r,  firom  Sirix^  the  Scriicth 

rnL  This  fupcHlicion  thej  had 

derifed  from  their  Pagan  ancef- 

tort,  as  appears  from  this  paf- 

fiige  of  Ovidy 

imt  M'uidat  nfoLeres  ;    non  fua 
Fbimia  wunfit 
GmurafrauJktgjit ;  fed  genus 


indetrahunt. 
Gramde  capui:  Jiaates  aadi:  ro* 
fir  a  aft  a  rapiua: 
CamHu  feaaisp  imgatbus  ba- 
wnUiaefi. 
N§aa  viJoMtt   piraaos^t  pe- 
TUNT  nuiricii  ggtnits  I 
Et  vittOMt  cuNls  cprpora  raf- 
tafais, 
Carfifi  Scuniw  iaSeoHa  nHfctfm 

wfiritl 
,    EifUmm  poto  fanguine  gai* 

tar  babtnt. 
Eft  Mi  ftrigibas  namm  t  -— — 

Lib.  6.  Peft. 

WAaauaTOit. 

*  IVhyfraeft  ibau  /#  ibj^f 

Dromio,   ib§»  Dromio,   fluu7^ 

tbiufiug^  tb9a/ttf\   In  the 

firft  bf  the£  Lines  Mr.  Rtwe 

and  Mr.F^pi  have  both,  for  what 

Reafon  1  cannot  tell,  curtailed 

the  Meafare,  and  difmoanted  the 

doggrel  Rhymes  which  I  have 

repUc'd  from  the  firft  FJi$.  Thie 

fecond  Verfe  is  there  likewife 

read; 

Dromib,  tbtu  Dromio,  ibou 
fnaiit  tbottfiug,  ibomfii. 

The 
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S.  Dro.  I  am  transformed,  matter,  am  not  I  ? 

jinr  1  think;  thou  art  in  mind,  and  fo  am  I. 

S*  Dro.  Nay,  matter,  both  in  mind  and  in  my  (hap 

yinf.  Thou  hatt  thine  own  form, 

5.  Dro,  No  i  I  am  an  ape. 

Zmc.  If  thou  art  changed  to  aught^  *tls  to  an  afs. 

S.  Dro.  'Tis  true;  ihe  rides  me,  andllongforgraf 

'Tis  fo,  I  am  an  afs  ;  elfe  if  coqld  never  be. 
But  I  fhould  know  her,  >^  well  as  (he  knows  me. 

yidr.,  Come,  come,  no  longer  will  I  be  a  fool. 
To  put  the  finger  in  the  Eye  and  weep, 
Whilft  man  and  matter  laugh  my  woes  to  fcorn. 
Come,  Sir,  to  dinner;  DronUo^  keep  the  gate  j" 
Hufband,  I'll  dine  above  with  you  to  day. 
And  (hrive  you  «>  of  a  thoufand  idle  pranks; 
Sirrah,  if  any  alk  you  for  you  matter. 
Say,  he  dines  forth,  and  let  no  creature  enter : 
Come,  fitter ;  X)rotnio^  play  the  porter  well. 

Ant.  Am  I  in  earth,  in  heaven,  or  in  hell  ? 
Sleeping  or  waking,  mad  or  well  advis'd  ? 
Known  unto  thefe,  and  to  myfelf  difguis'd  ? 
rU  fay  as  they  fay,  and  perfevere  fo  ; 
And  in  this  mitt  at  all  adventures  go. 

S.  Dro.  Matter,  fhall  I  porter  at  the  gate  ? 
,  Adr.  Ay,  let  none  enter,  left  I  break  your  pate. 

Luc.  Come,  come,  Jntipholisy  we  dine  too  late. 

[Exeun 

ThcVcrfc  is  thus  half  a  Foot  tionsof  Reproach.  Theob  At 

too  long;  my  Corredion  cures  *  Andjhri'utyu-^    That 

that  Fault :  befides  Drone  corre-  I  will  call  yeu  /#  cnfeffion^  ai 

fponds  with  the  other  Appella-  make  you  tell  your  tricks. 


A  C 
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ACT    III.      SCENE    I. 

The  Street  before  Antipholis's  Houfe. 

Ef^fr  Antipholis  tf  Ephefus,  Dromio  of  Ephefus^ 
Angcio,  and  Balthazar. 

£.  Antipholis. 

GOOD  Signior  Angelo^  you  muft  excufe  us ; 
My  wife  is  fhrcwilh,  when  1  keep  not  hours  \ 
Say,  that  I  lingered  with  you  at  your  fhop 
To  fee  the  making  of  her  carkanet " ; 
And  that  to-morrow  you  will  bring  it  home- 
but  here's  a  villain,  that  would  face  me  down 
He  met  me  on  the  mart,  and  that  I  beat  him  ; 
And  charged  him  with  a  thoufand  marks  iH  gold ; 
And  that  I  did  deny  my  wife  and  houfe  : 
Thou  drunkard,  thou,  what  didft  thou  mean  by  this? 
£.  Dro.  Say  what  you  will,  Sir ;  but  I  know  what 
I  knbw ; 
That  you  beat  me  at  the  mart,  I  have  your  hand  to 

(how  ; 

If  the  fkin  were  parchment,  and  the  blows  you  gave 

were  ink, 
Your  own  hand-writing  would  tell  you  what  I  think. 
£.  Ant.  I  think,  thou  art  an  afs. 
£,  Dro.  Marry,  fo  it  doth  appear  * 
By  the  wrongs  I  fufler,  and  the  blows  I  bear ; 

I  (hould 


*  CariamS  feems  to  have  been 
A  necklace,  or  rather  chain,  per- 
iiaps  hangin?  down  double  from 
tiicoeck.  So  Lovelace  in  his  poem, 
^  Empre/s  ff  reads  ^r  c  a  r  ca  n  cts . 

*  Marry ^  fo  it  doth  appear 

By  tbi  luron^s  I  Juffer^  and  the 

Blonus  I  hear  ;]      Thut  all 

tb  pAted  copies ;    but,    cer- 


tainly. This  is  Crofs-purpofcs  in 
Rcaibning.     Ic  appears,  DnimU 
is  an  Afs  by  his  makin^^  no  Re-* 
fiftance:  bccaa^c  an  Afs,  being 
kick'd,  kicks  a^jain.    Our  Au- 
thor never  argues  at  this  wild 
Rate,  where  his  Text  is  genuine. 
Thlobald. 
I  do  not  think  thi*  ertienda- 
lion 
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I  (hould  kick,  being  kickt;  and,  being  at  that  paf^^ 
You  wouM  keep  from  m^  heels,  and  beware  of  an  afs* 
£.  Ant.  Y*are  fad,  Sigpior  Balihazar.    Frajr  God, 
our  cheer  * 

May  anfwer  my  good  will,  and  your  good  welcome  here. 
Bail  hold  your  dainties  cheap.  Sir,  and  yonr 
welcome  dear. 

E.  Ant.  Ah,  Stgnior  BnUbazar^  either  at  flelh  or  fifli, 

A  table- full  of  welcome  makes  fcarct  one  dainty  di(h. 

BaL  Good  meat.  Sir,  is  common :  that  every  cburl 

affords. 
E.Ant,  And  welcome  more  common;  for  that's 

nothing  but  words. 
Bal.  Small  cheer,  and  great  wekome^  makes  a 

merry  fcaft. 
E.  Ant.  Ay,  to  a  niggardly  hoft,  and  more  iparing 
gucft : 
But  tho*  my  cates  be  mean,  take  them  in  good  pan ; 
Better  cheer  may  you  have,  but  not  with  better  heart. 
But,  ibft  I  my  door  is  lockt ;  go  bid  them  let  us  in. 
£.  Dro.   Maud^  Bridget^  Marian^  Cicely^   GilGan, 

Ginn! 
S.  Dro.  (within)  Mome,  malt-horfe,  capon,  cox- 
comb, idiot,  patch  1 
Either  get  thee  from  the  door,  or  fit  down  at  the  hatch  : 
Doft  thou  conjure  for  wenches,  that  thou  call'd  for 

fuch  (lore. 
When  one  is  one  too  many  ?   go,  get  thee  from,  the 
door. 
£.  Dro.  What  patch  is  made  our  porter.?'  my  mafter 

fia}  s  in  the  ftreet. 
S.  Dro.  Let  him  walk  from  whence  he  came,  left  he 
catch  cold  on's  feet. 

tion  neceflary.     He  firft  fays,  lyobfcrved  in  convcrfittioo,  he 

that  bis  *nron^s  and  l/aws  prove  oi^enne«»  that,  if  he  had  been  an 

him  an  afi ;    bat  immediately,  n/s,  he  ihonld,  when  he  was 

with  a  corre£\ion  of  his  former  (icM,  hare  if /Vim^  again. 
fentiment,  fuch  as  may  be  hour* 
2 


B  Ant. 
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E./hi.  Who  talks  within  there  ?  hoa,  open  the  door. 
S.  Dro.  Right,  Sir,  Til  tell  you  when,  an  you'll  tell 

die  wherefore. 
E.  Ant.  Wherefore  ?   for  my  dinner :   I  have  not 

din'd  to  day. 
S.  Dro.  Nor  to-day  here  you  muft  not :  come  again, 

when  you  may, 
E.AmI.  What  art  thou,  that  keep'ft  me  out  from 

the  houfe  I  owe  \ 
;S.  l>ro.  The  porter  for  this  time.  Sir,  and  my  name 

is  Drmnio. 
£•  Dro.  O  villain,  thou  haft  ftoll'n  both  mine  office 
and  my  name : 
The  one  ne*er  got  me  credit,  the  other  miokle  blame« 
If  thou  had'ft  been  Dromo  to*  day  in  my  place. 
Thou  would'ft  have  chang'dthy  face  for  a  name,  or 
thy  name  for  an  afs. 
LMce.  (wUbiu)  What  a  coil  is  there,  Dromio  f  who 

are  thofc  at  the  gate  ? 
E.  Dro.  Let  my  mailer  in.  Luce. 
Luce.  Faith,  no^  he  comes  too  late; 
And  fo  tell  your  matter. 

£.  Dro.  O  Lord,  I  muft  laugh ; 
Have  at  you  with  a  Proverb.^^^hsdl  I  fct  in  my  ftaff? 
Luee.  Have  at  you  with  another ;  that's,  when  can 

you  tell  ? 
*S.  Dro.  If  thy  name  be  call'd  Luce^  Luce^  thou  haft 

anfwer'd  him  well. 
E.  Ant.  Do  you  hear,  you  minion,  you'll  let  us  In, 

J  trow  ? 
Luce.  I  thought  to  have  aflct  you. 
S.  Dro.  And  you  faid,  no. 
£.  Dro,  So,  come,  help,  well  ftruck  -,   there  was 

blow  for  blow. 
E.  Aut.  Thou  baggage,  let  me  in. 
Luce.  Can  you  teil  for  whofe  fake  ? 
E.  Dro.  Matter,  knock  the  door  hard. 
Luce.  Let  him  knock,  till  it  ake. 
♦  E^Ant. 
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.£.  Ant.  You*ll  cry  for  this,  minion,  if  I  bca 

door  down. 
huce..  What  needs  all  that^  and  a  pair  of  ftbc 

the  town  ? 
Adr.  {within)  Who  is  that  at  the  door,  that  1 

all  this  noife? 
kJ.  Dro.  By  my  troth,  your  town  is  troubled 

unruly  boys. 
.E.Ant.  Are  you, there,  wife?    you  might 

come  before. 
Air.  Your  wife.  Sir  knave !  go,  get  you  fron 

dodr. 
£.  Bro.  If  you  went  in  pain,  matter,  this  I 

would  go  fore. 
Ang.  Here  is  neither  cheer.  Sir,  nor  welcome 

would  fain  have  either,  . 
"Bal.  In  debating  which  was  beft,  we  (hall  have 

with  neither  \ 
E.Dro.  TJiey  fland  at  the  door,  matter;  bid 

welcome  hither. 
^    £.  Ant.  There's  fomething  in  the  wind,  th 

cannot  get  in. 
£.  Brc^.  You  would  fay  fo,  matter,  if  your  gai 

were  thinw 
Vourcakc  here  is  warm  within:    you  ttand  ' 

the  cold  : 
It  would  make  a  man  mad  as  a  buck  to  be  fo 

and  fold. 
JB.  Ant.  Go  fetch  me  fomething,  and  Y 

ope  the  gate. 
^.  Dro.  Break  any  thing  here,  and  HI  br 

knave's  pate. 


'  The  reading  was  thus :  qaires  us  to  read, 

-»  wi  Jhall  fart  <u:ith     havb  part  ivith  net 

ueitbtr.^  Ccmmon  fcnfc  re-  V 


O  F    E  R  R  O  R  S.  129 

£.  Dro.  A  man  may  break  a  word  with  you,  Sir ; 
aud  words  are  but  wind  ! 
Ay, and  break  it  in  your  face,  fo  he  break  it  not  behind. 
[      S.Dro.  It  fecms,  thou  wanted  breaking;  out  upon, 
thee,  bind! 
E.Dro.  Here's  too  much,  out  upon  thee!    I  pray 

thee,  let  me  iti. 
5.  Dro.  Ay,  when  fowls  have  no  feathers,  and  filh 

have  no  fin. 
E.  Ant.  Well,  Til  break  in  \  go  borrow  me  a  crow. 
£.  Dro.  A  crow  without  feather,  matter,  mean  you  fo  ? 
Forafifli  without  a  fin,  there's  a  fowl  without  a  feather; 
If  a  crow  help  us  in,  firrah,  we'll  pluck  a  crow  together. 
E.  An$.  Go,  get  thee  gone,  fetch  me  an  iron  crow. 
^al  Have  patience.  Sir:  oh,  let  it  not  be  fo. 
Herein  you  war  againft  your  reputation. 
And  draw  within  the  compafs  of  fufpeft 
Th'unviolaced  honour  of  your  wife. 
Once,  this  ;  —  your  long  experience  of  her  wifdom. 
Her  fober  virtue,  years,  and  modefty. 
Plead  on  her  part  fome  caufc  to  you  unknown  5 
And  doubt  not.  Sir,  but  fhe  will  well  excufe. 
Why  at  this  time  the  doors  are  barr'd  againft  you. 
Be  rul'd  by  me,  depart  in  patience. 
And  let  us  to  the  ^yger  all  to  dinner ; 
And  about  evening  come  yourielf  alone, 
to  know  the  reafon  of  this  ftrange  reftraint. 
If  by  ftrong  hand  you  offer  to  break  in, 
!^ow  in  the  ftirring  pafTage  of  the  day, 
^  vulgar  comment  will  be  made  of  it ; 
(Vnd  that  fuppofed  by  the  common  rout  ♦, 
Againft  your  yet  ungalled-eftimation, 
that  may  with  foul  intrufion  enter  in. 
And  dwell  upon  your  grave  when  you  are  dead : 

•  Swpptfedly  tbi  common  rout,]  no  nfcd   of  change :  Jupfrfd  js, 

^  fifhf*  ^  once    thought  it  founded  on  fu^fojition^  asad^    by 

^^x.  be  more  commodious  to  conjeflure. 
fcftitute  fupfortidi  but  there  is 

Vol.  III.  K  For 
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For  flander  lives  upon  fucccffion  *  •, 

For  ever  housed,  where  it  once  gets  poflcQlon. 

E.  Ant.  You  have  prevail'd ;  I  will  depart  in  qui 
And,  in  defpight  of  mirth*,  mean  to  be  merry. 
I  know  a  wench  of  excellent  difcourfc. 
Pretty  and  witty,  wild,  and,  yet  too,  gentle ; 
There  will  we  dine  :  this  woman  that  1  mean. 
My  wife  (but,  I  proteft,  without  defer t,) 
Hath  oftentimes  upbraided  me  withal ; 
To  her  will  we  to  dinner.     Get  you  home. 
And  fetch  the  chain  j  by  this,  I  know,  *tis  made; 
Bring  it,  I  pray  you,  to  the  Porcupine  \ 
For  there's  the  houfe :  that  chain  will  I  bellow 
(Be  it  for  nothing  but  to  fpight  my  wife) 
Upon  mine  holtefs  there.     Good  Sir,  make  hafte: 
Since  my  own  doors  refufc  to  entertain  me, 
I'll  knock  elfewhere,  to  fee  if  they'll  difdain  me. 

Ang,  I'll  meet  you  at  that  place,  fomc  hour,  J 
hence. 

£.  Ant.  Do  fo  i  this  jcft  fhall  coft  me  fomc  expen 

[Excu 

SCENE      11. 
The  Houfe  i?/^  AntiphoHs  ^/'Ephefus. 

Enter  Luciana,  with  Antipholis  /j/'Syfacufe. 

Luc*  And  may  it  be,  that  you  have  quite  forgot 
Ahufband's  office?  fhall,  AntiphoUs^  hate, 

Ev 

has  pat  *U)ra/b  inftead  of  mi 
into  the  text,  in  which  he  is  I 
lowed  by  the  Oxftrd  Editor.  \ 
the  old  reading  is  right;  and 
meaning  is,  1  will  be  ma 
even  out  of  fpite  to  noirth,  wb 
IS,  now,  of  all  things,  the  n 
unpleafing  to  me.     Warbui 

^  In  former  copies. 
And  ntrf  it  be^   that  j§u  A 

quitt  forgsi 


•  For  gander  lives  upon  fucccf- 
fion ]  The  line  apparently 

wants  two  fyllables  :  what  they 
were  cannot  now  be  known. 
The  line  may  be  filled  up  ac- 
cording to  the  reader's  fancy,  as 
thus: 

Fcr  laihing  flander  lives  upon 
fuccejfiop. 

♦  Andt  in  defpight  ^ mirth,  — ] 
lAx. Theobald  does  not  know  what 
CO  make  of  this;  and,  therefore. 
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Even  in  the  fpring  of  love,  thy  love-fprings  rot  ? 
Shall  love,  in  building,  grow  fo  ruinate. 
If  you  did  wed  my  filler  for  her  wealth. 

Then,   for  her  wealth's  fake,   ufe  her  with  more 
kindnefs  *, 
Or  if  you  like  elfewhere,  do  it  by  Health  ; 

Muffle  your  falfe  love  with  fome  flicw  of  blindncfs : 
Let  not  my  filler  read  it  in  your  eye ; 

Be  not  thy  tongue  thy  own  fhame's  orator-. 
Look  fweet,  fpeak  fair  ;   become  difloyalty  : 

Apparel  vice,  like  virtue's  harbinger  5 
Bear  a  fair  prefence,  tho'  your  heart  be  tainted  ; 

Teach  fin  the  carriage  of  a  holy  faint ; 
Be  fccrct  falfe :  what  need  flie  be  acquainted  ? 

What  fimple  thief  brags  of  liis  own  attaint  ? 
Tis  double  wrong,  to  truant  with  your  bed. 

And  let  her  read  it  in  thy  looks  at  board  : 
Shame  hath  a  baftard  fame,  well  managed  j 

111  deeds  are  double  with  an  evil  word  : 
Alas,  poof  women  !  make  us  but  believe  % 

Being  compaft  of  credit,  that  you  love  us  ; 
Tho*  others  have  the  arm,  (hew  us  the  fleeve  : 

We  in  your  motion  turn,  and  you  may  move  us. 

Then, 


An  HufioM^s  Off.cef  Stall,  An- 

tiphoHs, 
£*'«  in  ibi  Sfring  •/  Lrve,  thy 

kv^-fprings  rot  f 
^bmii  l9*ui  in  Build inj^s  grown  Jo 

rmn4ae?'\  This  Paffagc  has 
hitherto  laboar'd  under  a  double 
CbmiptioD.  What  Conceit  could 
cor  Editon  have  of  Lf.'vt  in 
Bml/iMgs  growing  roinace  ?  Our 
Poet  meant  na  more  than  this. 
Shall  thy  Love-fprings  rot,  even 
in  the  Spring  of  Love  ?  and  (hall 
•  tkf  Love  grow  ruinous,  cv*n 
while  *cis  but  building  up  ?  The 
•next CorruptioQ  is  by  an  acci- 
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dent  at  Prefs,  as  I  take  it ;  This 
Scene  for  Fifty  two  Lines  fuc- 
ceffivcly  is  ftridly  in  alternate 
Khimcs :  and  this  Mcafurc  is  ne- 
ver broken,  but  in  the  Stco?t^ 
and  Fourt/j  I  ines  of  ihcfe  two 
Co  iplc^S  Tis  certain,  1  think  , 
a  Monol'y liable  dropt  fron\  ihc 
Tail  of  the  Second  Vcrfc  ;  and 
I  have  ventured  to  fupply  it  by, 
I  hope,  a  probable  Conje^ure. 

TllEODALD. 

^  Jias,  poor  If'jm^n !  make  us 

not  bilie-ve^  5!C.]     From  the 

whole  Tenour  of  the  Context  it 

is  cvidcn:    that    this    Negative* 

%  (tet) 
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Then,  gentle  brother,  get  you  in  again  5 

Comfort  my  fifter,  chear  her,  call  her  wife ; 
*Tis  holy  fport  to  be  a  little  *  vain. 

When  the  fwect  breath  of  flattery  conquers  ftrtfc. 

S.  Ant.  Sweet  miftrefs,  (what  your  name  is  clfc,  I 
know  not ; 

Ts^or  by  what  wonder  you  do  hit  on  mine  :) 
Lefs  in  your  knowledge  and  your  grace,  you  (how  no! 

Than  our  earth's  wonder,  more  than  earth,  divine 
Teach  me,  dear  creature,  how  to  think  and  fpeak^ 

Lay  open  to  my  earthy  grofs  conceit, 
Smother'd  in  errors,  feeble,  fhallow,  weak, 

The  folding  meaning  of  your  words'  deceit  y 
Againft  my  foul's  pure  truth  Avhy  labour  you. 

To  make  it  wander  in  an  unknown  field  ? 
Are  you  a  God  ?  would  you  create  me  new  ? 

Transform  me  then,  and  to  your  pow'r  Til  yield* 
But  if  that  1  am  I,  then,  well  1  know, 

Your  weeping  fifter  is  no  wife  of  mine  \ 
Nor  to' her  bed  no  homage  do  I  owe  -, 

Far  more,  far  more,  to  you  do  I  decline. 
Oh,  train  me  not,  fweet  mermaid,  with  thy  note* 

To  drown  me  in  thy  fifter*s  flood  of  tears ; 
Sing,  Siren^  for  thyfclt,  and  I  will  dote ; 

Spread  ('er  the  filver  waves  thy  golden  hairs. 
And  as  a  bed  I'll  take  thee,  and  there  lie : 

And  in  that  glorious  fuppofition  think, 
He  gains  by  death,  that  hath  fuch  means  to  die; 

Let  love,  being  light,  be  drowned  if  fhe  fink. 

Luc.  What,  are  you  mad,  that  you  do  reafon  {ol 

S.  //;;/.  Not  mad,  but  mated ;  how,.  I  do  not  know. 

Luc.  It  is  a  fault  that  fprlngeth  from  your  eye 

S.  Ant.  For  gazing  on  your  beams,  fair  fun,  being 
by. 

(n-jt^ )  got  Place  in  the  firft  Co-  another  in  many  other  PafTasf] 

pics  injtcad  of  hut.     And  thefe  of  our  Author's  Works.     Theo. 
two  Monosyllables  have  by  Mif.         •  Fain  is  /i^h  tf  i$mgwt,m^ 

take  reciprocally  difpofTers'd  one  veracious. 

4  Luc, 
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Luc.  Gaze  where  you  Ihould,  and  that  will  clear 
your  fight. 

S.  AiU.  As  good  to  wink,  fwcet  love,  as  look  on 
night. 

Luc.  Why  call  you  me,  love  ?  call  my  fitter  fo. 

S.  Ant.  Thy  filler's  fifter. 

Luc.  That's  my  fifter. 

9.  Ant.  No  J 
It  is  thyfelf,  mine  own  felf 's  better  part : 
Mine  eye's  dear  eye,  my  dear  heart's  dearer  heart, 
My  food,  my  fortune,  and  my  fyveet  hope's  aim, 
My  fole  earth's  heav'n,  and  my  heaven's  claim  *. 

Luc.  All  this  my  fifter  is,  or  clfe  fhould  be. 

S.  Ant.  Call' thyfelf  fifter,  fweet  •,  for  I  mean  thee: 
Thee  will  I  love,  and  with  thee  lead  my  life  5 
Thou  haft  no  huft^and  yet,  nor  I  no  wife. 
Give  me  thy  hand.  * 

Luc,  Oh,  foft,  Sir,  hold  you  ftill  -, 
Hi  fetch  my  fifter,  to  get  her  good  will.  [Ex.  Luciana. 

SCENE     III. 
Enter   Dromio   of  Syracufe. 

•  S.  Ant.  Why,  how  now,  Dromio^  where  run'ft  thou 
fofaft? 

5.  Dro.  Do  you  know  me.  Sir  ?  am  I  Dromio?  am 
I  your  man  ?  am  I  myfelf  ? 

S.  Ant.  Thou  art  Dromio^  thou  art  my  man,  thou 
art  thyfdf. 

S.  Dro.  I  am  an  afs,  I  am  a  woman's  man,  and  be- 
fidei  myfelf. 

S.  Ant.V^h^x.  woman's  man  ?  and  how  befides  thyfelf? 

S.  Dro  Marry,  Sir,  befides  myfdf,  I  am  due  to  a 
woman  ;  one  that  claims  me,  one  that  haunts  me,  one 
that  Will  have  me. 

*  My  fi^  ittttb^i  beml^n^  and  cant  of  lovers.  When  he  calls  her 

«r)r  bia^tui  claim.]    When  lit  bea<vens  claim^  I  cannot  un- 

k  calls  the  girl  his  miy  hga^vM  derftand  him.  Perhaps  he  meaas 

*  tsrtb,  he  utten  the  common  that  which  he  aiks  ot  heaven.    ■ 

K  3  S.  Ant. 
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S.  Ant.  What  claim  lays  (he  to  thee  ? 

5*  Dro,  Marry,  Sir,  fuch  a  claim  as  you  would  lay. 
to  your  horle ;  and  (he  would  have  me  as  a  beatt :  not 
that,  I  being  a  beaft,  flic  would  have  nPiC;  but  that 
fhe,  being  a  very  beaftly  creature,  lays  clain>  to  me. 

S.  Ant.  What  is  flie  ? 

5.  Dro.  A  very  reverent  body ;  ay,  fuch  a  one  as  a 
man  may  not  fpeak  of,  without  he  lay.  Sir  reverence ; 
I  have  but  lean  luck  in  the  match  -,  and  yet  is  ihc  a 
wond'rous  fat  marriage. 

5.  Ant.  How  doll  thou  mean,  a  fat  marriage  ? 

6.  Dro,  Marry,  Sir,  flie's  the  kitchen  wench,  and 
all  greafe;  and  I  know  not  what  ufe  to  put  her  to, 
but  to  make  a  lamp  of  her,  and  run  from  her  by  her 
own  light.  I  warrant,  her  rags,  and  the  tallow  in 
them,  will  burn  a  Lapland  winter  :  if  Ihe  lives  'till 
doomfday,  ftie'll  burn  a  week  longer  than  the  whole 
world. 

&.  Ant.  What  complexion  is  flie  of? 

5.  'Dro.  Swart,  like  my  flioe,  but  her  face  nothing 
like  fo  clean  kept  •,  for  why  ?  flie  fvyeats,  a  man  may 
go  over  flioes  in  the  grime  of  it. 

S.  Ant.  That's  a  fault,  that  water  will  mend. 

5.  Dro.  No,  Sir,  *tis  in  grain  \  NcaVs  flood  could 
not  do  it. 

S.  Ant.  7  What's  her  name  ? 

5.  Dro.  NelU  Sir  \ — but  her  name  and  three  quart- 
ers (that  is,  an  ell  and  three  quarters)  will  not  mcafurc 
her  from  hip  to  hip. 


^  S.  Ant.  What's  her  name  F 
S.Dro.  Nell,  Sir;  hut  her 
I^ame  ii  three  ^tar/en ;  that  ij, 
an  Ell  and  three  ^tattrrs,  &c.] 
This  PafTagc  has  hitherto  lain  as 
pcrplext  and  unintcllig-blc,  as  it 
is  now  caf ,  and  truly  humor- 
ous. If  a  Conundrum  be  reilor'd^ 
'  in  fecting  it  right,  who  can  help 
h  ?  Thtre  arc  enough  beiides  in 


our  Author,  and  Ben  'Johtjtn^  to 
countenance  that  current  Vice  of 
the  'limes  when  this  Play  ap- 
pearM.  Nor  is  Mr.  /*•;/,  in 
the  Chajlity  of  his  Taftc,  to 
bridle  up  at  me  for  the  Revival 
of  this  Witticifm,  fmcc  I  owe 
the  Correction  to  the  Sagacity  of 
the  ingenious  Dr.  Thiriiy. 

Theobald. 
S.  Ant. 


^35 


OF    ERRORS. 

S.  Jnt.  Then  fhe  bears  fomc  breadth  ? 

S,  Dro.  No  longer  from  head  to  foot,  than  from  hip 
to  hip  ;  Ihc  is  Ipherical,  like  a  globe  :  I  could  find 
out  countries  in  her. 

S.  Ant,  In  what  part  of  her  body  (lands  Ireland? 

S.  Dro.  Marry,  Sir,  in  her  buttocks,  I  found  it  out 
by  the  bogs, 

S.  Ant.  Where  Scotland? 

S.  Dro.  I  found  it  out  by  the  barrennefs,  hard  in 
the  palm  of  her  hand, 

S.Ant. »  Where  France? 

S.Dro. 


S.Dro.  Inhtr  fwrebead:  armd 
aUrtvtrtid^  maldngWar  againft 
htr  Hair.]  All  the  other  Coun- 
tries, mentioned  in  this  Defcrip- 
tioD,  are  in  Dromio^:  Replies  ia- 
drically  charadenz*d  :  bat  here, 
as  the  Editors  have  ordered  it> 
no  Remark  is  nuule  upon  France ; 
nor  any  Reafon  given,  why  it 
fliould  be  in  her  Forehead :  but 
only  the  Ki:chin*wench*s  high 
Forehead  is  rallied,  as  pufhing 
back  her  Hair.  Thus  all  the 
modem  Editions;  but  the  firft 
Folio  reads — making  War  a- 
gainft  htr  Heir  And  I 

am  very  apt  to  think,  this  lad 
is  the  true  Reading ;  and  that  an 
£fm^fBque,  as  the  French  call  if, 
a  double  Meaning,  is  defign'd 
in  the  Poet's  Allufion :  and  there- 
fore I  have  replaced  it  in  the 
Text.  In  1589,  Hct,ry  III.  of 
FratKt  being  flab'd,  and  dying 
of  his  Wound,  was  fucceedcd 
by  Htmy  IV.  o^  Navarre^  whom 
be  appointed  his  SuccelTor ;  but 
whole  Claim  the  £utes  of  France 
reGQed,  on  accont  of  his  being 
a  Protefiam.    This,  I  take  it,  is 
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what  he  means,  by  France  mak- 
ing War  againft  her  Heir.  Now 
as,  in  1591,  Queen  EHz^dfeth 
fent  over  4000  Men,  under  the 
Condua  of  ihe  Earl  cAEJJex,  to 
the  Afliftance  of  this  Htnry  of 
Navarre  \  it  feems  to  me  very 
probable,  that  during  this  Expe- 
dition being  on  foot,  this  Co- 
medy made  its  Appearance. 
And  it  it  was  the  fineft  Addrefa 
imaginable  in  the  Poet  to  throw 
fuch  an  oblique  Sneer  at  France^ 
for  oppofmg  the  Succeifion  of 
that  //«>,  whofe  Claim  his  Roy- 
al Miftrcfs,  the  Queen,  had  fent 
over  a  Force  to  eftablifh,  and 
oblige  them  to  acknowledge. 

Theobald; 
With  this  corredlion  and  ex- 
plication Dr.  War  burton  zonvoLXSf 
and  Sir  'f.  Hanmer  thinks  an  e- 
quivocation  intended,  though  he 
retains  hair  in  the  text.  Yet  furely 
they  all  have  loft  the  fenfe  by 
looking  beyond  it.  Our  authour, 
in  my  opinion,  only  fports  with 
an  .tllufion,  in  which  he  takes  too 
much  delight,  and  means  that  his 
miftrefs  had  the  French  difeafe. 
The  ideas  are  rather  too  offenftve, 
4  to 
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S.  Dro.  In  her  forehead  5  arm'd  and  reverted,  mak- 
ing war  againft  her  hair. 

S.  Ant.  Where  England? 

S.  Dro.  I  look'd  for  the  chalky  cliffs,  but  I  could 
find  no  whitenefs  in  them';  but  l^uefs  it  ftood  in  her 
chin,  by  the  fait  rheum  that  ran  between  France  and  it. 

S.  -</»/.  Where  Spain  ? 

S.  Dro.  Faith,  I  law  it  not,  but  1  felt  it  hot  in  her 
breath. 

5.  JnL  Where  Jmericay  the  Indies  ? 

S.  Dro.  Oh,  Sir,  upon  her  nofc,  all  o'er  embcllifh'd 
with  rubies,  carbuncles,  fapphires  ;  declining  their 
rich  afpeft  to  the  hot  breath  of  Spain,  who  fent  whole 
armadocs  of  carrafts  to  be  ballaft  at  her  nofe. 

5.  y^;;/.  Where  ftood  Belgia,  the  Netherlands  ? 

S.  Dro.  Oh,  Sir,  I  did  not  look  fo  low.  '  To  con- 
clude, this  drudge,  or  ditiner,  laid  claim  to  me,  call'd 
me  Dromio^  fwore  I  was  aflur'd  to  her,  told  mc  what 
privy  marks  1  hud  about  me,  as  the  marks  of  my 
fhoulder,  the  mole  in  my  neck,  tfae  great  wart  on  my 
left  arm,  that  1,  amaz'd,  ran  from  her  as  ^  witch, 
'  And,  I  think,  if  my  breaft  had  not  been  made  of 

faith, 


be  dilated.  By  a  forehead  armtd^ 
he  means  covered  with  in- 
crufled  eruptions  ;  by  rtierted, 
he  means  having  ihe  hair  turning 
backward.  An  equivocal  word 
mufthavefcnfes  applicable  toboth 
the  lubjeds  to  which  it  is  applied. 
Both  Forehead  and  France  might 
in  feme  fort  make  war  againft 
thtiTbair^  but  how  did  i\it  fere- 
bead  make  war  againft  its  beir  ? 
The  fenfe  which  I  have  given 
iinmcdiatcly  occurred  to  me,  and 
will,  J  believe,  arife  to  every  read- 
^,  who  is  contented  with  the 
meaning  that  lies  before  him, 
without  fending  our  conjeAurc 
in  fcarch  ot  re^ements. 


5  To  conclude,  this  drudge^  or 
divimr,  laid  claim  to  -me,]  A 
little  lower,  he  calls  her  nuitcb. 
A  word  is  cei  tainly  dropt  out  of 
the  Text.     We  (hould  read, 

ibis  drudge  OF  THE    DEVIL, 
THIS  drviner^  — - 

Drudge  of  the  Devil,  is  the  right 
pariphraiis  for  a  *witcb. 

Waubcrton. 
*  And^  1  tbink,  if  tftjf  brea/l 
bad  net  been  made  of  faith,  6ff.] 
Alluding  to  the  fuperfticion  of 
the  common  people,  that  no- 
thing could  reiift  a  witches  power, 
of  transforming  men  into  ani- 
jsals,  hot  a  great  fhare  of  faith : 
how- 
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faith,  and  my  heart  of  fted,  (he  had  transformed  mc  to 
acurtal  dog,  and  made  me  turn  i'th*  wheel. 

S.  Ani.  Go,  hie  thee  prefently  ;  poll  to  the  road  ; 
And  if  the  wind  blow  any  way  from  fhore, 
I  will  not  harbour  in  this  town  to  night. 
If  any  bark  put  forth,  come  to  the  mart ; 
Where  I  will  walk,  *till  thou  return  to  me : 
If  every  one*  know  us,  and  we  know  none, 
'Tis  time,  I  think,  to  trudge,  pack  and  be  gone. 

5.  Bro.  As  from  a  bear  a  man  would  run  for  life. 
So  fly  I  from  her  that  would  be  my  wife.  [LxU^ 

SCENE    IV. 

S.  Ant.  There's  none  but  witches  do  inhabit  here; 
And  therefore  'tis  high  time  that  I  were  hence  : 
She,  that  doth  call  me  hufband,  even  my  foul 
Doth  for  a  wife  abhor.     But  her  fair  fitter, 
Poffcft  with  fuch  a  gentle  fovereign  grace. 
Of  fuch  inchanting  prefence  and  dilcourfe. 
Hath  almoftmade  me  traitor  to  myfelf : 
But  left  myfelf  be  guilty  of  felf-wrong, 
ril  ftop  mine  ears  againft  the  mermaid's  fong. 

Enter  Angelo,  with  asChain. 

Ang.  lA2L^tr  AntipboUs^—'^ 
'     S.  Ant.  Ay,  that's  my  name. 

Ang.  1  know  it  well.  Sir  •,  lo,  here  is  the  chain  •, 
I  thought  t*  have  ta'en  you  at  the  Porcupine  -, 
The  chain,  unfinifh'd,  made  me  flay  thus  long. 
5.  Ant.  What  is  your  will,  that  I  fliall  do  with  this  ? 
Ang.  What  pleafc  yourfelf,  Sir  -,  I  have  made  it  for 

you. 
5/.  Ant.  Made  it  for  me,  Sir  1  I  befpoke  it  not. 

l^e?ertheO;r/*n/Edita-tliiDks    curity,  and  has  therefore  pot  it 
^^ufi  madtofJSnith^trit'    in.  Warbuhom. 
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Ang.  Not  once,  nor  twice,  but  twenty  times  yo 
have  :- 
Go  home  with  it,  and  pleafe  your  wife  withal ; 
And  foon  at  fupper-time  Til  vifit  you. 
And  then  receive  my  mony  for  the  chain. 

S.  Ant.  I  pray  you.  Sir,  receive  the  mony  now  j 
For  fear  you  nc*er  fee  chain,  nor  mony,  more. 

Ang.  You  are  a  merry  man,  Sir  j  fare  you  well. 

[£xi 

S.  Ant.  What  I  fhould  think  of  this,  I  cannot  tel 
But  this  I  think,  there's  no  man  is  fo  vain. 
That  would  refufe  fo  fair  an  offered  chain. 
I  fee,  a  man  here  needs  not  live  by  (hifts. 
When  in  the  ftreets  he  meets  fuch  golden  gifts : 
ril  to  tlie  mart,  and  there  for  Dromio  Itay  5 
It  any  iliip  put  out,  then  ftrait  awaay.  \E> 


A  C  T     IV.       S  C  E  N  E     I. 

The  Street. 
Enter  a  Mercbanty  Angelo,  and  an  Officer. 

Merchant, 

YO  U  know,  fince  Pentecoft  the  fum  is  due; 
And  finc€  I  have  not' much  importuned  yoi 
Nor  now  I  had  not,  but  that  I  am  bound 
To  Perjia^  and  want  gilders  for  my  .voyage  : 
Therefore  make  prefent  fatisfadion  •, 
Or  I'll  attach  you  by  this  officer. 

Ang.  Ev'njuft  the  fum,  that  I  do  owe  to  you, 
Is  growing  to  me  by  AntipboHs  -, 
And,  in  the  inftant  that  I  met  with  you. 
He  had  of  me  a  chain :  at  five  o'clock^ 

II 
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I  lliall  receive  the  mony  for  the  fame : 

PJfafe  you  but  walk  with  me  down  to  his  houfc, 

1  willdifcharge  my  bond,  and  thank  you  too. 

£»/rt^Antipholisd?/Ephefus,  and Dromio  of  Ephefus, 
as  from  the  Courtezan's. 

Offi.  That  labour  you  may  favc :  fee  where  he  comes  : 

£.  j1$H.  While  I  go  to  the  goldfmith's  houfe,  go 
thou 
And  buy  a  rope's  end  ;  that  I  will  beftow 
Among  my  wife  and  her  confederates. 
For  locking  me  out  of  my  doors  by  day. 
But,  foft  i  I  fee  the  goldfmith  :  get  thee  gone, ' 
Buy  thou  a  rope,  and  bring  it  home  to  me. 

£.  Dro.  I  buy  a   thoufand  pound  a  year  I  I  buy  a  . 
rope  J  [Exit  Dromio. 

jE.  Jnt.  A  man  is  well  holp  up,  that  trufts  to  you  : 
Ipromifed  your  prefencc,  and  the  chain  : 
But  neither  chain,  nor  goldfmith,  came  to  me  : 
Bdike,  you  thought,  our  love  would  laft  too  long 
If  it  were  chain'd  together  ;   therefore  came  not 

y%.  Saving  your  merry  humour,  here's  the  note. 
How  much  your  chain  weighs  to  the  utmoft  carrat  i 
The  finenefs  of  the  gold,  the  chargeful  fafhion  5 
Which  do  amount  to  three  odd  ducats  more. 
Than  1  ftand  dcbted  to  this  gentleman  -, 
I  pray  you,  fee  him  prcfently  difcharg'd  •, 
For  he  is  bound  to  fea,  and  (lays  but  for  it. 

E.Ant.  I  am  notfurnifh'd  with  the  prefent  mony, 
Bcfidcs,  I  have  fome  bufincfs  in  the  town  •, 
Good  Signior,  take  the  fl ranger  to  my  houfe, 
And  with  you  take  the  chain,  and  bid  my  wife 
Dilburfe  the  fum  on  the  receipt  thereof; 
Perchance,  1  will  be  there  as  foon  as  you. 

ying.  Then  you  will  bring  the  chain  to  her  yourfelf  ? 

^.  /Int.  No  i  bear  it  with  you,  left  I  come  not 
(ime  enougl^. 

Jng. 
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Ang.  Well,  Sir,  I  will :  have  you  the  chain  about 
you  ? 

E.  Ant.  An  if  I  have  nor.  Sir,  I  hope,  you  have: 
Or  elfe  you  may  return  without  your  mony. 

A'tg.  Nay,  come,  I   pray  you,  Sir,  give   me  the 
chain ; 
3oth  wind  and  tide  (lay  for  this  gentleman  j 
And  I,  to  blame,  have  held  him  here  too  long. 

E.  Ant.  Good  Lord,  you  ufe  this  dalliance  to  excufe 
Your  breach  of  promife  to  the  Porcupine ; 
I  fhould  have  chid  you  for  not  bringing  it  5 
Bur,  like  a  (hrew,  you  firft  begin  to  brawj. 

Mer.  The  hour  fteals  on  •,  I  pray  you.  Sir,  difpatch. 

Ang.  You  hear,  how  he  importunes  me;  the  chain-* 

E,  Ant.   Why,  give   it  my    wife,  and   fetch  your 
mony. 

Ang-  Come,  come  you  know,  I  gave  it  you  cv'n 
now. 
Or  fend  the  chain,  or  fend  me  by  fome  token. 
•    £.   Ang.  Fy,    now  you  run  this  humour  out  of 

breath. 
Come,  where's  the  chain  ?  I  pray  you,  let  me  fee  it. 

Mer.  My  bufinefs  cannot  brook  this  dalliance  : 
Good  Sir,  fay,  whe'r  you*]l  anfwer  mc  or  no : 
If  not,  I'll  leave  him  to  the  officer. 

£.  Ant.  1  anfwer  you  ?  why  fliould  I  anfwer  you  ? 

Ang.  The  mony,  that  you  owe  me  for  the  chain. 

Ang.  I  owe  you  none,  'till  I  receive  the  chain. 

Ang,  You  know,  I  gave  it  you  half  an  hour  fioce. 

E.  Ant.  You  gave  me  none  j  you  wrong  mc  much 
to  fay  fo. 

Ang.  You  wrong  me  more.  Sir,  in  denying  it  j 
Confider;  how  it  ftands  upon  my  credit. 

Mer.  Well,  officer,  arreft  him  at  my  fuit. 

Ojfl.  I  do,  and  charge  you  in  the  Duke's  name  to 
obey  me. 

Ang.  This  touches  me  in  reputation. 
Either  confent  to  pay  the  fum  for  me,^ 

Or 
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Ot  t  attach  you  by  this  officer. 

E.  Ant.  Confent  to  pay  for  that  I  never  had  ! 
Arrcft  me,  foolifh  fellow,  if  thou  dar'ft. 

Ang,  Here  is  thy  fee  ;  arrcft  him,  officer ; 
t  would  not  fpare  my  brother  in  this  cafe. 
If  he  fhould  fcorn  me  fo  apparently. 
0^.  I  do  arrcft  you,  Sir ;  you  hear  the  fuit. 
K  Ant,  1  do  obey  thee,  'till  I  give  thee  bail. 
But,  Sirrah,  you  fl^all  buy  this  fport  as  dear 
As  all  the  metal  in  your  fliop  will  anfwer. 

Ang.  Sir,  Sir,  I  (hall  have  law  in  Ephefus^ 
To  your  notorious,  ftiame,  I  doubt  it  not. 

S  .  C     E     N     E      II. 
Enter  Dromio  of  Syracufc,  from  the  Bay.    . 

y.  Jyro.  Mafter,  there  is  a  bark  of  Epidamnum^ 
That  ftays  but  till  her  owner  comes  aboard  ; 
Then,  Sir,   flic  bears  away.    Our  fraughtage.  Sir, 
I  have  convey'd  aboard  ;  and  I  have  bought 
The  0/7,  the  Balfamum^  and  Aqua-vt^. 
Thcfliip  is  in  her  trim  ;  the  merry  wind 
Blows  fair  from  land ;  they  ftay  for  nought  at  all. 
But  for  their  owner,  matter,  and  yourlclf. 

£.  Ant.  How  now  1  a  mad  man  !  why,  thou  pecvilh 
fhccp. 
What  fliip  of  Epidamnum  flays  for  me  ? 

5.  Dro.  A  fliip  you  fent  me  to,  to  hire  waftage. 

£.  Ant.  Thou  drunken  fiave,  I  fent  thee  for  a  rope  ^ 
And  told  thee  to  what  purpole,  and  what  end. 

5.  Dro.,  You  fent  me  for  a  rope's-end  aS  foon  : 
You  lent  me  to  the  bay.  Sir,  for  a  bark. 

E,  Ant.  I  will  debate  this  marter  at  more  Icifurc 
And  teach  your  ears  to  lift  me  with  more  heed. 
ToyUriafuiy  villain,  hie  thee  ft  rait, 
Give  her  this  key,  and  tell  her,  in  the  deflc 
That's  covered  o*cr  with  Turkijb  tapeftry, 

Tliere 
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TKcre  is  a  purfe  or  ducats,  let  her  fend  it : 
Tell  her,  I  am  arrefted  in  the  ftrecr. 
And  that  (hall  bail  me  -,  hie  thee,  (lave ;  be  gone : 
On,  officer,   to  prifon  'till  it  come.  \  Exeunt. 

S.  Dr$.  To  Adriana !  that  is  where  we  din'd, 
Where  Dowfaiel  did  claim  me  for  hef  hulband  i 
She  is  too  big,  I  hope,  for  me  to  compals. 
Thither  I  mull,  alcho'  againft  my  will. 
For  fervants  muft  their  mafter^s  minds  fulfil.      [ExU. 

SCENE    III. 

Changes  to  E.  Antipholis's  Houji. 
Enter  Adriana  atid  Luciana* 

Adr.  Ah,  Ludana^  did  he  tempt  theefo? 
Might' ft  thou  perceive  aufterely  in  his  eye 
That  he  did  plead  in  earneft,  yea  or  no  ? 
L^ook'd  he  or  red  or  pale,  or  fad  or  merrily  ? 
What  obfcrvation  mad*ft  thou  in  this  cafe. 
Of  his  heart's  meteors  tilting  in  his  face  *? 

Luc.  Firft  he  deny 'd — You  had  in  him  no  right. 

jidr.  He  meant,  he  did  me  none,  the   more  m 
fpighc. 

Luc^  Then  fwore  he,  that  he  was  a  ftranger  here. 

Adr.  And  true   he  fwore,  -though  yet  forfworn  \ 
were. 

Imc.  Then  pleaded  1  for  you. 

Jdr,  And  what  faid  he  ? 

Luc.  That.Jove  I  begg'd  for  yoii,  he  begg'd  of  n; 

Adr.  With  what  perfuafion  did  he  tempt  thy  love 

Luc.  With  words,  that  in  an  honeft  fuit  might  mov 


*  ■  meteors  tilting  in  h,is 
face  ?]  Alluding  to  thofc  me- 
teors in  the  fky  which  have  the 
;ippearalr)cc  of  lines  of  armies 
meeting  in  the  (hock.  To  this 
appearance  he  compares  civil 
wars  in  another  place. 

IFhiib^    like  the   meteon  of  a 


trsuhlei  heani'n^ 
Ml  cf  one  nature  of  ontfmhfia 

hredi 
Did  lately  mtet   in  the  iniefi 

fbock 
And  furious  clofe  §f  civil  htttbi 
Warburtc 
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Firft,  he  did  praife  my  beauty,  then  my  fpeech. 
Mr.  Did'lt  fpeak  him  fair  ? 
£j        Imc^  Have  patience,  I  befeech. 
r\        Mr.  1  cannot,  nor  I  will  not,  hold  me  ftill ; 

My  tongue,  though  not  my  heart,  (hall  have  its  will. 

He  is  deformed,  crooked,  old  and  *  fere, 

^ll^fac'd,  worfe-body*d,  (hapelefs  every  where  ; 
Vicious,  ungentle,  toolifh,  blunt,  unkind, 
fStigmaticai  in  making,  worfe  in  mind. 

Luc.  Who  would  be  jealous  then  of  fuch  a  one  ? 
Noevilloft  is  waiPd,  when  it  is  gone. 
Mr.  Ah  I   but  I  think  him  better  than  I  fay^ 
And  yet,  would  herein  others'  eyes  were  worfe  : 
For  from  her  neft  the  lapwing  cries  away  -, 

My  heart  prays  for  him,  tho'  my  tongue  do  curfc. 

SCENE      IV. 

Enter  Dromio  of  Syracufe. 

5".  Dro.  Here,  go  :  the  delk,  the  purfe ;  Iwect  now 
make  hafte. 

Lmc.  How  haft  thou  loll  thy  breath  ? 

S.  Dro.  By  running  fad. 

Mr.  Where  is  thy  mafter,  Dromio  ?  is  he  well  ? 

S.  Dro.  No,  he's  in  Tartar  Lmbo^  worfe  than  hell; 
A  devil  in  an  everlafting  garmcn:  hath  him. 
One,  whofe  hard  heart  is  button'd  up  with  fteel : 
A  fiend,  a  fairy,  pitilefs  and  rough  \ 
A  wolf,  nay,  worfe,  a  fellow  all  m  buffi 

•  Sere^  that  h,  dry^  withered.  a  Creature,  fuch  as,  a  Dm/,  a 

t  StigmstUat  in  makinz -]  Fiend^  a    il'clf,    Arc.       f»ui   how 

That  is,  wutrkid  or  JUgmatized  does  Fany  coine  up  to  thefc  tsr- 

bj  natarc  with  deformity,  as  a  rible  Ideas?   We  fliould  read -— 

^€Q  of  his  vicious  difpoiicion.  a  Fiend,  a  Furv,  isc    'i'usoB* 

'  A  Fiind,   a  Fairy,    fitU^/s  Mr.  T/^coia/J items  to  hsLve  for^ 

4nd  reughf]      Dromio  here  gotten  that  there  were  fairies  like 

bniinng  woni  in  hafic  that  his  bobgdLmt   pitiieis    and   rough* 

&r:|      Ua&is  arrefted,  defcribes  the  and  defcribcd  as  malevolent  and 

Mm/if  by  Names  proper  to  raife  mifchievous    His  emendation  is, 

r\J         Horror  and  iDcicftation  of  luch  howtvcr,  plaullble. 

A 
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A  back-friend,  a  (boulder-clapper,  one  that  commands 
The  paflagf  s  of  allies,  creeks,  and  narrow  lands  •, 
A  hound  that  *  runs  counter,  and  yet  draws  dry-foot 

well ; 
One,  that  before  the  judgment  carries  poor  fouls  to  hell. 

Adr.  Why,  man,  what  is  the  matter  ? 

S.  Dro.  I  do  not  know  the  matter ;  he  is  'retted  on 
the  cafe. 

Acl>\  What,  is  he  arreftcd  ?  tell  me,  at  whofefuit? 

S.  Dro.  I  know  not  at  whofe  fuit  he  is  arretted,  well ; 
but  he's  in  a  fuit  of  bufF»  which  'retted  him,   that  I 
can  tell.     Will  you  fend  him,  raiftrefs,  redemption, 
,the  mony  in  his  dcflv  ? 

Jdr.  Go  fetch  it,  fitter.     This  I  wonder  at. 

[£x//Luciana. 
"That  he,  unknown  to  me,  fhould  be  in  debt! 
Tell  me,  was  he  arrelled  on  a  bond  ? 

S.  Dro,  Not  on  a  bond,'  but  on  a  ttronger  thing, 
A  chain,  a  chain  ;  do  you  not  hear  it  ring  ? 

Mr.  What,  the  chain  ? 

S.  Dro.  No,  no,  the  bell ;  'tis  time  that  I  were  gone, 
It  was  two  ere  I  left  him,  and  now  the  clock  ttrikesone. 

Adr.  1  he  hours  come  back  !  that  I  did  never  hear. 

S.  Dro.  O  yes,  if  any  hour  meet  a  ferjeant,  a*  turns 
back  for  very  fear. 

Adr.  As  if  time  were  in  debt!  how  fondly  doft 
thou  reafon  ? 

S.  Dro.  Time  is  a  very  bankrout,  and  owes  more 
than  he's  worth,  to  feafon. 
Nay,  he's  a  thief  too  ;  have  you  not  heard  men  fay, 
That  time  comes  ttealing  on  by  night  and  day  ? 

*  J  bou^d  that  runs  couniery  Thejeftconfifls  in  theamtl^icy.. 
and  yet  dranxi  dry -foot  nx.tll\\ 
To  run  count ety  is  to  run  back' 
nx:ardy  by  miftaking  the  courfe 
of  the  animal  purfucd  ;  to  draw 
dry  fiot  is,  I  believe,  to  purfae 
by  the  trock  or  prick  of  the  foot ; 
to  run  counter  and  dratv  dry  foot 
'^cd  are,  therefore,  incoDfifteDt. 


of  the  word  ccunter,  which  1 
the  tvrong  lAjay  in  the  cbm/§^  vuk-^i 
a  prifon  in  London.  The  oflkCT  >k 
that  arretted  him  was  a  feijciot  v' 
of  the  counter.  For  the  cofc* 
gruity  of  this  jell  with  theSceat  ^ 
of  adlion,  let  onr^  aothdr  Ul* 
fwcr. 

If 
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If  fim  be  ifi  debt  and  theft,  aftd  a  ferjeant  in  the  way. 
Hath  he  not  reafon  to  turn  back  an  hour  in  the  day  ? 

Enter  Luciana. 

jtdr.  G09  Dtami  i  there's  the  mony,  bear  it  ftrait. 
And  bring  thy  mailer  home  immediately. 
Come,  filler,  1  am  prejl  down  with  conceit ; 

Conceit,  my  comfort  and  my  injury.       [Extunt. 

S    C    E    N    E      V. 

Changes  to  the  Street. 

Enter  Antipholis  of  Syracufe. 

S.  Aiit.  There's  not  a  man  I  meet,  but  doth  falute 
me^ 
As  if  I  were  thfcir  well-acquainted  friend ; 
4od  every  one  doth  call  me  by  my  name. 
Some  lender  mony  to  me>  fome  invite  me } 
Some  other  give  me  thanks  for  kindneflfes  ;  . 
Some  offer  me  comnfiodities  to  buy. 
Even  now  a  taiylor  call'd  me  in  his  (hop. 
And  fliow'd  me  filks  that  he  had  bought  for  me. 
And  tfaeriewithal  took  nieafure  of  my  body. 
Sore,  tbefe  are  but  imaginary  wiles. 
And  Lapland  fbrcerers  mhabit  here. 

Enter  Dromib  df  Syracufe. 

S.  JDfi.  Mailer,  hert*s  the  gold  you  fcnt  me  for ; 
*  what,  have  yorf  got  the  pifture  of  old  Jdam  new  ap- 
jarell'd?  S.  Jnt. 


^  mmi^  iaiifmg9t  the  Pie- 

:  4  Aocc  Word  or  tvi^  moft  have 
I  %ie«llwr««  hj  fedke  Acddem 
f  A  eopfwig,  or  at  Preff  ;  other- 
Mr  i  llkve  BO  cottcc^tion  of 
'  AencuiitororcbcPafiMe.  The 
CA  11  dill.     Drfm'i  Mailer 
W  famr  amflel,  aEid  tax  his 
Vol.  UI. 


Servant  home  for  Mony  to  re- 
deem him  :  He  running  hack 
with  the  Mony  meets  the  Twin 
AntifMis^  whom  he  mifbkes  for 
his  Mafter,  and  feeing  btm  clear 
vii  the  Officer  before  the  "Mony 
was  coiB(c»  he  cries  in  a  Sur- 
prizes 

l^  What. 
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S.  Ant.  What  gold  is  this  ?  what  Adim  doft  choo 
mean  ? 

S.  Dro.  Not  that  Jdamj  that  keeps  the  paradife;  but 
that  Adamy  that  keeps  the  prifon  ;  he  that  goes  in  the 
calves-(kin,  that  was  kill'd  for  the  prodigal  i  he  that- 
came  behind  you.  Sir,  like  an  evil  angel,  and  bid  you 
forfake  your  liberty. 

5.  Ant.  I  underlland  thee  not. 

S.  Dro.  No  ?  why,  'tis  a  plain  cafe.  H*  that  went 
like  a  bafe-viol  in  a  cafe  of  leather;  the  man.  Sir, 
that,  when  gentlemen  are  tired,  gives  them  a  fob,  and. 
Vefts  them  i  he,  Sir,  that  takes  pity  on  decayed  men, 
and  gives  'em  fuits  of  durance  i  ^  he,  that  fet$  up  his. 

itft 


Wbat^  bieve  you  got  rid  of  ibi 
Figure  of  old  Adam  neiv  apfa- 
rtird? 

For  fo  have  I  ventured  to  fupply, 
by  Conjedlure.  But  why  is  the 
Officer  callM  old  Adam  new  ap- 
pareird?  The  Allufion  is  to 
Mam  in  his  State  of  Innocence 
going  naked;  and  immediately 
after  the  Fall,  being  doath'd  in 
a  Frock  of  Skins.  Thus  he  was 
new  appareird :  and,  in  like 
manner,  the  SergeoHts  of  the 
Couftttr  were  formerly  clad  in 
Bujff\  or  Cahes-Jkin,  as  the  Au- 
thor humoroufly  a  little  lower 
calls  it.  Theobald. 

The  explanation  is  very  good, 
but  the  text  does  not  require  to 
be  amended. 

^  'be^  tbai/ets  mp  bis  reft  to  do 
mort  exploits  tjuitb  bis  snacef  tbati 
a^MOK  R is-/iif .]  Sets  up  bis  Refi^ 
is  a  phrafe  taken  from  military 
cxercife.  When  gunpowder  was 
fir  ft  invented,  its  force  was  very 
weak  compared  to  that  in  prc- 
fent  ufe.  This  neccflarily  re- 
quired fire-arms  to  be  of  an  ex- 


traordinary Ickigtb.    At*  the  m- 
tifts  improved  the  ftrength.  tf 
their  powder,  the  foldien  pio- 
portionably  (hortned  their  ami 
and  artillery ;  (b  that  the  caoooa 
which  Froijfart  tells  at  was  once 
fifty  foot  long,  was  oootnded 
to  lefs  than  ten.    This  propor* 
tion  likewife  held  in  their  Mh 
ikets ;  fo  that,  dli  theaiddletf 
the  laft  century,  the  nttibrtMt 
always    fupported    their,  fnecil 
when  they  gave  fire,  with  a  Rf 
ftuck  before  them  intothegromKL 
which  they  called  fettingwftbik 
Refl^   and  it  here  aDaded  q9,j 
There  is  another  quibbling  dt*^ 
lufion  too  to  the  feijeiat^t  dhV 
of  arrefting.      Bat  what 
wants  animadverfioo  is  the 
r//-/fi#,  which  it  widioat 
ing,   impertinent  to  the 
and  falfe  in  the  allafioo';  «6 
being  ufcd  amoogft  the 
fo  called,  or  at  leaft  dM 
for  much  execution*    la  a 
Sbakcfpoare  wrote, 

a  MAUticB-Fri#, 
f .  /.  a  Pikemaa^of  Priact  Mtd 
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dd  more  exploits  with  his  mace,  than  a  moitia* 

y.  What  I   thou  mean^ft  an  OfHccr  ? 

)r$.  Ay,  Sir,  the  ferjcant  of  the  band;  hfcjthat 

any  nhan  to  anfwer  it,  that  breaks  his  bond  ; 

K  thinks  a  man  always  going  to  bed,  and  faith, 

ivc  yon  good  reft ! 

te.  Well,  Sir,  there  reft  in  your  foolery. 

e  any  (hip  pots  forth  to-night,  may  we  be  gone  ? 

}ro.  Why,  Sir,  I  brought  you  word  an  hout 

that  the  bark  Exped/tion  pfuts  forth  to- nighty  and 

^crc  you  hindered  by  the  fer^eant,  to  tarry  fot 

y  Delay  -,  here  are  the  angels  that  you  fent  for, 

ver  you. 

to.  The  fellow  is  diftraft,  and  fo  am  I, 

lere  we  wander  in  illufions ; 

blefled  power  deliver  us  from  hence ! 

S    C    E    N    E     VI.  ' 

Enfer  a  C^urtezani 

r.  Well  met,  well  met,  matter  Antipholis.         ' 
Sir,  you  have  found  the  goldfmith  now  : 
t  the  chain  you  promised  me  to-day  ? 


taij.  H«  was  the  grcateft 
it  that  age»  and  the 
bor  of  the  Lvut-c^untry 
plbft  ^paim^  under  whom 
Emghp  Gentry  and  No- 
vere  bred  co  the  fervice. 
Grcqoently  overborn  with 
rs,  be  braune  famons  for 
Actreatfl,  in  which  a  (land 
ea  19  of  great  iefvice. 
ikc  Pikes  of  his  army  be- 
fkoioas  for  their  military 
ti.  Warburton. 

V  eoBJe^lare  is  very  inge- 
f  ea  (he  commentator  talks 


onneceflkrily  of  the  reft  of  a  mtr* 
Jkit^  by  which  he  makes  the  he* 
ro  of  the  fpeech  fet  op  the  nft 
of  a  mifjtit,  to  do  exploits  with  a 
ffih.  The  reft  of  a  piii  was  a 
common  term,  and  fignificd,  I 
beiiere,  the  manner  iq  which  it 
was  fixed  to  receive  the  rufh  of 
the  enemy.  A  morris  pike  was  a 
pike  uied  in  a  motris  or  a  milica* 
ly  dance,  and  with  which  great 
ixpkiis  were  done^  that  is,  great 
feats  of  dexterity  were  (hewn. 
There  is  no  need  of  change. 
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S.Ant. 
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S.  Ant.  Saun,  avoid !  I  charge  thee,  cempt  me  not. 

S.  Dro.  Matter,  is  this  miftrcfs  Satan  ? 

S.  Ant.  It  is  the  deviL 

S.  Dro.  Nay,  flie  is  worfe,  fhe*s  the^virs  dam ; 
and  here's  (he  comes  in  the  habit  of  alight  wench,  and 
therefore  comes,  that  the  wenches  (ay,  God  dam  mc^ 
chat's  as  much  as  to  fay,  God  make  me  a  lieht  weocL 
It  is  written,  they  appear  to  men  like  angels  of  Ug^t) 
light  is  an  effe£t  of  fire,  and  fire  will  bum  %  erg^^  %U 
wenches  will  burn  ;  come  not  near  her. 

Cour.  Your  man  and  you  are  marVelloos  metrj^Siik 
Will  you  go  with  me,  we*U  mend  our  dinn^  here  I* 

S.  Dro.  Mailer,  if  you  do  exped  fpoon-tneat»  b^ 
(peak  a  long  fpoon. 

S.Ant.  MVhy.Drmio? 

S.  Dro.  Marry,  he  muft  have  a  long  fpoon,  tUt 
mud  eat  with  the  devil.  ...  .> 

S.Ant.  Avoid  then,   fiend!  what  teirft  thou  W 
of  fupping  ? 
Thou  art,  as  you  are  all,  a'  forcerefs : 
I  conjure  thee  to  leave  me,  and  be  gone. 

Cour.  Give  me  the  ring  of  mine,  you  had  at  dinQCTi 
Or  for  my  diamond  the  chain  you  promised. 
And  ril  be  gone.  Sir,  and  not  trouble  you. 

S.  Dro.  Some  devils  aik  but  the  parings  of  one*! 
nail^  a  ru(h,  a  hair,  a  drop  of  blood,  a  pin,  a  nut,  a 
cherry-ftone  :  but  (he,  more  covetous,  would  havca 
chain.  Mafter,  be  wife ;  an*  if  you  give  it  her,  tl* 
devil  will  (hake  her  chain,  and  fright  us  with  it. 

Cour.  I  pray  you,  Sir,  my  ring,  orelfe  the  chain} 
I  hope,  you  do  not  mean  to  cheat  me  (b  P  ^j 

S.Ani.  Avaunt,  thou  witch!    come,  Dr^miff^  k| 
us  go.  \j 

S.  Dro.  Fly  pride,  fays  the  peacock-,  iniftre6,Ml 
you  know.  [^&Mm 

scenb] 


OF    ERRORS. 


14^ 


SCENE     VIL 

Mamt  Courtezan. 

Now,  out  of  doubt,  jhiipMis  is  m^d  i 

]ld  lie  never  fo  demean  himfelf. 

le  bath  of  mine  worth  forty  ducats, 

the  fame  he  promis'd  me  a  chain  i 

%  and  other,  he  denies  me  now. 

(on,  that  I  gather,  he  is  mad, 

:his  prefent  inftance  of  his  rage, 

i  tale  he  told  to  day  at  dinner, 

(wn  door  being  ihut  againft  his  entrance. 

lis  wife,  acquainted  with  his  fits, 

loie  fluit  the  doors  againO:  his  way. 

is  now  to  hie  home  to  his  houfe, 

his  wife,  that,  being  lunatick, 

'd  into  my  houfe,  and  took  perforce 

away.    This  courfe  I  fitceft  chufe  i 

f  ducats  is  too  much  to  loie.  [Exh. 


SCENE      VIII. 
Changes  to  the  Street, 
er  Antipholis  of  Ephcfus,  with  a  Jailor. 

f.  Fear  me  not,  man  -,  Iwill  not  break  away  \ 

thee,  ere  I  leave  thee,  fo  much  mony, 

int  thee,  as  I  am  'rertcd  for. 

:  is  in  a  wayward  mood  to  day, 

1  not  lighdy  truft  the  mcffengcr, 

liould  be  attached  in  Ephefus^ 

a,  'twill  found  harflily  in  her  ears.—— 


L3 


Eirier 
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Enier  Dromio  of  Ephcfus,  with  a  ^jope^s  end. 

Here  comes  my  man  -,  I  think,  he  brings  the  mony. 
How  now.  Sir,  h^ve  you  that  I  fcpt  you  for? 

E.  Bro.  Here's  that,  I  warrant  you,  will  pay  them  al/. 

E.  4nt^  But  wherc*s  the  mony  ? 

E.  Dro.  Why,  Sir,  I  gave  the  mony  for  the  rope. 

E.  Ant.  Five  hundred  ducats,  villain,  for  a  rope  ? 

E.  Dro,  rU  fcrvc  you.  Sir,  five  hundred  attbente. 

E.  Ant.  To  what  end  did  I  bid  thee  hie  thee  home? 

E.Dro.  ToaropeVcnd,  Sir;  and  to  that  end  am 
J  returned. 

E.  Ant.  And  to  that  end,  Sir,  I  wifl  welcome  you. 

[Beats  Dromio. 

Offi.  Good  Sir,  be  patient. 

E.  Dro.  Nay,  'tis  for  me  to  be  patient  %  I  am  in  ad-  • 
yerfity.  1 

Offi,  Good  now,  hold  thy  tongue. 

E.  Dro.  Nay,  rather  perfuade  him  to  hold  his  hands.  ^ 

E.  Ant.  Thou  whorfon,  fenfclcfs  villain  I 

E.  Dro,  1  would,  1  were  fenfclefs,  Sir,  that  I  might  - 
not  feel  your  blows. 

£.  Ant.  Thou   art  fenfible  in  nothing  but  blowj, 
and  fb  is  an  afs. 

E,  Dro.  I  am  an  afs,  indeed ;  you  may  prove  it  by  ^ 
my  long  ears.  I  have  ferv*d  him  from  the  hour  of  mf  " 
nativity  to  this  inftant,  and  have  nothingat  hi;  hands  ' 
for  my  fervice  but  blows.  When  I  am  cold,  he  heats 
me  with  beating ;  when  I  am  warm,  he  cools  me  with 
•  beating ;  I  am  wak'd  with  it,  when  I  fleep  -,  rais'd  ■ 
with  it,  when  I  fit  -,  driven  out  of  doors  with  it,  when 
I  go  from  home  -,  welcomed  home  with  it,  when  I  re- 
turn ;  nay,  I  bear   it  on  my  fhoulders,  as  a  begg^f 
wont  her  brat ;  and,  I  think,  when  he  hath  lam'd  me^ 
J  (hall  beg  with  it  from  door  to  door. 


SCENE 


OF    ERJRORS. 
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SCENE     IX. 

Enier  Adriana,  Luciana,  Courtezan^  and  Pinch. 

E.  jfnt.  Come,  go  along-,    my   wife  is  coming 
yonder. 

E.  jSro.  *  Miftrefs,  refpice  finem^  refpeft  your  end ; 
or  rather  the  prophecy,  like  the  parrot,  beware  the 
rope's-end.  — ^ 

E.  Am.  Wilt  thou  ftill  talk  ?  [Beais  Dromio. 

Cour.  How  fay  you  now  ?  is  not  your  hufband  mad  ? 

yidr.  His  incivility  confirms  no  lefs. 
Good  Dodlor  Pincby  you  are  a  Conjurer. 
Eftablifli  him  in  his  trye  fenfe  again. 
And  I  will  pleafe  you  what  you  will  demand. 

]jic.  AJas,  how  fiery  and  how  (harp  he-iooks ! 

Cour.  Mark  how  he  trembles  in  his  ecftacy  ! 
.  Fincb.  Give  me  your  hand,  and  let  me  feel  your 
pulfe. 

£.  /Int.  There  is  my  hand,  and  let  it  feel  your  ear. 

Pnub.  I  charge  thee,  Satan,  hous'd  within  this  man. 
To  yield  pofleifion  to  my  holy  prayers  •, 
And  to  thy  ftate  of  darknefs  hie  thee  ftrait. 


•  Mijtrt/sf  refpjce  finem,  r#- 
J^fSy^^r  '«^i  9r  rathir  the  fro^ 
,  fkteiij  Uke  tbt parrot,  hiwan  /hi 
fi^i-fW.}  Thefe  words  feem  to 
■Hade  to  a  famoos  pamphlet  of 
tliat  dme,  wrote  by  Bucbauam 
againft  the  Lord  of  Liddington  ; 
which  ends  with  thefe  words, 
l^J^kifiium^  re/fin  /wtiem.  But 
to  what  parpofe,  anlefs  our  Au* 
thor  would  (hew  that  he  could 
qoibble  at  well  in  ^«|4^>  as  the 
pther  in  Latin^  I  conTefs  I  know 
DOt^  As  for  proyhtfjing  likt  the 
/amp/,  this  alludes  to  people's 
teaching  that  bird  unlucky  words 


^ith  which,  when  any  paiTenger 
was  offended,  it  was  the  (land* 
ing  joke  of  the  wife  owner  to 
fay,  TaJie  heed.  Sir,  my  parrei 
frophijiei.  To  this  Builtr  hints, 
where,  fpeaking  of  Raipho's  (kill 
in  augury,  he  fays. 

Could  tell  lubat  fuhtlefi  parrpti 

mean, 
Tbat  fpfak  and  think  contrary 

clean  ; 
What  member  ^tii  of  whom  they 

talk. 
When  they  cty  9.  OVEf  and  walk, 
knave,  walk. 

Warpurton, 
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I  con- 
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i  conjure  thee  by  all  the  Saints  in  heav'n. 

E.  Ant.  Peace,  dotting  wizard,  peaces  I  amnot 
mad. 

Adr.  Oh,  that  thou  wert  not,,  poor  diftrc^led  Ipull 

E.  Ant.  You  minion,  you,  are  thcfe  your  ciiftoipers  ? 
Pid  this  companion  with  the  faflFron  nice 
Kcvcl  and  fcaft  it  at  my  houfe  to  day, 
Whilft  upon  me  the  guilty  doors  were  fliut. 
And  I  dcnyM  to  enter  in  my  my  houfe  ? 

Adr.  Oh,  huiband,  God  doth  know,  you  dinM  at 
home. 
Where,  'would  you  had  remained  until  this  rime, 
Free  from  thefe  Danders  and  this  open  (faame  I 

E.  Ant.  Din'd  I  at  home  ?  thou  villain,  what  f^y'ft 
thou?  -        ' 

J?.  Dro.  Sir,  footh  to  fay,  you  did  not  dine  at  home. 

E.  Ant.  Were  not  my  doors  lock'd  up,  and  I  6^ 

'        out  ? 

E.  Dro.  Perdie,  your  doors  were  lock'd,  and  ypo 
Ihut  out. 
.   £.  Ant.  And  did  not  flie  herfclf  nevileme  there  ? 

E.  Dro.  Sans  hbky  fhe  herfelf  rcvil'd  you  thete. 

E.  Ant.   Did  not  her  kjtchen-maid  rail,  taunt,  a^Kf 
fcorn  me  ? 

E.  Dro.  Certesj  Ihe  did,  the  ^  kitchen^veftal  fcom'4 
«     you. 

E.  Aant.  And  did  I  not  in  rage  depart  from  thence  I 

E.  Dro.  Ip  verity,  you  did ;  my  bones  bear  wicn^ 
That  fince  have  felt  the  vigour  ot  your  rage. 

Adr.  Is*t  good  to  footh  him  in  thefe  contraries  ? 

Pinck.  It  is  nofhame;  the  fellow  finds  liis  vein. 
And,  yielding  to  him,  humours  well  his  frenzy. 

E.  Ant.  Thou  haft,  fuborn'd  the  goldfmith  to  arrcit 
me. 

Adr,  Alas,  I  fent  you  rpony  to  redeem  you, 

^  Ktuhen-'vejlal.l  Her  charge  being  like  that  of  the  fefal  ?i|^" 
gin5.  to  keep  the  fire  buroin^. 

'  5? 
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By  Drcmo  here,  who  came  in  hafte  for  it; 

E.J)rfi.  Mooy  by  me?  heart  and  good  will  ypu 
might, 
But,  furely,  matter^  not  a  rag  of  mony. 

E.  Ant.  Went'ft  thou  to  her  for  a  purfe  of  dijcats  ? 

Mr.  He  came  to  me,  and  I  delivered  it. 

Luc.  And  I  am  witnefs  with  her,  that  Ihe-  did. 

£.  Dro.  God  and  the  rope-maker  do  bear  me  witne($. 
That  I  was  fent  for  nothing  but  a  rope. 

Pinch.  Miftrefs,  both  man  and  mafter  are  poffeft  j 
I  know  it  by  their  pale  and  deadly  looks ; 
They  muft  be  bound,  and  laid  in  fome  dark  room. 

E.  Ant.  Say,  wherefore  didft  thou  lock  me  forth  to 
day. 
And  why  doft  thou  deny  the  bag  of  gold  ? 

Adr.  I  did  not,  gentle  hufband,  lock  thee  forth. 

E^  Dro.  And,  gentle  mafter,  I  received  no  gold. 
Jut  I  confefs.  Sir,  that  we  were  lock'dout. 

Air,  Diflembling  villain,  thou  fpeak*ft  falfe  in  both. 

£.  Ani.  Diflembling  harlot,  thou  art  falfein  alU 
l^nd  art  confederate  with  a  damned  pack. 
To  make  a  loathibme  abjcd  fcorn  of  me : 
BQt.wichthefe  n^Is  I'll  pluck  out  thefe  falfeeyes. 
That  would  behold  in  me  this  (hameful  fport« 

&/^  three  or  four  j  and  offer  to  hind  bim :  beftrives^ 

Mr.  Oh,  bind  him,  bind  him,  let  him  not  oome 

near  me. 
finch.  More  company ;  —  the  fiend  is  ftrong  within 
htno. 
•   Imc.  Ay  me,  poor  man,  how  pale  and  wan  he  looks ! 
tnjfnt.  What,  will  you  murder  voitl  thou  jailor, 
thou, 

l«n  thy  prifoner,  wilt  thou  fuffcr  them 
Tomakcarcfcuc? 
0^.  Maftersi  let  bim  go : 
f^is  my  prifoner»  and  you  flull  not  have  him. 

•     "      "  Pincb. 
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Pinch.  Go,' bind  this  min,  for  he  is  frantick  too.        ' 

jidr.  What  wilt  thou  do,  thou  pecvifli  officer  ? 
Haft  thou  delight  to  fee  a  wretched  man 
Do  outrage  and  difpleafurc  to  himfelf  ? 

Offi.  He  is  my  prifoner ;  if  I  let  him  go. 
The  debt,  he  owes,  will  be  irequir'd  of  me. 

Mr.  I  will  difcharge  thee,  ere  I  go  from  thec; 
Bear  me  forthwith  unto  his  creditor, 

\Tbey  bind  Antipholis  and  Dromia 
And,  knowing  how  the  debt  grows,  1  will  pay  it 
Good  matter  Do6lor,  fee  him  fafe  convey'd 
Home  to  my  houfe.     Oh,  moft  unhappy  day  ? 

E.  Ant.  Oh,  moft  unhappy  ftrumpet  I 

jE.  Bro.  Mafter,  I'm  here  entered  in  bond  for  you. 

£•  Ant.  Out  on  thee,  villain !  wherefore  dofl:  thou 
mad  me  ? 

E.  Bro.  Will  you  be  bound  for  nothing?  be  mad, 
good  mafter ;  cr)',  the  devil. 

Luc.  God  help,  poor  fouls,  how  idly  do  they  talk ! 

Adr.  Go  bear  him  hence ;  fifter,  ftay  you  with  me. 
[Exeunt  Pinch,  Antipholis andXyxovtuo. 

Say  now,  whofe  fuit  is  he  arrefted  at  ? 

* 

S    C    E    N    E     X. 

Manent  Officer ^  Adriana,  Luciana,  and  Courtezan. 

Offi.  One  Angeloy  a  goldfmith  -,  do  you  know  him  ? 

Mr.  I  know  the  man  -,  what  is  the  fum  he  owes  ? 

Offi.  Two  hundred  ducats. 

Adr.  Say,  how  grows  it  due  ? 

Offi.  Due  for  a  chain,  your  huft)and  had  of  him.       ; 

y]dr.  He  did  befpeak  a  chain  for  me,  but  bad  it  not.    , 

Cour.  When  as  your  huftjand  all  in  rage  to  day  i 

Came  to  my  houfc,  and  took  away  my  ring,' 
(The  ring  I  faw  upon  his  finger  now) 
Strait  after,  did  Imeet  him  with  a  chain. 

Adr.  It  may  be  fo,  but  I  did  never  fee  it.  • 

Come, 
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Come,  jailor,  bring  mc  where  the  goldfmith  is, 
i  loqg  CO  know  the  truth  hereof  at  large. 

SCENE  xr. 

£nf€r  Aiitipholis  <?/Syracufe,  with  bis  rapier  draton^ 
and  Dromio  of  Syracufe. 

Imc.  God,  for  thy  mercy  !  they  are  loofe  again. 
Jdr.  And  come  with  naked  fwords ; 
JLet's  call  more  help  to  have  them  bound  again. 
Offi.  Away,  they'll  kill  us.  [Thy  run  cut. 

Manent  Antipholis  and  Dromio. 

S.  Jnt.  I  fee  thefe  witches  are  afraid  of  fwords. 

S.  Dro.  She^  that  would  be  your  wife,  now  ran  from 

you. 
S.  Ant.  Come  to  the  Centaur^  fetch  our  ftufffrom 
thence: 
i  long,  diac  we  were  fafe  and  found  aboard. 

S.  Dro.  Faith,  ftay  here  this  night;  they  will  furely 
do  us  no  harm ;  you  faw,  they  fpake  us  fair,  gave  us 

Kid;  methinks,  they  are  fuch  a  gentle  nation,  that, 
c  for  the  mountain  of  mad  flefh  that  claims  marriage 
of  me,  I  could  find  in  my  heart  to  ftay  here  ftill,  and 
^um  witch. 

S.  Ant.  I  will  not  ftay  to  night  for  all  the  town  ; 
therefore  av^ay,  to  get  our  fluff  aboadr.       [Exmni. 


ACT 
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A  C  T    V.       S  C  E  N  E     I. 

ji  Street,  before  a  Priory. 
Enter  the  Merchant^  and  Angelo. 

A  N  C  $  L  O. 

I  AM  forry,  Sir,  that  I  have  hindered  you ; 
But,  1  proteft,  he  had  the  chain  of  mc. 
The*  moft  difhoneftly  he  doth  deny  it. 

Mer.  How  is  the  m  n  efteem*d  here  in  the  city  ? 
jing  Of  very  reverent  reputation,  Sir, 
Of  credit  infinite,  highly  belov'd. 
Second  to  none  that  lives  here  in  the  city ; 
His  word  might  bear  my  wealth  at  any  time. 
Mir.  Spealc  foftly  ;  yonder,  as  1  think,  be  walks. 

Enter  Antipholis  and  Dromk)  ^Syracufe. 

Jng.  'Tis  fo;  and  that  felf  chain  about  his  neck. 
Which  he  forfworc  moft  QX)nftroufly  tohav^. 
Good  Sir,  draw  near  to  me,  TU  fpcak  to  bioi. 
Signior  Antipholis^  I  wonder  much 
That  you  would  put  me  to  this  Ihame  and  trouble  \ 
And  not  without  fome  fcandal  to  yourfelf. 
With  circumftance  and  oaths  fb  to  deny 
This  chain,  which  now  you  wear  fo  openly ; 
Befides  the  charge,  the  Ihame,  impnfonment. 
You  have  done  wrong  to  this  my  honeft  friend  ^ 
Who,  but  for  ftaying  on  our  controverfy. 
Had  hoifted  fail,  and  put  to  fea  to  day  : 
This  chain  you  had  of  me,  can  you  deny  it  ? 
S.  Ant.  I  think,.I  had^  I  never  did  deny  it.  - 
Mer.  Yes,  that  you  did.  Sir;  and  forfwore  it  too, 
S.  Ant.  Who  heard  me  to  deny  it,  or  forfwear  it  ? 

l^et 


O  F    E  R  R  O  R  S.  157 

Mtr.  Thcfe  cars  of  mine,  thou  knoweft,  did  hear 
thee ; 
Fy  on  thcc,  wretch !  'tis  pity,  that  thou  liv'fl: 
To  walk  where  any  honell  men  refort. 

S.  Ant.  Thou  art  a  villain,  to  impeach  tne  thus. 
V\\  prove  mine  honour  and  my  honefty 
Againll  thee  prefcntly,  if  thou  dar*ft  ftand. 
Met.  I  darct  and  do  defy  thee  for  a  villain. 

[They  draw. 

S  C  E  N  E .  II. 

Enter  Adriana,  Luciana,  Courtezan^  and  ethers. 

Air.  Hold,  hurt  him  not,  for  God's  fake  ;  he  is 
mad  \ 
Some  get  within  him,  take  his  fword  away  : 
Bind  Dromio  too,  and  bear  them  to  my  houfe. 
S.  Dro.  Run,  mafter,  run  ^  for  God's  fake,  take  a 
houfe. 
This  is  fomc  Priory—- In,  or  we  are  fpoil'd. 

[Exeunt  to  the  Prioij. 

Enter  Lady  Abbefs* 

il^.  Be  quiet,  people;  wherefore  throng  youTiither? 

Air.  Tq  fetch  my  poor  diftrafted  hufband  hence  \ 
Let  us  come  in,  that  we  may  bind  him  fad. 
And  bear  him  home  for  his  recovery. 

Ang.  I  knew,  he  was  not  in  his  perfeft  wits. 

Mar.  I'm  forry  now,  tha  I  dW  draw  on  him. 

Akh.  How  long  hath  thb  pol&flion  held  the  man  ? 

Adr.  This  week  he  hath  been  heavy,  fower,  fad^ 
And  much,  much  difiereitt  from  the  man  he  was : 
But,  till  this  afternoon,  his  pallion 
Nc*cr  brake  into  extremity  of  rage. 

Abh.  Hath  h$  not  k>ft  much  wealth  by  wreck  at  fea? 
»ury'd  ibme  dear  friend  ?  bath  not  elfe  his  eye 
^'4  his  affedtiOD  in  unlswfol  kyve  I 
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A  fin,  prevailing  much  in  youthful  men. 
Who  give  their  eyes  the  liberty  of  gazing. 
Which  of  thefe  forrows  is  he  fubjcHt  to  ? 

Adr.  To  none  of  thefe,  except  it  be  the  laft  5 
Namely,  fome  love,  that  drew  him  oft  from  home'. 

Abb.  You  (hould  for  that  have  r6prehended  him.' 

Adr.  Why,  fo  I  did. 

Abb.  Ay,  but  not  rough  enough. 

Adr.  As  roughly,  as  my  modefty  would  let  me« 

Abb.  Haply,  in  private. 

Adr.  And  in  aflemblies  too.  . 

Abb.  Ay,  but  not  enough. 

Adr.  It  was  the  copy  of  our  conference. 
In  bed,  he  flcpt  not  for  my  urging  it ; 
At  board,  he  fed  not  for  my  urging  it  y     * 
Alone,  it  was  the  fubjeft  of  my  theam  > 
In  company,  I  often  glanc'd  at  it ; 
Still  did  I  tell  him,  it  was  vile  and  bad. 

Abb.  And  therefore  came  it,  that  the  man  was  mad^ 
The  venom  clamours  of  a  jealous  woman 
Poifon  more  deadly,  than  a  mad  dog's  tooth. 
It  feems,  bis  fleeps  were  hinder'd  by  thy  railing ; 
And  therefore  comes  it,  that  his  head  is  light. 
Thou  fay'ft,  his  meat  was  fauc'd  with  thy  upbraidings  v 
Unquiet  meals  make  ill  digeftions  -, 
Therefore  the  raging  fire  of  fever  bred  i 
And  what's  a  fever,  but  a  fit  of  madnefs,? 
Thou  fay'ft,  his  fports  were  hinder'd  by  thy  brawls. 
Sweet  recreation  barr'd,  what  doth  enfue. 
But  moody  and  dull  melancholy, 
•  Kinfman  to  grim  and  comfortlcfs  defpair  ? 
And  at  her  heels  a  huge  infe(5lious  troop 
Of  pale  diftemperatures,  and  foes  to  life. 
In  food,  in  fport,  and  life-preierving  reft, 

*  Ksnfmem  to  grim  tad edm/ott'    the  nfcxt.    This  was  the  fooliih 

U/i  dt/pair  /]     Shiake/feart    infertion  of  the  firfl  Editors.     I 

could  never  make  melancholy  a    have  therefore  f  ut  it  into  hook^ 

i0«^  in  this  line,  and  ay^«M/#  ia    ^  fporioas.  WAaBuarov, 

To 
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difhirb'd,  would  mad  br  man  or  beaft : 
onfequence  is  cben»  thy  jealous  fits  ^ 
feared  thy  hufbandfrom  the  ule  of.  wits. 
.  She  Aciver  repyrehemled  him  but  niiidlyt 
he  demean'd  himfeU  roughs  rude  and. wildly^ 
y  bear  you  thefe  rebukes,  aiid  anfwer  lipt  ? 
.  She  did  betray  me  to  my  owa;  reproof, 
xl  people,  enter,  and  lay  hold  on  him% 
.  No,  not  a  creature  enter  in  my  houfe. 
.  Then, jet  youriervants  bring  my  jiuii|b^nd  forth. 
.  Neither ;  he  took  this  place  for  fan^uary, 
Ihall  privilege  him  from  your  hands, 
have  brought  him  to  his  wits  again, 
b  my  labour  in  aflaying  it.         >  /  -^     • .  ^  % 
.  I  will  attend  my  hufband,  be  his  nurfe,         ' 
is  ficknefs,  for  it  is  my  office-, 
irill  have  no  attorney  but^myfelfi  \ 
lerefore  let  me  have  him  home  with  me.      \ 
•  Be  patient,  for  I  will  not  let  him  ftir, 
have  us'd  th'  approved  means  I  have, 
wholfome  (imps,  drugs,  and  holy  prayers, 
ike  of  him  a  formal  man  again  ; 
bnmch  and  parcel  of  mine  oath, 
itable  duty  of  my  order  -, 
ore  depart,  and  leave  him  here  with  me. 
.  I  will  not  hence,  and  leave  my  hu(band  here ; 
I  it  doth  beieem  your  holinefs 
•arate  the  hufband  and  the  wife. 
Be  quiet  and  depart,  thou  (halt  not  have  him. 
Complain  unto  the  Duke  of  this  indignity. 

[Exit  Abbcfi. 
Come,  go;  I  will  fall  proftrate  at  his  feet, 
sver  rife,  until  my  tears  and  and  prayers 
ivon  his  Grace  to  come  in  perfon  hither ;        * 
ike  perforce  my  hufband  from  the  Abbefs. 
.  By  this,  I  think,  the  dial. points  at  five: 
Tm  fure,  the  Duke  himfelf  in  perfon 
this  way  to  the  melancholy  vale  % 

The 
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The  place  of  death  and  forry  cxectttion,' 
Behind  the  ditches  of  the  abbey  here. 

jfng.  Upon  what  catife  ? 

Mer.  To  fee  a  reVerend  Sj^mdrfan  mertbaat^ 
Who  put  unluckily  into  this  bay 
Againft  the  laws  and  (latutes  of  this  town,- 
Beheaded  publtckly  for  his  offence. 

Ang.  See,  where  they  come  §  wc  will  behold  hi< 
death. 

Imc.  Kneel  to  the  Duke,  before  he  pirfs  the  abbeys 

SCENE    Iri. 

Enter  the  Dute^   and  ^geon  hn-headedi   wfh  the 
Headfman^  and  ether  Officers. 

Duke.  Yet  Ofice  again  proclaim  it  publickly^ 
If  any  friend  will  pay  the  fum  for  him. 
He  fhall  not  die,  fo  much  we  tender  him. 

Mr,  JufVice,  tnoil  facred  Duke,  againft  the  AbbeiS. 

Duke.  She  \%  a  ^rtuous  and  a  reverend  Lady  $ 
It  cannot  be,  that  (he  hath  done  thee  wrong. 

jidr.  May  it  pleafe  your  Grace,   AnuphoUs  my 
hufband, 
(Whom  I  made  lord  of  me  and  all  I  had. 
At  your  important  letters)  this  ill  day 
A  moft  outrageous  fit  of  madneis  took  him  ; 
That  defp'ratcly  he  hurry*d  through  the  ftreety 
With  him  his  bondman  all  as  mad  as  he. 
Doing  difpieaiure  co  the  citizens. 
By  rulhing  in  their  houfes  \  bearing  thence 
Rings,  jewels,  any  thing  his  rage  did  like. 
Once  did  I  get  him  bound,  and  feik  him  hom^* 
Whilft  to  take  order  for  the  wrongs  I  went, 
Tlnlt  here  and  there  his  fury  had  eominkted  r 
Anon,  I  wot  not  by  what  ftrong  efcape. 
He  broke  from  tbofe^that  bad  tbcguaid  of  him  : 

Aad^ 
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with  his  mzd  attendant  <^  mad  himfelf, 
one  with  ireful  paflion,  with  drawn  fwords,      *  ' 
us:ag^in)  and^  madiy  bent  on  us,  ^  { 

'd  us  away  i  *cUl,  ratfing  of  niore  aid*         :  ^  i 
ame  again  to  bind  them  ;  then  they  fled 
his  abbey^  whither  we  purfu'd  them  i  ^  * 

here  the  Abbefs  (huts  the  gate^i  on  us,         ^ 
vill  not  fufFer  us  to  fetch  him  out, 
end  hini  fbrth,  that  we  may  bear  hitti  hence. 
*fore,  mod  gracious  Duke,  with  thy  command^ 
lim  be  brought  forth, ^and  borne  hence  for  help. 
k^.  L'Ong  fincc  thy  hufband  fervid  me  in  my  wars. 
I  to  thee  engag'd  a  Prince's  word, 
;n  thou  didft'  make  him  mafter  of  thy  bed,) 
0  him  all  the  grace  and  good  I  could. 
bme  of  you,  knock  at  the  abbey-gate ; 
bid  the  lady  Abbcfs  come  to  me. 
determine  this,  before  I  ftir. 

SCENE     IV. 

Enter  a  Mejfenger. 

f.  O  miftrefs,  miftrefs,  (hift  and  fave  yourfclf  i 
lafter  and  bis  man  are  both  broke  loofe, 
n  the  maids  a-row,  and  bound  the  doctor, 
I'e  beard  they  have  fing'd  off  with  brands  of  fire  ; 
ever  as  it  blaz'd,  they  threw  oh  him 

pails  of  puddlod  mire  to  quench  the  hair ; 
lafter  preaches  patience  to  him,  and  the  while 
nan  with  fciflars  nicks  him  like  a  ibol : 

furc,  unlefs  you  fend  fomc  prefenthclp, 
!en  them  they  will  kill  the  conjurer. 
r.  Peace,  fool,  thy  mafter  and  his  man  are  here,^ 
that  is  falfe,  thou  doft  report  to  us. 

/,  nvftk  his  mad  attenJani       read,  -— —  mad  himfelf. 

HD  inmjel/'.']  We  (hould  Warburton. 

L.  III.  M  Mef 
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JMeJf.  Miftre&t  upon  my  life,  I  tell  you  tniei 

I  have  not  breatb'd  almofty  fince  I  did  ice  it. 

He  cries  for  you,  and  vows  if  be  can  take  you, 

'  To  fcorch  your  face,  and  to  disfigure  yoa 

[Oywiibii. 

Hark,  hark,  I  hear  him,  miftreis  &  fly  be  gone. 
Duke.  Con)e,  (land  by  me,  fear  nothing :  gmrf 

with  halberds 
AJr.  Ay  me,  it  is  my  hufband;  witncfii  you. 

That  he  is  borne  about  invifible  ! 

Ev'n  now  we  hous'd  him  in  the  abbey  here* 

And  now  he's  there,  pali  thought  of  human  reafoii#. 

SCENE    V. 

Enter  AntipHolis,  and  Dromio  of  Ephefus. 

E.  Ant.  Juftice,  mod  gracious  Duke,  oh,  grant  m 
juftice. 
Even  for  the  fervice  that  long  fince  I  did  thee. 
When  I  beftrid  thee  in  the  wars,  and  took 
Deep  fears  to  fave  thy  life ;  even  for  the  blood 
That  then  I  loft  for  thee,  now  grant  me  juftice. 

jEgeon.  Unlefs  the  fear  of  death  doth  make  medott, 
I  fee  my  fon  /fniifSolis,  and  Dronnc. 

E.  Ant.  Juftice,  fweet  Prince*  againft  that  vioxm 
there : 
She  whom  thou  gav'ft  to  me  to  be  my  wife  5 
That  hath  abufed  and  diflionour'd  me, 
Ev'n  in  the  flrength  and  height  of  injury. 
Beyond  imagination  is  the  wrong. 
That  ftie  this  day  hath  fliamelefs  thrown  on  me. 

Duke.  Difcover  how,  and  thou  fhalt  find  me  juft. 

E.  Ant.  This  day,  great  Duke,  fhe  fliut  the  doofi 
upon  me \ 

»  T§  SCORCH  jf«r/3w/,— ]    Wc  (hould  read  scotch,  t.  h 
hack,  cut.  Wmbiuitos. 

Whilft 
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1ft  Ihe  with  harlots  feafted  in  my  houfe. 
^.  A  ^evous  fault }  fay,  woman,  didfl  thou  (b  i 
dr.  No,  my  good  Lord — myfclf,  hc»  and  my  fiftcTi 
lay  did  dine  together  :  fo  befal  my  foul, 
bis  is  falfe,  he  burdens  me  withal ! 
uc.  Ne*er  may  I  look  on  day,  nor  fleep  on  night, 
(he  teils  toyour  highnefs  fimple  truth  I 
^.  O  peijur'd  woman  I  they  are  both  forfwom. 
lis  the  mad-man  juftly  chargeth  them. 
.  yhi.  My  Liege,  I  am  advi^,  what  i  fay. 
her  difturb'd  with  the  cSt6i  of  wine, 
,  heady-rafh,  provok'd  wiib  raging  ire  ; 
rit,  my  wrongs  might  make  one  wifer  mad. 
i  woman  lock'd  me  out  this  day  from  dinner ; 
t  goldfmith  there,  were  he  not  pack'd  with  her. 
Id  witr.efs  it ;  for  be  was  with  me  then ; 
>  parted  with  me  to  go  tetch  a  chain  , 
nifing  to  bring  it  to  the  Porcupine^ 
:re  BahbaTuir  and  I  did  dine  together, 
dinner  done,  and  he  not  coming  thither, 
nt  to  feek  him  \  in  the  ftreet  I  met  him, 
in  his  company  that  gentleman, 
redid  this  perjur'd  goldfmith  fwear  me  down, 
1 1  this  day  from  him  receiv'd  the  chain  ; 
ich,  God  he  knows,  1  faw  not ;  for  the  which, 
did  arreft  me  with  an  officer. 
1  obey,  and  lent  my  peafant  home 
certain  ducats  •,  he  with  none  returned.  , 
n  fairly  1  befpoke  the  officer, 
50  in  perfon  with  me  to  my  houfe. 
h'  way  we  met  my  wife,  her  fiftcr,  and 
ibble  more  of  vile  confederates  ; 
y  brought  one  Pinch^  a  hungry  Ican-fac'd  villain, 
leer  anatomy,  a  mounrebank, 
iitad- bare  juggler,  and  a  fortune-teller, 
ficdy,  hoUow-ey'd,  flferp- looking  wretch* 
ving  dead  man.     This  pernicious  flave, 
footh,  took  on  him  as  a  conjurer  \ 

M  2  And, 
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And,  gazing  in  irty  eyes,  feeling  my  pulfe» 

And  with  no- face,  as  it  wei^,  out-ftciif»g/nc. 

Cries  6tJt,  I  was  poflcft.     Then  all  tdgc^her 

They  fell  trpon  me,  bound  me,  bore  me  thence  5 

And  in  a  dark  and  dankifh  vault  at  home 

They  left  me  and  my  man,  both  bound  together  •, 

'Till,  gnawing  with  my  teeth  my  bonds  aifunder, 

I  gain'*d  ilhy  firedom,  and  immediately 

Ran  hitherto  your  Grace ;  whom  1  befecch 

To  give  me  ample  fatisiFaftion 

For  thefe  deep  (hames  and  great  indlghities. 

Jng.  My  Ldrd,  in  truth,  thus  far  I  witnefs  with  hhn  j 
That  he  din*d  not  at  home,  but  was-Jock'd  out. 

Duke.  But  he  had  fuch  a  chain  of  thee,  or  n6  ? 

Ang.  He  had,  my  Lord ;  and  wHeh  he  ran  in  here, 
Thefe  people  faw  the  chain  about  his  rieck,  \ 

Mer.  Befides,  I  will  be  fworn,  thcfc  ears  of  mine 
Heard  you  confefs,  you  had  the  chain  of  him  f 

After  you  firft  forfwore  it  on  the  mart ;  I 

And  thereupon  I  drew  my  fword  on  you ;  .'    | 

And  then  you  fled  into  this  abbey  here. 
From  whence,  I  think,  you're  come  by  miracle. 

E.  A}tt.  I  never  came  within  thefe  abbey-walif 
Nor  ever  didfl-  thpu  draw  thy  fword  on  me } 
I  never  faw  the  chain,  fo  help  me  heav'n !  * 

And  this  is  falfe,  you  burden  me  withal.  ^ 

Duke.  Why,  what  an  intricate  impeach  is  this  ?     .    ^ 
I  think,  you  all  have  drunk  of  Circus  cup : 
If  here  you  housed  him,  here  he  would  ha[vebeen;       t 
If  he  were  mad,  he  would  not  plead  fo  coldly : 
You  fay,  he  din'd  at  home  ;  the  goldfmith  here 
Denies  that  faying.     Sirrah,  what  fay  you  ? 

E.  Dro.  Sir,  he  din'd  With  her  there,  at  the  Perck- 
pine.  ■         -' 

Ccur.  He  did,  and  from  my  finger  fnatc^  tharrtng. 

E.  y/;^/:  'Tis  true,  my  Liege,  this  rrng  Ihadof  her. 

Duke.  fiaw*ft  thou  him  enter  at  the  abbey  heire  ? 

Qour.  As  fure,  my  Liege,  as  I  do  fee  your  Grtce.   • 
I  Duke. 
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Didu.  Why,  this  is  ftrange;  go<^aU  the  Abbefs 

hither  i 
think,  you  are  all  mated,  or  ftark  made 

[Exif  (mi  t9  tbi  Aibefs. 

,S  C  E  N  E    VI. 

Mgeon.  Moft  mighty  Duke,  vouchfafe  me  Q)e4k  a 

word :  • 
laply,  1  fee  a  friend,  will  fave  my  life ;      ' 
ind  pay  the  fum  that  may  deliver  me. 
Duke.  Speak  freely^  Syracufan^  what  thou  wilt. 
Mgeon.  Is  not  your  name.  Sir,  caird  jlntipbolis? 
ndis  not  that  your  bond- man  Dromtof 
E.  Dro.  Within  this  hour  I  was  his  bond-man.  Sir, 
ut  he,  I  thank  him,  gnaw'd  in.  two  my  cords ; 
bw  am  I  Dromiq^  and  his  man  unbound.     * 
Mgeon.  1  am  fure,  you  both  of  you  remember  me. 
£.  Dro.  Ourfclves  we  do  remember.  Sir,  by  you  5 
3r  lately  we  were  bound,  as  you  are  now. 
ou  are  not  Pinches  patient ;  are  you.  Sir  ? 
Mgem,   Why  look  you  ftrange  on  me  ?  you  know 

me  well. 
E.  Ant.  I  never  faw  you  in  my  life,  'till  now. 
jEgeon.  Oh !  grief  hath  chang'd  me,  fince  you  faw 

me  lad  -, 
ad  careful  hours  with  time's  deformed  hand 
ave  written  *  ftrange  defeatures  in  my  face  j 
It  tell  me  yet,  doft  thou  not  know  my  voice  ? 
E.  Ant.  Neither. 
Mgeon.  Dromioy  nor  thou  ? 
E.  Dro.  No,  truft  me.  Sir,  nor  I. 
/^geon^  I  am  fure,  thou  doft. 
E.  Dro.  I,  Sir  ?  but  I  am  fure,  I  do  not :  and  what- 
:?er  a  man  denies,  you  are  now  bound  to  believe  him. 

'  Strangt    diftaturtu    Dtfta-     The  meaning  is,  time  hath  can* 
r  IS  the   privative  of  ftaturt.    celled  my  features. 

M  3  AF.gcon* 
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,^ge0H.  Not  know  my  voice!  oh,  time's  extremity ( 
Haft  thou  fo  crack'd  and  fplitted  my  poor  tcmgue 
In  (even  Ihort  years,  that  here  my  only  {qn 
.  Knows  not  my  feeble  key  untun'd  care  ? 
Tho'  now  this  grained  face  of  mine  be  hid 
In  (ap-confuming  winter's  drizled  {how> 
And  all  the  conduits  of  my  blood  froze  up^ 
Vet  bach  my  night  of  life  Ibme  memory  ; 
My  wafting  lamp  fome  fading  glimmer  Itft^ 
My  dull  deaf  ears  a  little  ufe  to  hear : 
'  AH  thefe  old  witnefles,  I  cannot  err» 
Tell  xnc  thou  art  joiy  ion  jhiipbolif, 

E.  /int.  I  never  faw  my  father  iji  my  life. 

Mgton.  But  feven  years  (ince,  in  Hyracufa  bay» 
Thou  know'ft,  we  parted ;  bur,  perhaps,  my  fon, 
Thou  (ham*ft  t'acknowlcdge  rnc  in  mil.ery, 

E.  ylni.  Thjc  Duke,  and  all  that  knoyr  n)e  in  the  cit/i 
Can  witncfs  with  n\e  that  it  is  not  fp : 
I  ne'er  faw  Syracufa  in  my  liife. 

Duke.  I  tell  thee,  Syracufan^  twenty  yeary 
Have  I  been  Patron  to  Jntipbolis^ 
During  which  time  he  ne'er  faw  Syracufa : 
I  fee,  thy  age  and  dangers  make'' thee  doac. 

SCENE    VII. 

Enier  the  Abbefs^  with  Antipholis  Syracufao,  and 
Dromio  Syracufan. 

Mb.  Moft  mighty  Duke^   behold  a  man  much 
wrong'd,  [All gather  to  fee  him* 

Air.  I  fee  two  hufbands,  or  mine  eyes  deceive  me. 
Duke.  One  of  thefe  men  is  GW«5  to  the  other  \ 

^  All  thefe   OLD  nvitne/Tet^   1  frr^ 

lannot  err,]   I  believe  we  fho\x\d  i.  e.  All  thefe  continae  to  teftify 

itad,  that  I  ommx  prr,  and  tell  me, 

AIlthf/eHOLit'wiiHeJfsIeMnmi  fcfr.                 '    Waii]BUIitqv. 

And 
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nd  fo  of  theft  which  is  the  natural  man, 
jod  which  the  fpirit  ?  who  deciphers  them  ? 

S.  Dro.  I,  Sir,  am  DromU%  command  him  away. 

E.Dro,.  I)  Sir,  am  Dromio ;  oray  let  me  ftay. 

S.  jhi.  jEgeon^  art  thou  notr  or  elfe  his  gboft? 

S.  Dro.  Oh)  my  old  mafter !  who  hath  bound  him 
here? 

jtti.  Whoever  bound  him,  I  will  loofe  his  bonds  | 
jid  gain  a  hufband  by  his  liberty, 
peak,  old  j€gwh  if  thou  be*ft  the  man, 
hat  hadft  a  wife  once  call'd  jEtmliay 
*bat  bore  thee  at  a  burden  two  £ur  ions  ? 
%  if  thou  be'ft  the  fame  ^geofi^  fpeak ; 
jid  ijpeak  unto  the  fame  JEmUa. 

Vuki.  Why,  here  begins  his  morning  dory  right : 
'hefe  two  Jniipbolis^  thefe  two  fo  like^ 
ind  thofe  two  Drcmio'sj  one  in  femblance  ; 
elides  her  urging  of  her  wreck  at  fea, 
'heft  plainly  are  the  parents  of  thefe  children, 
Vbich  accidentally  are  met  together. 

jEg€OH.  If  I  dream  not,  thou  art  Emilia  -, 
f  thou  art  (be,  tell  me  where  is  that  fon 
rbat  floated  with  thee  on  the  fatal  rafL 

j^.  By  men  of  Epidamnum^  he  and  I, 
Ind  the  twin  Dromio^  all  were  taken  up  *, 
kit,  by  and  by,  rude  fifliermen  of  Corinth 
\f  force  took  Dromio^  and  my  fon  from  them, 
Ind  me  they  left  with  thoft  of  Epidamnum. 
ffhtx  then  became  of  them,  I  cannot  tell  *, 
,  to  this  ibrtune  that  you  fee  me  in. 

linke.  AmipboUs^  thou  cam'ft  from  Corinth  firft. 

,S.  Ant.  No,  Sir,  noti-,  I  came  from  Syracufe. 

Dnk.  Suy,  ftand  apart;  I  know  not  which  is  which, 

M.  Jnt.  1  came  from  Cortnfb^   wy  ipqft  gacious 
Lord. 

E.  Dro.  And  I  with  hini* 

fi.  Am.  Brought  to  this  town  by  thai:  mod  famous 
Wrrior, 

M  4  Duke 
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Duke  Menapbcn^  your  moft  renowned  uncle.    • 

Mr.  Which  of  you  two  did  dine  with  me  €0  daj? 

S.  Ant.-  I,  gentle  miftrcfs. 

Mr.  And  arc  not  you  my  hufband  ? 

E.  Am.  No,  I  fay  nay  to  that. 

^.  Ant.  And  fo  do  I,  yet  fhe  did  call  me  fo : 
And  this  fair  gentlewoman,  her  filler  here, 
Dki  c;iii  mc  brother.     What  I  told  you  then, 
I  hope,  I  (hall  have  leifure  to  make  good. 
If  this  be  not  a  dream,  I  fee  and  hear. 

Ang.  That  is  the  chain,  Sir,  which  you  had  of  jnc, 

S.  Ant.  I  think  it  be,  Sir,  I  deny  it  not. 

E.  Ant.  And  you.  Sir,  for  this  chain  arrefted  me. 

Jng.  I  think,  I  did.  Sir,  I  deny  it  not. 

Adr.  1  fcnt  you  mony,  Sir,  to  be  your  bail, 
.  By  Dromio  \  but,  I  think,  he  brought  it  not. 

E.  Dro.  No,  none  by  me. 

S.  Ant.  This  purfe  of  ducats  I  received  from  yoU| 
And  Dromio  my  man  did  bring  them  me; 
I  fee,  we  Rill  did  meet  each  other's  man. 
And  I  was  ta'en  for  him,  and  he  for  mc. 
And  thereupon  thcfe  Errors  all  arofe. 

E.  Ant.  Thcfe  Ducats  pawn  I  for  my  father  here' 

Duke.  It  fhall  not  need,  thy  father  hath  his  life. 

Cour.  Sir,  I  muft  have  that  diamond  from  you. 

E.  Ant.  There,  take  it ;  and  much  thanks  for  my 
good  cheer. 

Ahh.  Renowned  Duke,  vouchfafe  to  take  the  pains 
To  go  with  us  into  the  abbey  here. 
And  hear  at  large  difcourfed  all  our  fortunes : 
And  all  that  are  aflembled  in  this  place, 
That  by  this  fympathized  one  day's  Error 
Have  ruffcr'd  wrong  ;  go,  keep  us  company. 
And  ye  (hall  have  tuU  latisfadion. 
•*  Tvvcnty-five  years  have  I  but  gone  in  travel 

Of 

•  -«  In    former    Editions  :         impoflibic  the  Poet  could  be  fo 
7  iiiiU  -  three  j^n.j      Tic    forgetful,  as  to  dcfign  this  Num- 
ber 
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00  noy  fons  5  nor^  *tHl  this  prefcn(}%our,       •     ^ 
heavy  burdens  are  delivered :       ' 
Dake,   my  buftand,  and  my  children  both, 
you  the  calendar*  of  their  nativity, 
o  a  goflip's  fcaft  and '  gi>  with  me :  =  /* 

fo  long  grief  fuch  nativity  * !  •  /•' 

nke.  With  all  npy  heart.  Til  goflip^e  this  ferfift; 

[ExetMs 

.  •  ^.      •  ■ 

SCENE  "'Vnr.        ■'    "■' 

'anenl  the  two  Antipholis's,  aitd  two  DrDmio^s.    , 

Dro.  Mafter,  (hall  I  fetch  yt)ur  ftuflT  from  fhip. 

boad?  -'  -•  ^;  '     "    '\.    ;  . 

Am.  Dromioy  what  fhifi^bf  mine  haft  tliou  lih- 

bark'd? 
ZJro.  Your  gc^s,  thfet  liy  at  hdft.  Sir,  iii  the 

Centaur. 
Ant.  He  fpeaks  to  me-,    I  am  your  maftcr, 

Dromio. 


re :  and  therefore  I  have 

*d  to  alter  it  to  twenty-five ^ 

iProof*  that,  I  think,  a- 

9  to  demonilration.     The 

tr,  I  prefume,  was  at  firfl 

in  figures,  and,  perhaps, 

^i  and  thence  the  Mlflake 

arife.    jEgeon,  in  the  firft 

of  the  firft  A€t,  is  jprecife 

lie  Time  his  Son  left  him, 

A  of  his  Brother : 

frgefi  Bey,  find  yet  my  eldeft 

are, 

bteen  yean  hecanu  iuqui* 

tt*ve 

Jis  Brother f  &C. 

3W  loog  it  was  from  the 
hii5  parting  from  \nh  Fa- 
0  their  meeting  again  at 
,  where  jE^eon,  mifta- 
recogniz:5  the  Twin  bro« 


ther  for  him ;  we  as  precifety 
learn  from  another  Paflage  in  the 
fifth  Aft. 

i£ge.  But  kvcn  years  fiaci,  in 

Syracufa  bay. 

Thou  knwufi  lue  parted  i 

So  that  thefe  two  Numbers,  pot 

together,  fettle  the  Date  of  their 

Birth  beyond  Difpute.    Th  bob. 

'  — ^  and  go  luitb  tne ;]  We 
ihoold  read, 

—  and  GA.UDE  nvitb  me: 
i.  e.  Rejoice,    from  the  French 
Gaudir,  Warburton. 

^  J/terfo  long  grief  fuch  nati* 
inty.]    We  ihould  fnrely 
read. 

After  fo  long  gritf fuch  feflivity. 
Nativity  lying  fo  near,  and  the 
termination  being  the  fame  of 
both  words,  the  mi^ake  was  eafy . 

Come 


I70.       T  H  E    C  O  MEDY,  &c. 

Come,  go  with  us,  we'll  look  to  that  anon; 
Embrace  thy  brother  their,  rejoice  with  him. 

\  Exeunt  Antipholis  S.  and  E 
S.  Dro.  There  is  a  fat  friend  at  your  matter's  houfa 
That  kitchen'd  me  for  you  to  day  at  dinner; 
She  now  fhall  be  my  filler,  not  my  wife. 
£.  Dro.  Methinks,  you  are  my  glafs>  and  not  m; 

brother  : 
1 S^  by  you,  I  am  a  fweet-fac'd  youth : 
Will  you  walk  in  to  fee  ther  gofliping  ? 
S,  Dro.  Not  I,  Sir  5  you  are  my  elder. 
E.  Dro.  That's  a  queftion : 
How  (hall  I  try  it  ? 

S.  Dro.  We*U^aw  cuu  for  the  fenior : 
•Till  then,  lead  thou  firft- 

^.  Dro.  Nay,  then  thus lEmhrach^ 

We  came  into  the  world,  like  brother  and  brother : 
And  now  let's  go  hand  in  hand>  not  one  before  anothe 

[_ExiMn 
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Dramatis  Perfonae. 


DON  PEDRO,    Prince  of  Avxzgon. 

Leonato,  Governor  of  Meflina. 

Don  John,  Baj!ard  Brother  to  Don  Pedro. 

Cku^io,  a  young  Lord  of  Florence,  Favourite  to  2)«f 

Pedro. 
Benedick,  a  young  Lord  of  Padua,  favoured  Ukewijth} 

Don  Pedro. 
Balthazar,  Servant  to  Don  Pedro. 
Antonio,  Brother  to  Leonato. 
Borachio,  Confident  to  Don  John. 
Conrade,  Friend  to  Borachio. 

Ve^er*   }   '-'of^'^'^'J^  Officers. 

Hero,  Daughter  to  Leonato. 
Beatrice,  AW /^  Leonato. 

U  lu\z^  '    I    ^'^^.^^^^^^'^^^^^9  attending  on  Hero. 

•r 

J  Friary   Mejfenger^  JVatcby  Town-Clerkj  Sexton^  end 
Attendants.  \ 


SCENE,    Meflina   in   Sic 

The  Sto  xy  is  from  At  hp,  OrL  Fur.  B.  ▼."  PdPl. 

MUCH 


Much  Ado  About  Nott«Nc>". 


A  C  T     I.       S  C  E  N  E     I. 


A  Court  b^ore  Leonato'*  Houfe. 

s 

&r/^  Lconato,  Hero,  and  ^^^zxr^zt^  with mfAeffet^tr. 
L  E  o  N  A  T  o. 

[Learn  in  this  letter,  that  Don  Pedro^ of  Arrag^n 
comes  this  night  to  Meffina. 
Mejf.  He  is  very  near  by  this ;  he  was  notthrct 
agaes  off  when  I  left  him. 

Lean.  How  many  gentlemen  have  yoii  loft  in  tfatt 
5lion  ? 

MeJf.  But  few  of  any  Sort,  and  none  of  Name. 
Lmh.  a  riftory  is  twice  itfelf,  when  the  atchievcr 


mmtm^  (^K  Motiicr  of  Htro) 
iUieolJtft..^Mri»  cfaacl  .have 
CB  cf  tkis  Play,  'printed  in 
te,  if  neotkm'd  to  enter  in 
po  feverml  Scenes.  The  fixc- 
ioding  Edittoot  hai^  «11  con- 
nacd  her  Name  in  the  Drmmms 
ufotue.  fiot  I  imve  ventar^d 
espunge  it  ;.  there  being  no 
ensiosof  hcv  ihmig^4hBfi«y» 


no  one  Speech  addi»fs*d  :to.hef» 
T\OT  one  Syllable  fpoken  by  her. 
Neither  is  these  any  «ne  Ra£^ge, 
'  from  nrhich  we  have  -any  ^miOa 
to  determine  tkaX'Htrat  Mother 
was  living.  .It  ieemt,  .as  if  the 
Poet  had  in  his  firft  Fkn  rde- 
£gn*d  fueh  a  Chara£ler  s  ifvhich» 
on  m  Survey  of  it«  ho  fcMd 
woaidhefoperfluouii  andithMt- 
ipre  be  left  it  out.    ThaobMi*. 


brings 
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brings  home  full  numbers;  I  find  berCt  that  Don  P^ 
Jtro  hath  beftowed  much  honour  on  a  young  Flmor 
tim^  c^*d  Claudii. 

Mejf.  Much  deferved  on  his  part,  and  equally  r^ 
membred  by  Don  Pedro :  he  hath  borne  himfelf  be- 
yond the  promfe  of  his  age,  doing  in  the  figure  of  a 
lamb  the  teats  of  a  lion  :  he  hath,  indeed,  bettser  bet* 
ter'd  expectation,  than  you  mult  expeft  of  mc  to  teH 
you  how. 

Leon.  He  hath  an  uncle  here  in  Mtffina  will  be  verf 
much  elad  of  it. 

Meff.  I  have  abready  delivered  him  letters,  and  thcic 
appears  much  joy  in  him;  even  fo  much,  that^jojT 
could  not  (hew  itfelf  modeft  enough,  without  a  badge 
of  bitternefs. 

Leon  Did  he  break  out  into  tears  ? 

Meff.  In  great  mcafure. 

Leon.  A  kind  overflow  of  kindncfs.  There  are  no 
faces  truer  ^  than  thofe  that  are  fo  walh'd.  How  much 
better  is  it  to  weep  at  joy,  than  to  joy  at  weeping! 

BiiU.  1  pray  you,  ^  is  Signior  Moniento  raurn^d 
from  the  wars  or  no  ? 

Meff.  I  know  none  of  that  name.  Lady';  there  wu 
none  luch  in  the  army  of  any  Sort. 

Leon.  What  is  he  that  you  aflc  for,  Need ! 


*  ■  'joy  could  not  Jhrw  it 

fjf  modeft  enough,  nkithout  a 
b^dgtof  hi/terite^.]  This  is  ja- 
.dicioufly  exprefs'd.  Of  all  the 
tranfports  oi  joy,  that  which  is 
Stttndcd  with  tears  is  leaft  of- 
jfimfiTe  I  becaafe,  carrying  with  it 
this  mtrlc  of  pain,  it  allays  the 
fovy  that  nioally  attends  an* 
€lher*t  happinefs.  This  he  finely 
.calls  a  BMttfi  joy,  fuch  a  one  as 
4ii  not  infult  the  obierver  by  an 
tion  of  kappinefs  anmixed 
ipain.  Warbvrtov. 

^■■1         m/aceitrmr]   That 


is,  none  homjler,  none  m$n  fi^ 
€tre, 

*  —  is  Signior  Montanto  fH 
HmvV.]  Moncante,  in  Sj^^^ 
is  a  huge  tvo§-^emde//werd^  givea* 
with  much  humour,  to  one,  the 
(beaker  would  repftfeat  as  a 
Boafter  or  Bravado.  W Aaavar* 

'  —  there  ^luit  worn  fatkim 
thearmfefunjfmrt.}  Notmc^f* 
ing  there  wa^i  none  fuch  of  ^ 
erder  «r  elegrei  naheuever^  btt 
that  there  was  none  fuch  oF,4i|f 
.  fuaiity  mlmvi  the  eum.tu   '  \  .^.^ 

WAIlBl)tTO«t 
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Hero.  My  Coufin  means  Signior  Benedick  of  Padua. 
M^.  O9  he's  recurn'd,  and  as  pleafant  as  ever  he 
was. 

Bi^.  He  fet  up  hb  bills  here  in  MeJJina^  and  chal« 
Ieng*d  Cupid^  at  the  flight ;  and  my  Uncle's  fool,  read- 
ing the  challenge,  fubfcribM  for  Cupid^  and  challeng'd 
him  at  the  bird- bolt.  I  pray  you,  how  many  hach  he 
kiird  and  eaten  in  thefe  wars  ?  but  how  many  hath  he 
kill'd  ?  for,  indeed,  I  promised  to  eat  all  of  his  kill- 
ing. 

Lam.  Faith,  Neice,  you  tax  Signior  Benedick  too 
siach  \  but  he'll  be  meet  with  you,  I  doubt  it  not. 
Meff.  He  hath  done  good  fervicc,  Lady,  in  thcfc 
wars. 

Beat.  You  had  mufty  viftnals,  and  he  hath  holp  to 
cat  it ;  he's  a  very  valiant  trencher-man,  he  hath  an 
excellent  ftomach. 

Meff.  And  a  good  foldier  ^oo.  Lady, 
.    Beat.  And  a  good  foldier  to  a  lady  ?  but  what  is 
he  to  a  lord  ? 

M^.  A  lord  to  a  lord,  a  man  to  a  man,  (lufft  with 
ill  honourable  virtues. 

Beat.  It  is  fo,  indeed :  he  is  no  lefs  than  a  (luffc 
man :  but  for  the  ftufiing,  —  well,  we  are  all  mortal. 
Letm.  You  muft  not.  Sir,  millake  my  Niece;  there 
is  a  kind  of  merry  war  betwixt  Signior  Benedick  and 
her  \  they  never  meet,  but  there's  a  Ikirmifh  of  Wit 
between  them.  . 
Bioi*  Alas,  he  gets  nothing  by  That.    In  our  bft 

*  «*>—  ehailimf^J  Cupid  at  thi  bird-bolt ^  feems  to  nioin  the  fame 

fifii »]    tbe  difuTc  of  the  bow  ^%  to  challenge  at  childcenU  ar« 

■ttkcsthitpiiflkgeobreare.     Bt-  chery,  with  fmall  anrows  foch 

mdrk  is  reprrleiited  ai  cJiallcDg-  as  are  difcbarged  at  birds.  In 

1^  C*/rW  ac  ardieiy.    To  chsu-  Tnvtlfib  Nigkt^  Lady  OlUfim  op- 

kngjB  «/  rfrjf'jAris  Ibelie^'e,  pofes    a  bird-bcit  to   a  r«nMi 

'la  wtger  who  flull  IhooC  the  ar-  tmlut^  the  lighted  to  the  heavieft 

Mr  fartheft  withotti  any  paiticti-  of  mifllve  weapons. 
Iv  Mtikr     Tp  €kalkMg$  at  tbi 

conflia, 
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confliA,  four  of  hts^five  wits  went  halting  oflf,.and 
now  is  the  whole  man  govern 'd  with  one :  So  chat  if 
he  have  'wit  enough  to  keep  himfelf  warm,,  kt 
him  bear  it  for  a  di&rence  between  himfetf  and  his 
horfe ;  for  it  is  all  the  wealth  that  be  hath  left,  to  he 
known  a  reafonable  creacune.  Who  is  his  companioa 
now  ?  he  hath  every  month  a,  new  fworh  brother. 

JK^Isitpoffible? 

Beat.  Very  eafily  poffible ;  ^  he  wears  his  faith  be 
as  the  fafhion  of  his  hat,  it  ever  changes  with  the  not 
block. 

Mejf.  I  fee.  Lady ',  the  gentleman  is  not  in  your 
books. 

Beat.  No  ;  an  he  were,  I  would  burn  my  Study. 


^  — four  of  bisfrue  nvils]    In 
our  author*s  time,  wt  was  the 
general    term     for    intellc6lual 
powers;    So  Davies  on  the  Son?, 
Wit,  feekitfg  truths  from  caufe  to 
caufe  afcendst 
And  ne<ver  rifts  till  it  the  firji 
attain} 
Will, yiriing  good,  fn:fj  many  mid- 
dle ends^ 
But  ne<uer  Jiays  till  it  the  Lift 
do  gain. 
And  in  another  part, 

But  if  a  phrtnxj  do  foffefs  the 
brain. 
It  fo  difturbs  and  blots  the  form  of 
things^ 
jSs   fant4iff   privet    altogether 
'vain,. 
And  to  the  wit  no  true  relation 
brings* 
7hefi  doth  the  wit,  adx/sitting  all 
for  true. 
Build  fond  (oucinfons  om  tho/e  idle 

grounds ; 

The  ivitj  feem  to  have  reckon- 
ed five,  by  analogy  to  the  five 
fenfeSf  or  the  five  inlets  of  ideas. 


'  *wit  enough  to  ieep  himfilf 
WARM,]  But  how  would  thtt 
make  2^/liff(rence  befween  him  and 
his  horfe  f  We  (hoold  read,  Wit 
enough  to  keep  htmfeif  F  R  o  u 
HARM.  This  fttits  the  fitkical 
turn  of  her  fpeecb,  in  the  dia- 
radtcr  (he  would  give  of  &»*- 
dick ;  and  this  would  .make  tbr 
difFereoce  fpoken  of.  Far  'tis  tb« 
nature  of  horfes,  when  wouad- 
ed,  to  run  upon  the  point  oF  the 
weapon  Warbuktoh. 

^  ■  hi  tveari  bis  faith] 

Not  religiout  Profeffioa»  bnc  Prt^ 
fcffionoffrifndfljip  j  fior  the  fpetk- 
er  gives  it  as  the  reafbn  of  her 
aflcing,  ^fiho  ^eu  notv  iris  Gp«- 
panion  P  that  he  had  every  mamth 
a  netA/fworu  brother* 

Warburtoit. 

'  — —  the  gentleman  is  snt  ia 
your  boikt.']  This  is  a  phrafeoCedt 
I  believe,  by  more  than  Hsdcrr 
Hand  it.  7o  he  in  one'* 4  hath  k 
to  be  in  M#V  codicils  or  wilk  .49 
be  among  frioad$  fat  dtmm  /ot.  h* 
i«w-  .1     . 

But, 
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I  pray  you,  who  i3  his  qomganion  ?  is  there  no 
ig  fquarcr  now,  that  will  make  a  voyage  with 
D  the  devil  ? 
f.  He  is  moft  in  the  company  of  the  right  no- 

t.  0  lord,  he  will  hang  up6n  him  like  a  difcafc; 

ooner  caufght  than  the  peftilcnce,  and  the  taker, 

refcntly  mad,     God  help  the  noble  Qaudioy  if 

•e  caught  the  Benedick  ;  it  will  coft  him  a  thou- 

ounds  ere  he  be  cur'd. 

r  I  will  hold  friends  with  yOu,  Lady. 

\  Do,  good  friend. 

u  YouMl  ne'er  fun  mad,  Neice. 

.  No,  not  'till  a  hot  January. 

1  Don  Pedro  is  approached. 

S    e    E    N    E      fl.      ^ 

Don  Pedro,  Claudio,  Benedick,  Balthazar,  and 
Don  John. 

0.  Good  Signior  LeonatOyyoxizrt  come  to  meet 
rouble  :  the  fafhion  of  the  world  is  to  avoid 
nd  you  encounter  it.  ,  ^ 

.Never  came  trouble  to  my  houfe  in  the  like- 
your  Grace ;  for  trouble  being  gone,  comfort 
remain;'  but  when  you  depart  from  me,  for- 
ides,,and  happinefs  takes  his  leave. 
0.  You  embrace  your '  charge  too  willingly :  I 
his'is  your  daughter. 
•  Her  mother  hath  many  times  told  ine  fo. 

p  .^Mw— ]  A  fquarir  they  fquare.     So  the  fcnfc  may 

be  «  cKolenCy  qaarrel-  b«,  //  then  no  hot-blooded  ycutb 

low,  for  10   this  ienfe.  that  luUl  ktep  him  company  tbnugb 

rt    nies   the  word     to  all  hit  ijnul  pranks  f 
!o  IB  hUdfummer  Nighfs         ^  Tou  embraa  your  charge — J 

is  fdd  of  Obenm  and  That  i^,  your  burthen^  year  /a- 

Jilt  tbty  wnfer  m$ii  but  cumbrame. 

.  III.  .  N  Bene. 
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Bene.  Were  you  in  doubt,  Sir,  that  you  aflct  her  ? 

Leon.  Signior  Benedick^  no ;  for  then  Were  you  a 
child 

Pedro.  You  have  it  fulU  Benedick ;  we  fnay  guefs 
by  this  what  you  are,  being  a  man  :  truly  the  lad/ 
fathers  herfelf  -,  be  happy,  lady,  for  you  arc  like  an 
honourable  father. 

Bene.  If  Signiof  Leondto  be  her  father,  (he  woold 
nor  have  his  head  on  htr  fhoulders  for  alt  Meffins^  as 
like  him  as  fhe  is. 

Beat.  I  wonder,  that  you  will  ftill  be  talking^  Sig- 
nior Benedick  \  no  body  marks  you. 

B^w.  What,  my  dear  Izdy  Difdain!  arc  you  yet 
living  ? 

Bcaty  Is  it  poflible,  Difdain  fliould  die,  while  flic 
hath  fuch  meet  food  to  feed  it,  as  Signior  Benedick? 
Courtcfie  itfelf  muft  convert  to  Difdain,  if  you  come 
in  her  prefence. 

Bene.  Then  is  courtefie  a  turncoat ;  but  it  is  cer- 
tain, I  am  lov'd  of  all  ladies,  only  you  excepted  ;  and 
I  would  I  could  find  in  my  heart  that  1  had  not  a  hard 
heart,  for  truly  I  love  none. 

Beat,  A  dear  happinefs  to  women ;  they  would  clfc 
have  been  troubled  with  a  pernicious  fuitor.  I  thank 
God  and  my  cold  blood,  •  I  am  of  your  humour  for 
that ;  I  had  rather  hear  my  dog  bark  at  a  crow,  than 
a  man  fwear  he  loves  me. 

Bune.  God  keep  your ladyfhip  ftill  in  that  mind! 
fo  fome  gentleman  or  other  fhall  fcape  a  predefttnate 
fcraccht  face. 

^     Beat.  Scratching  could  not  make  it  worfe,  aa^cwert 
fucK  a  face  as  yours  were. 

Bene.  Well,  you  are  a  rare  parrot-teacher. 

Beat.  A  bird  of  my  tongue  is  better  than  a  btift 
of  vours. 

iene.  I  would,  my  horfe  had  the  fpeed  of  youC 
tongue,  and  fo  good  a  continuer  -»  but  keep  youF  waf- 
o'God's  name,  1  have  done, 

4  Beat. 
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Btat.  YoQ  always  end  with  a  jade's  trick  ;  I  know 
you  of  old. 

Peib'o.  This  is  the  fum  of  all :  'Z>^»^/^,— Signior 

Oawdio,  and  Signir  Benedick^--- my  dear  friend  Leo- 

nata  hath  lAvired  you  all  -,  1  tell  him,  we  (hall  (lay 
here  at  the  leaft  a  month  ;  and  he  heartily  prays,  fome 
occafion  may  detain  us  longer :  t  dare  fwear,  he  is 
no  hypocrite,  but  prays  from  his  heart. 

LeoH:  If  you  fwear,  my  Lord,  you  (hall  not  be 
forfworn. Let  me  bid  you  welcome,  my  lord,  be- 
ing reconciled  to  the  prince  your  brother  ;  I  owe 
you  all  duty. 

Jofaf.  I  thank  you  *,  I  am  not  of  many  words,  but 
I  thank  you. 

Lem.  Pleafe  it  your  Grace  lead  on  ? 

Pedr^.  Your  hand,  Leonato  \  we  will  go  together. 
[Exeunt  all  but  Benedick  und  Claudio. 

s.  c  E  N  E    m. 

Clmi.  Benedick,  didft  thou  note  the  daughter  of 
Signior  Letmato  ? 

Bene,  1  noted  her  nor,  but  I  lookM  on  her. 

Claud.  Is  (he  not  a  modeft  young  lady  ? 

Bene.  Do  you  queftion  me,  as  an  honell  man  fhould 
A),  for  my  (imple  true  judgment?  or  would  you 
have  me  fpeak  after  my  cuftom,  as  being  a  profeffcd 
tyrant  to  their  fex  ? 

Claud.  No,  I  pr'ythee,  fpeak  in  fober  judgment. 

Bene.  Why,  i'faith,  methinks,  (he  is  too  low  for 
an  high  praife,  too  brown  for  a  fair  praife-,  and  too 
nttlc  for  a  great  praife  ;  only  this  commendation  I 
can  afford  her,  that  were  (he  other  than  (he  is,  (he 
WcTt  unhandfome  ;  and  being  no  other  but  as  (he  is^ 
I  do  not  like  her. 

Qaud.  Thou  think'ft,  lam  in  fport-,  I  pray  thee, 
tell  me  truly  how  thou  lik'ft  her. 

N  2  Bene. 
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Bene.  Would  you  buy  her,  that  you  enquire  after 
her? 

Claud.  Can  the  world  buy  fuch  a  jewtl  ? 

Bene.  Yea,  and  a  cafe  to  put  it  into.  But  fpeak  you 
this  with  a  fad  brow  ?  or  do  you  play  the  floutijig 
Jack^  to  tell  us  Cupid  is  ♦  a  good  hare-finder,  and  fW- 
can  a  rare  carpenter  ?  come,  in  what  key  {hall  a  man 
take  you  to  go  in  the  Song  ? 

Claud.  In  mine  eye,  fhe  is  the  fweeteft  lady  that  I 
ever  looked  on. 

'  Bene.  I  can  fee  yet  without  ipedacles,  and  I  fee  no 
fuch  matter  •,  there's  her  Coufin,  if  (he  were  not  pof- 
fed  with  fuch  a  fury,  exceeds  her  as  much  in  beauty, 
as  the  firft  of  May  doth  the  laft  of  December :  but  I 
hope,  you  have  no  intent  to  turn  hufband,  have  you  i 

Claud.  I  would  fcarce  truft  myfelf,  tho'  I  had  fwom 
the  contrary,  if  Hero  would  be  my  wife. 

Bene.  Is't  come  to  this,  in  faith  ?  hath  not  the  workl 
one  man,  but  he  will  wear '  his  cap  with  fufpicion ; 
ihal)  I  never  fee  a  batchelor  of  threefcore  again.?  go 
to,  i'faith,  if  thou  wilt  needs  thruft  thy  neck  into  a 
yoke,  wear  the  print  of  it,  and  *  figh  zwzj  Sundays : 
look,  Don  Pedro  is  returned  to  feek  you. 


*  io  tell  us  Cupid  is  a  rare 
hars'finder,  &c.  ]  I  know  not 
whether  I  conceive  the  jefl  here 
intended.  Claudia  hints  his  love 
of  Hero.  Bemdick  afk^  whether 
he  is  fcrious,  or  whether  he  only 
means  to .  jefl,  and  tell  them 
that  Cupid  is  a  good  bare  finder ^ 
and  Vulcan  a  rare  carpenter.  A 
man  praifing  a  pretty  lady  in  jeft, 
may  (hew  the  quick  light  of  Cu- 
yidy  but  what  has  it  to  do  with  the 
carpeittrj  of  Fnlcan  ?  Perhaps  ihc 


thought  lies  DO  deeper. than  thti. 
Do  you  $nean  to  tell  us  as  mw 
twhat  tve  all  kno*w  eJftmdf  t 

'  — -  ^fMtr  bit  cap  wtb  Jnf' 
picTon?]  That  it,  fufajed  kis 
head  to  the  difquiet  of  jealcNify. 

^  —  fifb  awof  SmuUepe :] 
A  proverbialexpreffion  to fignify 
that  a  man  has  no  reft  at  ail  i 
when  Sunday,  a  day  formerly  of 
eafe  and  diverfion,  was  pafflbd.fo. 
Mncomfortably.   Wa  aa  u  rtov* 


SCENE 
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SCENE    IV. 
Re-enter  Don  Pedro  and  Don  John. 

Pedro.  What  fecret  hath  held  you  here,  that  you 
followed  not  to  Leonatcl's  houfe  ? 

Bene.  I  would,your  Grace  would  conftrain  me  to  telj. 

Pedro.  I  charge  thee  on  thy  allegiance. 

Bene.  You  hear.  Count  Claudio^  1  can  be  fecret  as 
a  dumb  man,  I  would  have  you  think  fo;  but  on  my 
alliegiancc,— mark  you  this, — on  my  allegiance. — He 
is  in  love.  With  whom  ?— now  that  is  your  Grace's 
part.  — Mark  how  fhort  his  anfwer  is— with  hero^ 
ttonato^s  fhort  daughter. 

Cland.  If  this  were  fo,  fo  were  it  uttered  ^ 

Bene.  Like  the  old  tale,  my  lord,  it  is  not  fo,  nor 
'twas  not  fo ;  but,  indeed,  God  forbid  it  fhould  be  fo. 

Qaud,  If  my  paffion  change  not  (hortly,  God  for- 
bid it  (hould  be  otherwife. 

?edro.  Amen,  if  you  love  her,  for  the  Lady  is 
very  well  worthy. 

Claud.  You  fpeak  this  to  fetch  me  in,  my  Lord. 

"Pedro.  By  my  troth,  I  fpeak  my  thought. 

Claud.  And,  in  faith,  my  Lord,  I  fpoke  mine. 

V^ene.  And  by  niy  twp  faiths  and  troths,  my  \^ox^^ 
I  fpeak  mine. 

Clmd.  That  I  love  her,  I  ffeel. 

?edro.     That  (he  is  worthy,  I  know. 

Bene.  That  I  neither  feel  how  (he  (hould  be  loved, 
nor  know  how  ihc  fhould  be  worthy,,  is  the  opinion 
d)at  fire  cannot  melt  out  of  me  -,  I  will  die  in  it  at  the 
fiake. 


»  Chad.  If  tbii  niuirt  /•,  /# 
it  mitirti/.]  This  and  the 
)  next  fpeechet  I  do  not  well 
ttdcfftand;  there  fcems  fome* 
duog  omitted  relating  to  Htro^s 
am&kU  or  to  CAu^^'jinarriage, 
die  I  know  not  what  Clandio  can 
fvifli  M/  t9  hi  9tbtrwfi.  The 
^p|et  ait  read  adike.    f  erhaps 


it  xnzy  he  better  thus, 

Claud.  If  this 'were  fi./oiutn 
if. 

Bene.  Uttered  Hke  the  old  tale, 

Claudio  gives  a  fullen  anfwer,  if 
it  isfotjo  it  is.     Still  there  feems 
fomething  omitted » which  C/uW/0 
and  Pedro  concur  in  wifiiiog. 
N  3  Pedro, 
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Pedro.  Thou  waft  ever  an  obftinate  heretick  in  the 
dcfpight  of  beauty. 

Claud.  And  never  could  maintain  his  part,  '  but 
in  the  force  of  his  will.  •  . 

Bene.  That  a  woman  conceived  me,  I  thank  her  \ 
that  fhe  brought  me  up,  I  likcwife  give  her  moft 
humble  thanks ;  but  that  I  will  have  a  recheaie  winded 
in  my  forehead  ^  or  hang  my  bugle  in  an  invifiblc 
baldrick^  all  women  (hall  pardon  me  ;  becaufe  I  will 
not  do  them  the  Wrong  to  miftruft  iany,  I  will  do  my 
felf  the  Right  to  truft  none  ;  and  the  fine  is,  Cfor  the 
which  I  may  go  the  finer,)  I  will  live  abatchclor. 

Pedro.  I  Ihall  fee  thee,  ere  I  die,  look  pale  with 
love. 

Bene.  With  anger,  with  ficknefs,  or  with  hunger,* 
my  lord,  not  with  love :  prove,  that  ever  I  lofc  more 
blood  with  love,  than  I  will  get  again  with  drinking^ 

i)ick  out  mine  eyes  with  a  balladmaker's  pen,  and 
lang  me  up  at  the  door  of  a  brothel-houfc  for  the 
Sign  of  blind  Cupid. 

Pedro.  Well,  if  ever  thou  doft  fall  from  this  faith* 
thou  wilt  prove  a  notable. argument  '. 

Bene.  If  I  do,  hang  me  in  a  bottle  like  a  cat,  and 
fhoot  at  me  ;  and  he  th^t  hits  me,  let  him  be  clapton 
the  fhoulder,  and  call'd  ^  Adam. 

Pedro. 


*  —  but  in  the  ftrce  cf  his 
njoill  ]  Alluding  to  the  definition 
of  a  Heretick  in  the  Schools. 

Warburton. 

9  hut  that  I  ivill  have  a 

recheate  fwinded  in  my  forehead,'] 
That  is,  /  ivrll  ivt-ar  a  hern  on 
my  forehtod  nvhich  the  hunt/man 
may  blew.  A  recheaie  is  the 
found  by  which  dogs  are  called 
back.  Shake/peare  had  no  mercy 
upon  the  poor  cuckold,  his  born 
18  an  inexhauftible  fubjc£t  of 
merriment. 


1  ^-^^noiabh  argument.']  An 
eminent  fubjefl  for  mire. 

*  and  he  that  bits  me,  let 

him  be  dap* don  the  Sbeu/der,  mnd 
caWd  Adam.]  £ut  why  ihoald 
he  therefore  be  called  Adamf 
Perhaps,  by  a  Quotation  or  two. 
we  may  be  able  to  trace  the 
Poet's  Allufion  here.  In  Law* 
Tricki,  or.  Who  would  tave 
thought  iti  (a  Comedy  written 
by  John  Dax,  and  printed  in 
i6c8)  J  find  this  Speech.  Adam 
Bell,  a/ubftantial  OutlaWf  ami  et 
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Ptir9.  Well,  as  time  (hall  try  5  in  time  the  favagc 
bull  doth  bear  the  yoke, 

Bern.  The  favage  bull  may,  but  if  ever  the  fcnfible 
Benedick  bear  it,  pluck  off  the  buirs-horns,  and  fee 
them  in  my  fo^ehead^  and  let  me  be  vilely  painted ; 
and  in  fuch  great  letters  as  they  write.  Here  is  good 
'fiorfi  ia  bire^  let  them  fignific  under  my  Sign,  Here 
you  may  fie  Benedick  the  marry*  d  man. 

Clmd.  if  this  ihould  ever  happen,  thou  wouid'fl 
be  horn-mad. 

Pedro.  Nay  %  if  Cupid  hath  not  fpent  all  his  qui- 
ver in  Venice^  thou  wilt  quake  for  this  (hortly. 

Bene.  I  look  for  an  earthquake  too  then. 

Pedro.  Well,  you  will  temporize  with  the  hours  ; 
in  the  mean  time,  good  Signior  Benedick^  repair  to 
Lmmt&'ity  commend  me  to  him,  and  tell  him  I  will 
not  fail  him  at  fupper ;  for,  indeed,  he  hath  made 
great  preparation. 

Bene.'  1  have  almoft  matter  enough  in  me  for  fuch 
an  embaflage,  and  fo  I  commit  you  — — — 

Qaud.  To  the  tuition  of  God  ;  From  my  houfe,  if 
I  had  it, 

Pedro.  The  fixth  of  Juty^  your  loving  friend.  Be- 
ne^ck. 

Bene.  Nay,  mock  not,  mock  not ;  the  body  of  yo^r 


tiffing  go§d  Archer,  ya  mo  Toba^ 
cmifi.y^^hy  this  it  appears,  ihat 
Mm  Bell  at  that  time  of  day 
wuof  Repuution  for  his  Skill 
at  the  Bow.  I  find  him  agaia 
nentiopfd  in  a  Borlefqae  Poem 
d^uf^illiamDaixnant^  called, 
Tki  hug  Vacation  in  London. 

Theobald. 
Jdam  Bell  Was  a  companion 
of  Bshin  Hoodf  at  may  be  feen 
k  RMm  Hood's  Garland ;  in 
viMch,  if  I  do  not  offtake,  are 
tkefe  linesj 


For  be  hroagbt  Adam  Bell«  Chim 

of  tbt  Ciough, 
/W  William  e/"  Cloudeflea, 
Tojhoot  ivitb  tbis  for  eft  Lt for  forty  ' 

marks^ 
Jiniibe  for rfter  beat  tbem  alltbree. 

' //Cupid  batb  not  Jpent 

all  bis  qui VI r  in  Venice  ]  All 
modem  writers  agree  in  rcpre- 
fenting  f^tnice  in  the  fame  light 
that  the  Ancients  did  Cyprus. 
And  'tis  the  Charader  of  the 
People  that  is  here  alluded  to. 
Warburton. 
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difcourfe  is  fometime  guarded  with  fragments,  and  tli$ 
guards  arc  but  (lightly  bafted  on  neither :  ere  *  you 
flout  old  ends  any  further,  examine  ypur  confcience, 
iand  fo  I  Jcavc  you.  i^^df, 

SCENES. 

plaud.  Mv  Liege,  your  Highnefs  now  may  do  to^ 
good. 

Pedro.  My  love  is  thine  to  teach,  teach  it  but  how, 
And  thou  (halt  fee  how  apt  it  is  to  learn  ' 

Apy  hard  leiTon  that  may  do  thee  good. 

Claud.  Hath  Leonaio  any  fon,  my  lord  ? 

Pedro.  No  child  but  Hero^  (he's  his  only  heir: 
Doft  thou  affed  her,  C/tftfir^f 

Claud.  O  my  lord. 
When  you  went  onward  on  this  ended  adion, 
I  look'd  upon  her  with  a  foldier's  eye; 
That  lik*d,  but  had  a  rougher  talk  in  hand 
Than  to  drive  liking  to  the  name  of  )ove; 
But  now  I  am  return'd,  and  that  war-t|ioughts 
Have  left  their  places  vacant ;  in  their  rooms  * 
Come  thronging  foft  and  delicate  DeGres, 
All  pronipting  me  how  fair  young  fiero  is; 
Saying,  1  lik'd  her  ere  1  went  to  wars. 

Pedro.  Thou  wilt  be  like  a  lover  prefently. 
And  tire  the  hearer  with  a  book  of  words. 
If  thou  doft  love  fair  Hero^  cherilh  it. 
And  I  will  break  with  her,  and  with  her  Father  ; 
And  Thou  Ihalt  have  her.     Was't  not  to  this  end, 
That  thou  began'ft  to  twift  fo  fine  a  ftory  ? 

Claud.  How  fweetly  do  you  minifter  to  love. 
That  know  love's  grief  by  his  compleftion  !  ' 
But  left  my  liking  might  too  fudden Teem, 

^  — ereyoujiout  old  ends,  &c.]  This  I  think  is  the  meaoing  :  m 

Befirtyou  endeanjcur  to  d,ftinguijb  it  may  be  underftood  in  another 

ycur  /elf  any  fnore  hy  antquattd  fenfc,  examine^  if  y$ur  fmrcmfim 

dluhons^  fxatp'nif  ni,}  ether  you  can  do  not  tauch  yourflf 
J  airly  claim  them  fir  ycur  civn. 

'  I  woul^ 
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ldl)aye  falv*d  it  with  a  longer  treatife. 

^9.  What  need  the  bridge  m.ucb  broader  than 

the  flood? 
faireft  grant  is  the  neceflity  ; 
what  will  ferve,  is  fit ;  'tis  once,  thou  Iov*ft ; 
will  fit  thee  with  the  remedy. 
IT,  we  (ball  have  revelling  to-night  ^ 
iflfume  thy  part  in  feme  difguife, 
:11  fair  Hero  I  am  Claudio ; 
1  her  bofom  Til  unclafp  my  heart, 
ike  her  hearing  prifoner  with  the  force 
rong  encounter  of  my  amorous  tale ; 
after,  to  her  father  will  I  break ; 
he  conclufion  is,  fiie  fhall  be  thine ; 
£tice  let  us  put  it  prcfcntly.  ^Exeimf. 

Re-enter  Leonato  and  Antonio, 

t.  How  now.  Brother,  where  is  my  Coufin 
>n  ?  hath  he  provided  this  mufick  ? 

He  is  very  bufy  about  it ;  but,  brother,  I  caa 
u  news  that  you  yet  dream'd  not  of. 
I.  Are  they  good  ? 

.  As  the  event  (lamps  them,  but  they  have  t 
cover ;  they  (how  well  outward.  The  Prince 
yixtitCUudio^  walking  in  a  thick-pleached  alley 
orchard,  were  thus  over-heard  by  a  man  of 
The  Prince  difcovcr'd  to  Claudio,  that  he  lov'd 
ice  your  daughter,  and  meant  to  acknowledge 
night  in  a  dance ;  and  if  he  found  her  accot^- 
e  meant  to  take  the  prefcnt  time  by  the  top,  and 
ly  break  with  you  of  it. 
f.  Hath  the  fellow  any  wit,  that  told  you  this  ? 
.  A  good  (harp  fellow ;  I  will  fend  for  him, 
leflion  him  yourfelf. 

/ajrejl  grant  //  thi  ne^  (jaeft  ^han  the  neceffity  of  its  be- 
i.  e.  no  one  can  have  a  in^  gnthced-  Wak^ortov. 
afon  for  granting  a  ra-     '        ' '       '    . 
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Leon.  No,  no ;  we  will  hold  it  as  4  dreamt  'till  ii 
appear  itfelf.  But  I  will  acquaint  my  daughter  withal, 
that  (he  may  be  the  better  prepared  for  anfwer,  if  pcr- 
adventure  this  be  true ;  go  you  and  tell  hcf  of  it. 
[Several  crofs  the  Stage  here. ^  Coufin,  you  know  what 
you  have  to  do — O,  I  cry  you  mercy,  friend,  go  you 
with  me  and  I  will  ufe  your  (kill.  Good  CouHn,  have 
a  care  this  bufy  time.  [Exeunt. 

S    C    E    N     E      VI, 

Changes  to  an  apartment  in  Leonato's  Houfe. 
Enter  Don  John  and  Conrade. 

Conr.  \\  THAT  the  good-jer»  my  lord,  why  art 
Y  V    y^w  thus  out  of  meafure  fad  ? 

John.  There  is  no  meafure  in  the  occafion  that 
breeds  it,  therefore  the  fadnefs  is  without  limit. 

Conr.  You  fliould  hear  reafon. 

John.  And  when  I  have  heard  it,  what  Bleffing 
bringeth  it  ? 

Conr.  If  not  a  prefent  remedy,  yet  a  patient  fuf- 
ferance. 

John.  I  wonder,  that  thou  (being,  as  thou  fay'ft 
thou  airt,  born  under  Saturn)  goeft  about  to  apply  a 
moral  medicine  to  a  mortifying  mifchief :  I  cannot  hide 
what  I  am  :  ^  I  mud  be  fad  when  i  have  caufe,  and 
fmile  at  no  man's  jefts  -,  eat  when  I  have  ftomach, 
and  wait  for  no  man's  leifure ;  fleep  when  I  am  drowfy, 
and  tend  on  no  man's  bufinefs ;  laugh  when  I  am  merry, 
and  claw  no  man  in  his  humour  ^ 

Conr. 


^  — —  1  cannot  bide  what  I  deavoors  to  hide  its  iBalignio 

am:]  This  is  one  of  our  au-  from  the  world  and  from  itfelf, 

thor*s  natural  touches.  An  en-  under  the  plainnefs  of  finple 

vjoas   and  unfocial  mind,   too  honefly,  or  the  dignity  of  haughqi 

proud  to  give  pleafure,  and  top  independence. 

loUea  to  receive  it,  always  eiw  ^  .^—.f/^tu;  no  man  in  his  htt- 
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Gmr.  Yea,  but  you  muft  not  make  the  full  fhow 
of  this,  ^ci)l  you  may  do  ic  without  controlement;  yoii 
have  of  late  flood  out  againft  your  brother,  and  he 
hath  ta'en  you  newly  into  his  grace,  where  it  is  im« 
poflible  you  (houid  take  root,  but  by  the  fair  weather 
that  you  make  yourfelf ;  it  is  needful  that  you  frame 
the  feafon  for  your  own  harved. 

John.  I  had  rather  be  a  canker  ^  in  a  hedge,  than 
a  rofe  in  his  grace  ;  and  ic  better  fits  my  blood  to  be 
difdain'd  of  all,  than  to  fafhion  a  carriage  to  rob  love 
from  any  :  in  this  (though  1  cannot  be  faid  to  be  a 
flattering  honeft  man)  it  mud  not  be  deny'd  but  lam 
a  plain-dealing  villain  ;  1  am  trailed  with  a  muzzel, 
and  infranchilcd  with  a  clog,  therefore  I  have  decreed 
not  to  fing  in  my  caqe :  if  I  had  my  mouth,  I' would 
bite ;  if  I  had  my  liberty,  I  would  do  my  liking :  in 
the  mean  time  let  me  be  that  I  am,  and  feek  not  to 
ahcr  me. 
Conr.  Can  you  make  no  ufe  of  your  difcontent  ? 
John,  I  will  make  all  ufe  of  it,  for  I  ufe  it  only. 
Who  comes  here  ?  what  news,  Boracbio  ? 


Enter  Borachio. 


Bora.  I  came  yonder  from  a  great  fupper;   the 


'mr.'\  To  r/aw  is  to  flatter, 
i>  ibi  p9fe*i  iUrw  bacis^  in  bi- 
f^Jiwe/,  are  the  pope*s^/- 
tertrs.  The  fenfe  is  the  fame  in 
the  proverb,  MaJ»j  mu/um/cabit, 
'  /  baJ  ratber  be  a  canker  in 
«  hti^e^  iban  a  r$fg  in  bU  Z>a£e ;] 
A  cnker  is  the  canker  rw^  dog- 
r9/e,  tynnjbatus^  or  bip.  The  fenfe 
u,I  would  rather  live  in  ob'fcurity 
tk  wild  life  of  nature,  than  owe 
dimity  or  efUmation  to  my  bro- 
ther. He  fttll  continues  his  wi(h 
of  gloomy  independence.  But 
whit  if  the  meaoiog  of  the  ex- 


preflion,  a  rofe  in  bis  gretce  f  if 

he  was  a  rofe  of  himfelf,  his  bro- 
ther's grace  or  favour  could  not 
degrade  him.  f  once  read  thus, 
I  bad  ratber  be  a  canker  in  a 
bedgCf  iban  a  ro/e  in  bis  garden  ; 
that  isy  I  had  rather  be  what  na- 
ture makes  me,  however  mean, 
than  owe  any  exaltation  or  im- 
provement to  my  brother's  kind- 
nefs  or  cultivation.  But  a  lefs 
change  will  be  fufficient :  I  think 
it  (hould  be  read,  1  bad  ratber 
be  a  canker  in  a  bidge,  tban  are/e 
by  bis  grace. 

Prince, 
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Prince,  your  brother,  is  royally  encertain'd  by  LcemUo^ 
and  I  can  give  you  intelligence  of  an  intended  mar- 
riage. 

J^bn.  Will  it  ferve  for  any  model  to  build  mifchief 
on  I  what  is  he  for  a  tool,  that  betroths  hiailclf  to 
unquietnefs  ? 

Bora.  Marry,  it  is  your  brother's  right  hand. 

John.  Who,  the  moft  cxquifite  Claudio  ? 

Bora.  Even  he 

John.  A  '  proper  Squire !  and  who,  and  who  ? 
which  way  looks  he  ? 

Bora.  Marry,  on  Heroy  the  daughter  and  heir  of 
Leonaio. 

John.  A  very  forward  March  chick !  How  come 
you  to  know  this  ? 

Bora.  Being  entertained  for  a  perfumer,  as  I  was 
fmoaking  a  mufty  room,  comes  me  the  Prince  and 
Claudio  hand  in  hand  in  fad  conference.  I  whipt  bo- 
hind  the  Arras,  and  there  heard  it  agreed  upon,  that 
the  Prince  (bould  woo  Bcro  for  himklf ;  and  having 
obtained  her,  give  her  to  Count  CUudio. 
'  John.  Come,  come,  let  us  thither,  this  may  prove 
food,  to  my  difpleafure.  That  young  ftart-up  hath  dl 
the  glory  of  my  overthrow  -,  if  I  can  crofs  hinfi  any 
way,  I  blefs  myfclf  every  way ;  you  are  both  furc^ 
and  will  aflift  me. 

Conr.  To  the  death,  my  lord. 

John.  Let  us  to  the  great  fupper ;  their  Cheer  is 
the  greater,  that  I  am  fubduM  •,  'would  the  cook  were 

of  my  mind ! Shall  we  go  prove  what's  to  be. 

done  ? 

Bora.  We'll  wajt  upon  your  lordfhip.         [Ex(tnf* 


ACT 
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ACT    IL       S  C  E  N  E    L 

A  Hall  in  Leonato's  Houfe. 

nlir  LeonatOy  Antonio,  Hero,  Beatrice^  Margaret, 
and  Urlula. 

L  E  O  N  ATO. 

*T  fA  S  not  Count  John  here  at  Supper  ? 
r  V      AhL  I  faw  him  not. 
BiaL  How  tartly  that  gentleman  looks !  I  never 
n  fee  him,  but  I  am  heart-bum'd  an  hour  after*. 
Hero.  He  is  of  a  very  melanchbly  difpofition. 
Beeu.  He  were  an  excellent  man,  that  were  made 
i  in  the  mid-way  between  him  and  Benedick ;  the 
e  is  too  like  an  image,  and  fays  nothing  :  and  the 
icr  too  like  my  lady's  eldeft  fon,  evermore  tatling. 
Lem.  Then  hzlf  Signior  Benedick^s  tongue  in  Count 
Ms  mouth,  and  half  Count  Jobn*s  melancholy  in 

prior  Benedick's  face — ^ 

Beat.  With  a  good  Leg,  and  a  good  foot.  Uncle, 

d  mony  enough  in  his  purfe,  fuch  a  man  would 

n  any  woman  in  the  world,  if  he  could  get  her 

tod  wiJI. 

LiM.  By  my  troth.  Niece,  thou  wilt  never  get 

cc  a  hufband,  if  thou  be  fo  ftrewd  of  thy  tongue. 

y/nt.  In  faith,  fhe's  too  curft. 

Beaf.  Too  curft  is  more  than  curft }  I  (hall  leflen 

xl's  fending  chat  way  ;  for  it  is  faid,  God  fends  a 

rft  Cow  fliort  horns  ;  but  to  a  Cow  too  curft  he 

ids  none. 

'  —  ifw/  -  Sum* J.  an  hour  from  an  mdd  httinour  in  the  flo- 
r^*]  The  pain  commonly  mach,  and  if  therfbre  properljr 
led  the  htart-burn^  proceeds    enough  imputed  to  tmrt  Iooks. 
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Leon.  So,  by  being  too  curft,  God  will  fend  yott 
no  horns. 

Beat.  Juft,  if  he  fend  nae  no  Hufband  j .  for  the 
Sx^hich  Bleffing  I  am  at  him  upon  mjr  kwes  trcry 
morning  and  evening  :  Lord  !  1  could  not  cndurci 
huiband  with  a  beard  on  his  faee,  I  had  rather  lye  in 
woollen. 

iLesn.  You  may  light  upon  a  hufbandr  that  hatk 
no  beard. 

Beat.  What  (hould  I  do  with  him  ^  drefshim  in  mj 
apparel,  and  make  him  my  waiting-gentlewoman ? 
he  that  hath  a  beard  is  more  than  a  youth,  and  he 
that  hath  no  benrd  is  lefs  than  a  man  v  and  he  that  is 
more  than  a  youth,  is  not  tor  me  ;  and  he  that  is  lefs 
than  a  man,  1  am  not  for  him :  therefore  I  will  even 
take  fix  pence  in  earnefl  of  the  bear-hend,  and  leaj 
his  apes  into  hell. 

^  Ant.  ^  Well,  Niece,  I  truft,  you  will  be  ruW  by 
your  father,  -  [To  Hero. 

Beat.  Yes,  faith,  it  is  my  Coufin's  duty  to  make 
curtfic,  and  fay.  Father ^  as  it  tkaftsyou  ;  but  yet  for 
all  that,  Coufin,  let  him  be  a  nandfome  fellow,  or  clfe 
make  another  curtfie,  and  fay.  Father^  as  it  pkafes  m. 

Leon.  Well,  Niece,  I  hope  to  fee  you  one  day  fitted 
with  a  hufband. 

B^at.  Not  *till  God  make  men  of  fomc  other  m^ 
lal  than  earth  ;  would  it  not  grieve  a"  woman  to  bc 
over-mafter'd  with  a  piece  of  valiant  duft  f  toniake 
account  of  her  life  to  a  clod  of  way- ward  marie  ?  no, 
nncle.  Til  none ;  Jdam*s  fons  are  my  brethren,  andi 
truly,  I  hold  it  a  fin  to  match  in  my  kindred. 

l^pn.  Daughter,   remember,,  what  I  told  you ;  if 

9  Will  tlxn.  See.  *  ]    Of    do  not  deferve  indeed  fo  koOMr* 


the  two  next  fpceches  Mr.  ff'ar- 
iurton  fays,  /ill  this  imfious  non- 
finfi  tbrcwn  to  the  bottom  is  the 
plfijefSf  and  foifltd  in  n/cithout 
r6ymt  ef  teopn.  fle  therefore 
puts  them  ill  the  InsCfgra.   They 


able  a  place  yet  1  am  Atok 
they  are  too  much  in  the  maih 
ner  of  our  author,  who  is  ibme- 
times  trifling  to  porehafe  mer- 
riment at  too  dear  a  rate. 

the 
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kc  do  follicic  you  in  that  kind,  you  know  your 

The  fault  will  be  in,the  muficki  coufin,  if 
not  woo'd  in  good  time  j  If  the  Prince  be  too 
tant,  tell  him,  there  is  meafure  iA  every  thing, 
dance  out  the  Anfwer  \  for  heai'  me,  fferOf 
I  wedding,  and  repenting,  is  as  a  5^^/rir  jig^  a 
U  and  a  cinque-pace ;  the  fii-ft  foit  is  hot  and 
il^e  a  Scoub  jig,  and  full  as  fantaftical }  th^ 
5 mannerly-modeft,  as  a  mea6i#e,  full  of  (btd 
ientry  5  and  then  comes  repcnitocc,  an^i  with 
legs  falls  into  the  cinque-pace  fafter  and/after^ 
inks  into  his  grave. 

Coufin,  you  apprchf.nd  paffing  (hrewdly. 
I  have  a  good  eye,  uncle,  I  can  fee  a  church 
light. 

The  revellers  are  entring,  brother  ;  make} 
torn. 

SCENE    II. 

)on  Pedro,  Claudio,  Benedick,  Balthazar,  and 
others^  in  Mafquerade. 

7.  Lady,  will  you  walk  about  with  your  friend? 

So  you  walk  foftly,  and  look  fwectly,    and 
ling,  lam  yours  for  the  walk,  and  efpccially 
walk  away. 
^  With  me  in  your  company  ? 

I  may  fay  fo,  when  I  pleafe. 
7.  And  when  pleafe  you  to  lay  fo  ? 
,  When  I  like  your  favour  v  for  God  defendi 

fhould  be  like  the  cafe  ! 

K  '   My  vifor  is  Phikmon^s  roof  j  within  thtf 
i  Jove. 

Heroi 

^ta^,  hera  and  in  many  the  whole  Stream  of  the  Copies* 

ic$9  .i»  itnfortunaie,  from  the  6rft.dpwn^'ards.     Hur^ 

i/aru  iPhifcmon's  Hoof,  fays  to  Don  Ptifrd.    God  fOfWd, 

r  liou/i  u  Love.  ]  Thus  the  Luie  fhould  be  like  the  Cafe  .' 
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Uiro.  Why,  then  your  vifor  (hould  be  thatchU 

Pidro.  Speak  low,  if  you  fpeak  love. 

Baltb.  Well ;  I  would,  you  did  like  mc  *. 

Marg.  So  would  not  I  for  your  own  fake,  for  I  bve 
many  ill  qualities. 

Baltb.  Which  is  one  ?         .      . 

Marg.  I  fay  my  Prayers  aloud.  . 

Baltb.  I  love  ycfu  the  better,  the  hearers  m^  cry 
Anoen. 

Marg.  God  match  me  with  a  good  dancer  \ 

Baltb.  Amen. 

Marg.  And  God  keep  him  out  of  my  fight  when 
the  dance  is  done  !  Anfwer,  Clerk. 

Baltb.  No  more  words,  the  clerk  is  anfwer'd. 

Nor  is  this  Emendatidn  a  little 
confirmed  by  another  Psflage  in 
our  Author,  in  which  he  plainly 
altudesto  the  fame 'Story.  Jb 
jou  like  it. 

Clown.  /  am  here  'with  tbti 
ami  thy  GoiiiSj  as  the  moft  csfri* 
cious  Poet,  hcneft  Ovid,  w«/4i- 
mcngft  the  Goths. 

Jaq.  O  Knowlii/ge  Hi  tHhshiied, 
tvor/e  than  Jove  in  a  thatch'd 

TUEdBAtD. 


i.  e.  that  your  Face  ihould  be  as 
homely  and  as  coarfe  as  your 
l^afk.  Upon  this,  Don  Pedro 
compares  his  Vifor  to  PbiUmotCs 
Roof.  'Tis  plain,  the  Poet  al- 
ludes to  the  Story  of  Baucii  and 
Philemon  from  Ovid  :  And  this 
old  Couple,  as  the  Roman  Poet 
defcribes  it,  liv*d  in  a  thaich'd 
Cottage ; 

■  Stipulis  y  eanna  teSid 

faluftri. 

But  why.  Within  the  Hou/e  is 
Love  ?  Though  this  old  Pair 
lived  in  a  Cottage,  this  Cottage 
received  two  ftraggling  Gods, 
(Jupiter  and  Mercury;)  under  its 
Roof.  So,  Don  Pedro  is  a  Prince ; 
and  though  his  Vifor  is  but  or- 
dinary^ he  would  infinuate  to 
Hero,  that  he  has  fomething  god* 
like  within  :  alluding  either  to 
his  Pignity,  or  the  Qualities  of 
his  PerA>n  and  Mind.  By  thefe 
Circumllances,  I  am  fure,  the 
Thought  is  mended :  as,  I  think 
verily,  the  Te^t  is  too  by  the 
Change  of  a  fineleLeuer. 
— —  nuitkin  tbi  H^^fe  is  Jove. 


Hou/e 

'I'his  emcndationf  thus  iin- 
prefTed  with  all  tlie  poWer  of 
his  eloquence  and  reaK)n»  Thto- 
hold  had  in  the  4to  edftiohof, 
1600,  whicbheprofefiettohtvt 
feen. 

^Bahh.  Welli   I  nj^U.jm^ 
didiike  me.]   This  and  the  fWo' 
following  little  Speeches*'  which 
I  have  placed  to  Baltkammr,  art 
in  all  the  printed  Copies  given' 
to  BiMdick.,  Bat,  *tisckar,  te- 
Dialogue  here  oiight  to  be  bv^ 
twixt  Ba/thazar,  and  Mmrgani  : 
Benedick^  a  little  lower,  convarfel 
v/ith  BiMriei :  and  iaeverjr  Mat 
taikfwidi  his  Wofflm  Once  fowid. ' 
Tmiobalp.  ' 
Urf. 


ABOUT   NOTHING.  193 

Urf.  I  know  y6u  well  enough;  you  zci  Signior 
Antonio. 

jhu.  At  a  wordy  I  am.  not. 

Urf.  1  know  you  by  the  wagling  of  your  head. 

Ant.  To  tell  you  true,  I  counterfeit  him. 

Urf.  You  could  never  do  him  fo  ill-well,  unlefs 
you  were  the  very  man  :  here's  bis  dry  hand  up  and 
down ;  you  arc  he,  you  are  he. 

Ant.  At  a  word,  I  am  not. 

Urf.  Come,  come,  do  you  think,  I  do  not  know 
you  by  your  excellent  wit  ^  can  virtue  hide  itfelf  .^  go 
to,  mum^  you  are  he  ;  graces  will  appear,  and  there's 
ao  end. 

Beat.  Will  you  not  tell  me,  who  told  you  fo  ? 

Bent.  No  you  (hall  pardon  me. 

Beat.  Nor  will  you  not  tell  me,  who  you  are  ? 

Bene.  Not  now. 

Beat.  That  I  was  difdainful,  and  that  I  had  my 
good  Wit  out  of  the  Hundred  merry  Taks  ^  well, 
cUs  was  Signior  Benedick  that  faid  fo. 

Bene.  What's  he? 

BeUi.  I  am  furc,  you  know  hrm  well  enough. 

Bene.  Not  I,  believe  me. 

Beai.  Did  he  never  make  you  laugh  ? 

Bene.  I  pray  you,  what  is  he  ? 
.  &«/•  Why,  he  is  the  Prince's  jeftcr-,  a  very  dull 
ibol,  only  his  gift  is  in  devifmg  impofTible  flanders^: 
none  but  libertines  delight  in  him,  and  the  commen- 
daddn  is  .not  in  his  wit,  but  in  his  villany  ';  for  he 
both  pleafeth  men  and  angers  them,  and  then  they 


. '—  Hmulred  wmry  Tmles ;] 
A  book»  irappofe^  like  the  Ox- 

4  — lis  eft  is  in  ievififig  I M- 
PASSIBLE JLmdirs.'i    We 
read  I]iFA8si»Li»  /.  r. 

Jifeill  JBveflted  that  tbey 

idlpafa upon  no  body.  Wars. 

Vol.  III.  O 


Impofflhie  Is  better. 

'  -^  his  lilliutyi]  By^  wfaicb, 
fhe  means  his  malice  and  im- 
piety. By  his  impious  jefts,  /he 
infmuates  he  piea/ed  libertines ; 
and  by  his  Je^ijing  fimders  of 
them^  he  angered  theci. 

Warburton. 


laugh 
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laugh  at  him,  and  beat  him  j  lam  fore,  he  is  in  t&p 

fleet ;  I  would,  he  had  boarded  me. 

Bene.  When  1  know  the  gentleman,  1*11  tell  him 
what  you  fay. 

Beat.  Do,  do,  he'll  but  break  a  coi;npariibB  or  two 
on  me;  which,  peradventure,  not  mark'd,  or  not 
laughed  at,  ftrikes  him  into  melancholy,  and  then 
there's  a  partridge  wing  fav'd,  for  the  fool  will  eat  no 
fupper  that  night.     We  muft  follow  the  leaders. 

[Mu/ick  tvitbin. 

Bene.  In  every  good  thing. 

Beat.  Nay,  if  they  lead  to  any  ill,  I  will  leave  them 
at  the  next  turning.  [^Esuuni. 

SCENE    II!. 
Manent  John,  Borachio,  and  Claudia 

John.  Sure,  my  brother  is  amorous  on  Her$j  and 
hath  withdrawn  her  father  to  break  with  him  about  it : 
the  ladies  follow  her,  and  but  one  vifor  remains. 

Bora.  And  that  is  Claudio ;  I  know  him  by  his  Bear- 
ing. 

John.  Are  you  Signior  Benedick? 

Claud.  You  know  mc  well,  I  am  he. 

John.  Signior,  you  are  very  near  my  brother  in  his 
love,  he  is  enamour'd  on  Hmtq  ;  I  pray  you  difluadc 
him  from  her,  (he  is  no  equal  for  his  birth  ^  you  maj 
do  the  pare  of  an  honed  man  in  it. 

Claud.  How  know  ye,  he  loves  her  ? 

John.  I  heard  him  Iwear  his  affedtion. 

Bora.  So  did  1  too,  and  he  fwore  he  would  marr 
her  to  night. 

John.  Come,  let  us  to  the  banquet. 

[Exeunt  John  and  Bon 

Qaud.  Thus  anfwcr  I  in  name  of  Benedick^ 
But  hear  chis  ill  news  with  the  ears  oTClaudi^^ 
'Tis  certain  fo— the  Prince  wooes  for  himfclf. 

FriendOii 
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Friendfhip  13  cooftanc  in  all  other  things^ 
Save  in  the  office  and  affairs  of  love ; 
Therefore  all  hearcs  in  love  ufe  their  own  tongues. 
Let  every  eye  negotiate  for  itfclf, 
And  truft  no  agent ;  beauty  is  a  witch, 
Againft  whofe  charms  faich  melteth  into  blood. 
This  is  an  accident  of  hourly  proof. 
Which  I  miftruftcd  oot.     Farewel  then,  Hero! 

Enter  Benedick. 

Bene.  Count  Claudia  ? 

Oaudi  Yea,  the  fame. 

Bene.  Come,  will  you  go  with  me  ? 

Oaud.  Whither  ? 

Bene.  Even  to  the  next  willow,  about  your  own 
bufinefs.  Count.  What  fafliion  will  you  wear  the 
garland  of?  about  your  neck,  like  an  Ufurer's  chain  *? 
or  under  your  arm,  like  a  Lieutenant's  fcarf  ?  you 
muft  w?ar  it  one  way,  for  the  Prince  hath  got  your 
Ikrom 

Claud.  I  wifti  him  Joy  of  her. 

Bene.  Why,  that's  fpoken  like  an  honeft  drover  ; 
lb  they  fell  bullocks  :  but  did  you  think,  the  Prince 
would  have  fcrved  you  thus  ? 

Claud.  I  pray  you,  leave  me. 

Bene,  Ho!  now  you  ftrike  like  the  blind  man ; 
Vwas  the  boy  that  ftole  your  meat,  and  you'll  beat  the 
Poft. 

Ciaud.  If  it  will  not  be,  Til  leave  you.  [Exit. 

Bene.  Alas,  poor  hurt  fowl !  now  will  he  creep  in- 
to fedges.— But,  that  my  Lady  Beatrice  (hould  know 
me,  and  not  know  me  1  the  Prince's  fool !— ha  ?  it 
may  be,  I  go  under  that  Title,  becaufe  I  am  merry— 

*  — -Lyir/r'/  chain  f^     I  zcns,  or^  whether  he  fatirically 

kaow  BOC  wliether  the  ebmn  wa9.  ufes  uforcr  and^  aUtrmmi  as  fyno- 

m  oar  aochoiir't  tune^  the  oom-  nymoui  terms, 
mon  omament  of  wealthy  cici- 

O  2  yea, 
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yea,  but  fo  I  am  apt  to  do  myfcif  wrong :  I  am  not 
fo  reputed.  '  It  is  the  bafe  (tho*  bitter)  difpofition 
of  Beatrice^  that  puts  the  world  into  her  perfon,  and 
fo  gives  me  out  \  well,  Til  be  rcveng'd  as  I  may. 

SCENE     IV. 
Enter  Don  Pedro. 

Pedro.  Now,  Signior,  where's  the  Count  ?  did  you 
fee  him  ? 

Beiie.  Troth,  my  lord,  I  have  play'd  the  part  of 
lady  Fame.  I  found  him  here  as  melancholy  as  a 
lodge  in  a  warren,  I  told  him  (and  I  think^  told  him 
true)  that  your  Grace  had  got  the  Will  of  this  young 
lady,  and  I  ofFer'd  him  my  company  to  a  willow  tree, 
either  to  make  him  a  garland,  as  being  forfaken.  Of 
to  bind  him  up  a  rod,  as  beipg  worthy  to  be  whipt* 

Pedro.  To  be  whipt !  what's  his  fault  ? 

Bene.  The  flat  tranfgrefllon  of  a  School-boy  ;  who, 
being  overjoyed  with  finding  a  bird's  heft,  ihews  itbb 
companion,  and  he  fteals  it. 

Pedro.  Wilt  thou  make  a  truft,  a  tranfgreffion  ?  the 
tranfgrcflion  is  in  the  ftcaler. 

Bene.  Yet  it  had  not  been  amifs,  the  rod  had  been 
made,  and  the  garland  too  -,  for  the  garland  he  might 
have  worn  himfelf,  and  the  rod  he  might  have  be- 
ttowM  on  you,  who  (as  I  take  it)  have  ft^rn  his  bird's 
ncft. 

Pedro.  I  will  but  teach  them  to  fing,  and  reftore 
them  to  the  owner. 


7  Jth  the  hafe^  tbo^  hitter,  £/- 
fofitiofio/hannccs,  *wbofMi$ibe 
mowld  into  her pe^fon,'\  That  is, 
it  is  iht  difpofitivm  tf  ficatricey 
nttbo  takei  ufgn  her  to  per/mate  tbi 
iMrld^  and  tbertfore  npre/tnts  tfje 
iverld  4U  frying  lAfhatJbe  wly/ajs 


her/elf. 

Bafe  tho*  Utter.  I  do  not  mi* 
derftand  how  ba/e  and  bitter  uc 
inconfiftenc,  or  why  what  ii  bit- 
ter  ihoald  not  be  bafe.  \  betievt 
we  may  fafely  read,  H  k  the  befi^ 
xhfi  bitter  dUpofition* 

Bene. 


ABOUT    NOTHING. 


197 


Bate.  If  their  finging  anfwcr  your  faying,  by  my 
fkiih^  you  fay  honciUy. 

Pedr^.  the  \zAy  Beatrice  hath  a  quarrel  to  you ;  tlic 
gentleman,  that  danc'd  with  her,  told  her  flic  is  much 
wrong'd  by  you. 

Bene.  O,  flie  mifus'd  me  paft  the  indurance  of  a 
block  ;  an  oak,  but  with  one  green  leaf  on  it,  would 
have  anfwcr'd  her;  my  very  vifor  began  to  afllime  life, 
and  fcold  with  her ;  fhe  told  me,  not  thinking  I  had 
been  myfclf,  that  I  was  the  Prince's  jefter,  and  that  I 
was  duller  than  a  great  thaw  ;  hudling  jeft  upon  jefl*, 
with'fuch  impaiTable  conveyance  upon  me,  that  I  flood 
like  a  man  at  a  mark,  with  a  whole  army  fliooting  at 
me  ;  (he  fpeaks  Ponyards,  and  every  word  ftabs  :  if 
her  breath  were  as  terrible  as  her  terminations,  there 
were  no  living  near  her,  flic  would  infeft  to  the 
North-ftar;  I  would  not  marry  htr,  though  flic  were 
endowed  with  all  that  Adam  had  left  him  before  he 
tranfgrefsM ;  flic  would  have  made //^rr«/fj  have  turr/d 
Spit,  yea  and' have  cleft  his  club  to  make  the  fire  too. 
Come,  talk  not  of  her,  you  ftiall  find  her* the  infernal 
M  in  good  apparel.    I  would  to  God,  fome  fcholar 


^fmcb  IMPOSSIBLE  con- 
^anet]  We  fhould  read  im- 
lASiApLB.  A  term  uken  from 
hongt  when  the  ftrokes  are  fo 
(wk  and  repeated  as  not  to  be 
pirried  or  pafled  off.      Ward. 

I  know  not  what  to  propofe. 
hH$ffihk  fcema.to  have  no  mean- 
iig  here,  and  for  impaJfahU  I 
have  i>ot  found  any  authority. 
^ftnfer  ufcs  the  word  importable 
iaa  fenfe  very  congruoos  to  this 
paflkge,  for  infypfwrtokh^  or  not 

B^io  bim  ciarge  on  either  fiJe 
With  hideous  ftroku  and  import- 
able pvw*r^ 
Which  Joreed  him  hii  ground  to 
traver/e  nxide* 


It  may  be  eafily  imagined,  that 
the  tranfcribers  would  changel  a 
word  fo  unufual,  into  that  word 
moil  like  it,  which  they  could 
readily  find.  It  muft  be  however 
conferred,  chat  imporfal/e  zpptzn 
harih  to  our  ears ;  and  I  wifh  a 
happier  Cridck  may  find  a  bet- 
ter word. 

Sir  Thomas  Hanmer  reads  im'- 
petuous^  which  will  ferve  the  pur- 
pofe  well  enough,  but  is  not  like- 
ly to  have  been  changed  to  im- 
pojpble. 

*  the  infi  rnal  Ate  in  good  ap* 
pare/.]  Tliib  is  a  pleafant  allu- 
fion  to  the  cuflom  of  ancient 
pccts  and  painters,  who  repjc- 
I'ert  the  furies  in  raggs.  VVarb. 


o  3 


would 
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vould  conjure  her;  for,  certainly,  wbiic  fhe  is  here>4 
man  may  live  as  quiet  in  hell  as  in  a  fan&u'ary,  and 
people  fin  upon  pqrpofe,  bccaufc  they  woul4  go  thi- 
ther-, fo,  indeed,  all  difquiet,  horror,  and  pcrturba: 
lion  follow  her. 

SCENE    y. 
Enter  Claudio,  Be^trice^  Leonato  and  Hero. 

Pcclro.  Look,  here  flie  comes. 

Bene.  Will  your  Grace  command  me  any  fervicc  to 
the  world's  end  ?  1  will  go  on  the  flighteft  errand  now 
^o  the  Antipodes^  that  you  can  devifc  to  fcnjd  me  on  -, 
I  will  fetch  you  a  tooth- picker  now  from  the  fartheft 
inch  of  /Ifta  \  bring  you  the  length  of  Prefier  JobiCs 
foot :  fpcch  you  a  hair  ofFthe  great  Champs  beard :  do 
you  any  ambaflage  to  the  pigmies,  ratTier  than  bold 
three  words  conference  with  this  harpy  ;  you  have  no 
employment  for  me  ? 

Pedro.  None,  but  to  cjefire  your  good  company. 

Bene.  O  God,  Sir,  here's  a  dilh  1  love  not.  1  can- 
not indure  this  Lady  Tongue. 

Pedro  Come,  Lady,  come;  you  have  loft  the  heart 
of  Signior  Benedick. 

Beat.  Indeed,  my  Lord,  he  lent  it  me  a  while,  and 
I  gave  him  ufe  for  it,  a  double  heart  for  a  fingle  one; 
marry,  once  before  he  won  it  of  me  with  falfc  dice, 
therefore  your  Grace  may  well  fay,  1  have  loft  it. 

Pedro,  You  have  put  him  down,  Lady,  you  have 
put  him  down. 

Beat.  So  I  would  not  he  fhould  do  me,  my  Lord, 
left  I  (bould  prove  the  mother  of  fools ;  I  have  brought 
Qount  Claudio^  whom  you  fent  me  tofeek. 

Pedro.  Why,  how  now.  County  wherefore  arc  ypu 
lad? 

Claud.  Not  fad,  my  Lord. 

Pedro.  How  then  ?  fick  ?' 

Cbttid. 
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Claud.  Neither,  my  Lord. 

Beaf.  The  Count  is  neither  fad,  nor  fick,  nor  nnerry, 
noi:  well ;  but  civil.  Count,  civil  as  an  orange,  and 
ibmething  of  that  jealous  complexion. 

Peib-o.  rfaith.  Lady,  I  think  your  blazon  to  be  true; 
though  ril  be  fworn,  if  he  be  fo,  his  conceit  is  falfe. 
Here,  Claudioy  I  have  wooed  in  thy  name,  and  fair 
Hero  is  won ;  I  have  broke  with  her  father,  and  his 
good  will  obtained ;  nardc  the  day  cf  marriage,  and 
God  give  thee  joy. 

Leon.  Count,  take  of  me  my  daughter,  and  with 
her  my  fortunes :  his  Grace  hath  made  the  match,  and 
all  grace  fay.  Amen,  to  it. 

Beat.  Speak,  Count,  'tis  your  cue. 

Claud.  Silence  is  the  perfefteft  herald  of  joy  ;  I  were 
but  little  happy,  if  I  could  fay  how  much.  Lady,  as 
you  arc  mine,  I  am  yours :  I  give  away  myfclf  for 
you,  and  doat  upon  the  exchange. 

Beat.  Speak,  Coufin,  or  (if  you  cannot)  ftc^  his 
mouth  with  a  kifs,  and  let  him  not  fpeak  neither. 
Pedro.  In  faith.  Lady,  you  have  a  merry  heart. 
Beat.  Yea,  my  Lord,  I  thank  it,  poor  fool,  it  keeps 
on  the  windy  fide  of  care  5  my  coufin  tells  him  in  his 
car^  that  he  is  in  her  heart. 
Claud.  And  fo  fhe  doth,  coufin. 
Beat.  Good  Lord,  for  alliance !  —  'thus  goes  every 

*  Tbms  gois  evefy  mit  to  the  a  womaiiy  who  accepts  a  worfe 

noorUkutI,  and  1  am  funhumt.']  match  than  thofe  which  ihe  had 

What  Is  it,  to  go  to  the  world?  rcfufcd,    that    fhe    has    paffcd 

perhaps,    to  enter  by  marriage  through  the  oiW,   and  at  lad 

jmo  a  fettled  ftace :   but  why  is  taken  a  crooked  Hick.   But  con- 

the  unmarried  Lady  funburnt  f  jedural    criticifm     has    always 

I  bdicve  we  ihould  read,    thus  fomething  to  abate  its  confidence. 

!•«  i'oerf  OM  to  tbo  wood  hut  /,  Shake/pearo^    in  Ail^s  woli  thct 

tmd  I  mm  /amhumt.     Thus  does  mds  njneU,  ufes  the  phrafc,  to  go 

every  one  but  I  find  a  fhelter,  'to  tbt  worlds  for  marriage.    So 

.2nd  I  am  left  expofed  to  wind  that  my  emendation  depends  on- 

md/un.   The  neoreft  way  to  the  Iv  on  the  oppofition  of  nuood  to 

wood,  is  a  phrafe  for  the  readied  fun  burnt. 


means  to  aay  end.     It  is  faid  of 


O  4  one? 
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one  to  the  world  but  I,  ai>d  I  am  fun-burned  i  I  /nay 
fit  in  a  corner,  and  cry  heigh  ho !  for  a  hufbaud. 

Pedro.  Lady  Beatrice^  I  will  get  you  one. 

Beat.  I  would  rather  have  one  of  your  Father^s  ga- 
ting :  hath  your  Grace  ne'er  a  brother  jike  you  ?  youi 
Father  got  excellent  Huibands,  if  a  maid  could  come 
by  them. 

PeJf'o.  Will  you  have  me.  Lady  ? 

Beat.  No,  my  Lord,  unle^  I  might  have  anotbei 
xor  working  days  *,  your  Grace  is  too  coftly  to  weai 
every- day  :  but,  I  bcfeech  your  Grace,  pardon  me,  J 
was  bound  to  fpeak  all  mirth  and  no  maner. 

Pedro.  Your  filence  moft  offends  me,  and  to  b< 
merry  bed  becomes  you ;  for,  out  of  queftion,  yoi: 
were  born  in  a  merry  hour. 

Beat.  No,  fure,  my  Lord,  my  mother  cry'd ;  bui 
th^n  there  was  a  (lar  danc'd,  and  under  that  I  was  bora 
—  Coufins,  God  give  you  joy. 

Leon.  Niece,  will  you  look  to  thofe  things  I  tdc 
you  of  ? 

Beat.  I  cry  you  mercy,  Uncle :  by  your  Graced 
pardon.  [Exit  Beatrice 

S    C    E   1>I    E      VI. 

Pedro.  By  my  troth,  a  pleafant-fpirited  Lady. 
'  Leon.  There's  little  of  the  melancholy  element  it 
her,  my  Lord  •,  fhe  is  never  fad  but  when  (he  fleeps 
and  not  ever  fad  then  ;  for  I  have  heard  my  daughtci 
fay, » (he  hath  often  dream'd  of  an  unhappinefs,  an< 
wakM  herfelf  with  laughing. 

Pidro,  She  cannot  endure  to  hear  tell  of  a  hufband 


*  J^e  hath  often  dreavid  ofun^ 
happinrfi,']  So  all  the  editions; 
but  Mr.  *Ihiob(.Lrs  alters  it  to, 
an  hapfimjiy  having  no  concep- 
tion that  unhafpineft  meant  any 
thin^  but  misfortune,  and  that 
he  thinks  (he  could  not  laugh  at. 
He  had  litvcr  heard  iha:  i:  fi:;- 


nified  a  wild,  wanton,  anludt; 
trick.  Thus  Biaum§9t  and  FUuh 
#r,  in  their  comedy  of  the  Mm 
of  ihi  Mill. 
— My^  reams|tf  r«  Kh  mjf  thnght. 

boneft  and  inrnfcnt. 
Tours  are  unhappy. 

Warburtoii 
Leon 


time   goes  on 


\ 
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^^  Ltm.  O,  by  no  means,  (he  mocks  all  her  wooers 
'C^gt  of  fuit, 

Pedro.  She  were  an  excellent  wife  for  Benedick. 

Leon,.  O  Lord,  my  Lord,  if  they  were  but  a  week 
xxiarry'd,  they  would  talk  themfelvcs  mad. 

Pedro.  Count  Claudio^  when  mean  you  to  gp  to 
ohurch  ? 

Claud.  To-morrow,    my    Lord  ; 
crrutches,  'till  love  have  all  its  rites. 

Leon.  Not  'till  Monday^  my  dear  fon,  which  is  hence 
a  juft  feven-night,  and  a  time  too  brief  too,  to  have 
all  things  anfwer  my  mind. 

Pedro.  Come,  you  (hake  the  head  at  fo  long  a  breath- 
ing ;  but,  I  warrant  thee,  Claudioy  the  time  fliall  not 
go  dully  by  \is.  I  will  in  the  Interim  undertake  one  of 
Idirades^s  labours,  which  is,  ^  to  bring  Signior  Benedick 
and  the  Lady  Beatrice  into  a  mountain  ot  affeftion  the 
One  with  the  other  ;  I  would  fain  have  it  a  match,  and 
I  doubt  not  CO  fafhion  it,  if  you  three  will  but  minifter 
fuch  afliftancc  as  I  Ihall  give  you  direftion. 

Leon.  My  Lord,  I  am  for  jou,  though  it  coft  mc 
ten  nights  watchings. 

Claud.  And  I,  my  Lord. 

Pedro.  And  you  too,  gentle  Hero  ? 

Hero^  I  will  do  any  modelt  office,  my  Lord,  to  help 
my  Coufin  to  a  good  huiband. 

Pe^o.  AndBenedick  is  not  the  unhopefulleft  huiband 
that  I  know :  thus  far  I  can  praifc  him,  he  is  of  a  no^ 
ble  drain,  of  approved  valour,  and  confirmed  honefty. 


/  ?0  iring  Benedick  aW  Bea- 
trice iif/o  a  meuntaiM  of  afftSiion 
thi  m  'uhb  the  otbir.']  A  rnoun^ 
tfin  rf  affidiim  nvitb  oae  another 
h  a  'Itrange  expreflion,  yet  I 
know  not  well  how  to  change  it. 
Perhaps  it  was  originally  written, 
ti  hri^g^  Benedick  tfiy^'Beatrice 
mh  a  mooting  •f  apffhn  i  to 


bring  them,  not  to  any  more 
moitingj  of  contention,  bnt  to  a 
tnooting  or  converfation  of  love. 
The  reading  is  confirmed  by  the 
propofition  'with  ;  a  mountam 
njL'ith  each  other,  or  afiSion  with 
each  other^  cannot  be  ufedy  but 
a  mooting  ivith  each  pther  ii  pro* 
per  and  regular. 

I  will 


202  M  U  C  H    A  D  O 

I  win  teach  you  how  to  humour  your  Coufin^  that  1 
fhall  fall  in  love  with  Benedick ;  and  I,  with  your  r 
helps,  will  fo  pradifc  on  Benedick^  that  in  defpight 
hfs  quick  wit,  and  his  queafy  ftomach,  he  fhall  tall 
love  with  Beatrice,  If  we  can  do  this,  Cupid  \% 
longer  an  archer,  his  glory  fhall  be  ours  for  wc  are  t 
only  Love- Gods  :  go  in  with  me,  and  I  will  tell  y 
my  drift.  ]^Exeu 

SCENE    VII. 

Changes  to  another  Apartment  in  Leonato*s  Ucufe. 

Enter  Ben  John  and  Borachio. 

John.  T  T  is  fo,  the  Count  Claudid.  fhall  marry 
X  Daughter  of  Leonato. 

Bora.  Yea,  my  lord,  but  I  can  crofs  it« 

Jobn^  Afiy  bar,  any  crofs,  any  impediment  will 
medicinable  to  me  ;  I  am  fick  in  difpleafure  to  hi 
Und  whatfoever  comes  athwart  his  affection,  ran 
evenly  with  mine.  How  canft  thou  crofs  this  m 
riage  ? 

Bora.  Not  honeftly,  my  Lord,  but  fp  covertly  t 
no  difhonefly  fhall  appear  in  me. 

John.  Shew  me  briefly  how. 

Bora.  I  think,  I  told  your  lordfhip  a  year  fince;  h 
much  I  am  in  the  favour  of  Margaret^  the  waitii 
gentlewoman  to  Hero. 

John.  I  remember. 

Sora.  I  can,  at  any  unfeafonable  inflant  of  the  nig 
appoint  her  to  look  out  at  her  lady's  chamber  ¥ 
clow. 

John.  What  life  is  in  That,  to  be  the  death  of 
marriage  ? 

Bora.  The  poifon  of  That  lies  in  you  to  temp 

go  you  to  the  Prince  your  Brother,  fpare  not  to 

him,  that  he  hath  wrong'd  his  honour  in  marrying 

I  reno>K 
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jrcnown'd  Claudio  (whofe  eftimation  do  you  mightily 
JisoJd  up)  to  a  contaminated  Stale,  fuch  a  one  as  Hero. 

John.  What  proof  (hall  I  make  of  That  ? 

Bora.  Proof  enough  to  mifufe  the  Prince,  to  vex 
GauJio^  to  undo  Heroj  and  kill  Leonato  \  look  you  for 
.any  other  iflue  ? 

John.  Only  to  defpight  them,  I  will  endeavour  any 
ding. 

^  Bora.  Go  then  find  me  a  meet  hour,  to  draw  Don 

Pedro^ 


f  Bora.   G9  tJbeMf  find  me  a 
^tet  h»ur  to  dranu  m  Pedro  and 
^in   C^iur/  Chuidio,    ciom  i    tell 
^isem  thai  you  know  Hero  loves 
••f ;  ■         Offer    them     hfietmes^ 
^^jobichjhall  bear  no  Ifs  Likelibood 
*dfetn  to  Jee  me  at  her  Cbamher- 
**4nneUw  ;  bear  mi  call  Margaret, 
liero ;    beetr  Margaret  term  me 
Claudio  ;  and  bring  them  to  fee 
mM$  tbo  HHfy  nifbt  hi  fort  the  m^ 
^4ndedWidding!\  Thus  the  who!e 
Stmm  of  the  Editions  from  the 
ft4  Quarto  downwards.     I  am 
obliged  here  to  give  a  fhort  Ac- 
count of   the  P/ot   depending, 
that  the  Emendation  I  have  made 
anay  appear  the  more  clear  and 
onqoeftionable.      The   fiufinefs 
fiands  thus :  Claudio^  a  Favou- 
rite of  the  Arrogon  Prince,    is, 
^  his  Intcrccfiions  with  her  Fa- 
ther, to  be  married  to  fair  Hero ; 
pon  3  ohm  J  Natural  Brother  of 
the  Pilnce,  and  a  Hater  of  Clan- 
dio,  is  in  his  Spleen  zealous  to 
^(appoint  the  Match.    Berachto^ 
a  lafcally  Dependant  on  Don 
Joho^  offers  his  AiTiilance.  and 
engages  to  break  off  the  Mar- 
Hige  by  this  Stratagem.   **  1  eli 
**  the  Krince  and  Claudio  (fays 
**  He)  that  Hero  is  in  Love  with 
?ilr;   they  won*i  believe  itj 


"  offer  them  Proofs,  as  that 
"  they  (hall  fee  me  converie  With 
**  her  in  her  Chamber- window. 
*'  i  am  in  the  good  Graces  of 
**  her  Waiting-woman  Marg^a- 
'*  ret;  and  Til  prevail  with 
"  Margaret  at  a  dead  Hour  of 
*'  Night  to  perfonate  her  Mif- 
"  trefs  Hero ;  do  you  then  bring 
**  the  Prince  and  Clandio  to  over- 
**  hear  our  Difcourfe ;  and  They 
"  ihall  have  the  Torment  to  hear 
•*  me  addrefs  Margaret  by  the 
•*  Name  of  Hero,  and  her  fay 
**  fweet  things  to  me  by  thie 

«*  Name  of  Claudier Thit 

is  the  SubOancc  of  Boracbio^s  De- 
vice to  make  Htro  fufpe^ed  of 
Difloyalcy,  and  to  break  off  her 
Match  with  Claudio,  But,  in  the 
name  of  common  Senfe,  could  it 
difpleafe  Clandio  to  hear  her  Mif- 
trefs  making  Ufe  of  his  Name 
tenderly  ?  Jf  he  faw  another 
Man  with  her,  and  heard  her 
call  him  Claudio,  he  might  rea- 
fonably  think  her  betrayed,  but 
not  have  the  fame  Reafon  to  ac- 
cufe  her  of  Difloyalty.  fiefides, 
how  could  her  naminz  Claudio 
make  the  Prince  and  CUaudio  be- 
lieve that  She  lov'd  Boraebio,  as 
he  defircs  Don  John  to'  infinuate 
to  them  that  She  did  ?  The  Cir- 
cumilances. 
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Pedro^  and  the  Count  Claudio,  alone ;  tell  thenf),  that 
you  know,  Hero  loves  me  -,  intend  a  kind  of  zeal  both 
to  the  Prince  and  ClaudiOy  as  in  a  love  of  your  Bro- 
ther's honour,  who  hath  made  this  match ;  and  his 
friend's  reputation,  who  is  thus  like  to  becozerfd  with 
the  femblance  of  a  maid,  that  you  have  difcover'd 
thus.  They  will  hardly  believe  this  without  trial. 
Offer  them  inftances,  which  fhall  bear  no  lefs  likcli- 
kood  than  to  fee  me  at  her  chamber- window ;  hear  me 
call  Margaret^  Hero ;  hear  Margaret  term  mc  Bora- 
Mo  ;  and  bring  them  to  fee  this,  the  very  night  before 
the  intended  Wedding  •,  for  in  the  mean  time  I  will  To 
falhion  the  matter,  that  Hero  (hall  be  abfent ;  and  there 
jfhall  appear  fuch  feeming  truth  of  Heroes  difloyalty, 
that  jealoufy  (hall  be  call'd  affurance,  and  all  the  pre- 
paration overthrown. 

John.  Grow  this  to  what  adverfe  iffue  it  can,  I  will 
put  it  in  praftice :  be  cunning  in  working  this>  and 
thy  fee  is  a  thoufand  ducats. 

Bora.  Be  thou  conftant  in  the  accufation,  and  my 
cunning  (hall  not  (hame  me. 

John.  I  will  prefently  go  learn  their  day  of  mar* 
riage.  [^Exeuai. 

SCENE    VIII. 

Changes  to  Leonato's  Orchard. 
Enter  Benedick,  and  a  Boy. 
Bene.  13  O  Y,  , — 


B 


Boy.  Signior, 
Bene.  In  my  chamber-window  lies  a  book,  bring  it 
hith'er  to  me  in  the  orchard. 

rumftancfs  wcighM,  there  is  no     hear  mi  r^// Margaret,  Hc- 

Doubt  but  the  Pa/ra{»f  ouj;ht  to     ro ;  btar  Margaret  term  mt  Bo- 
be  reformed,  as  1  have  killed  in     RACHIO. 
the  Text.  TntOBAiD. 

Boy. 
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Boy.  I  am  here  already.  Sir. 

liene.  I  know  that — but  I  would  have  thee  hence, 

and  here  again.   [Exii  Boy.'] — I  do  much  wonder,  that 

one  man,  feeing  how  much  another  man  is  a  fool, 

when  he  dedicates  his  behavious  to  love,  will,  after 

he  hath  laught  at  fuch  (hallow  follies  in  others,  become 

the  argument  of  his  own  fcorn,  by  falling  in  love!  arid 

fuch  a  man  is  Claudio.     I  have  known,  when  there 

was  no  mufick  with  him  but  the  drum  and  the  fife ; 

and  now  had  he  rather  hear  the  tabor  and  the  pipe  5  I 

have  known,  when  he  would  have  walk'd  ten  mile  a* 

foot,  to  fee  a  good  armour ;  and  now  will  he  lye  tea 

nights  awake,  carving  the  fafhion  of  a  new  doublet. 

He  was  wont  to  fpeak  plain,  and  to  the  purpofe,  like 

an  honed  man  and  a  foldier  *,  and  now  is  heturn*d  or- 

thographer,  his  word$  are  a  very  fantallical  banquet, 

juft  fo  many  ftrange  difhes.     May  I  be  fo  converted, 

and  fee  with  thefe  eyes .?  I  cannot  tell;  I  think  not.,  I 

will  not  be  fworn,  but  love  may  transform  me  to  an 

oyfter  ;  but  I'll  take  my  oath  on  it,  'till  he  have  made 

an  oyfter  of  me,  he  (hall  never  make  me  fuch  a  fool : 

one  woman  is  fair,  yet  I  am  well  -,  another  is  wife,  yet 

I  am  well ;  another  virtuous,  yet  I  am  well.  But  *till 

all  graces  be  in  one  woman,  one  woman  (hall  not  come 

in  my  grace.     Rich  he  (hall  be,  that's  certain  ;  wife, 

orTll  none-,  virtuous,  or  I'll  never  cheapen  her-,  fair, 

or  I'll  never  look  on  her  -,  mild,  or  come  not  near  me ; 

noble,  or  not  I  for  an  angel ;  of  good  difcourfe,  an 

excellent  mufician,  and  her  hair  (hall  be  of  what  co« 

lour  it  pleafe  God.     Ha !   the  Prince  and  Monfieur 

Love !  I  will  hide  me  in  the  arbour.         [IVitbdraws. 

SCENE    IX. 

hter  Don  Pedro,  Leonato,  Claudio,  and  Balthazar. 

fedro.  Come,  fhall  we  hear  this  mufick  ? 
Gaud.  Yea,  my  good  lord— how  dill  the  evening  is» 

As 
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As  huHiM  on  purpofe  to  grace  harmony  i 

Pedro.  See  you  where  Benedick  bach  hid  hitnkV? 

Claud.  O  very  well»  my  lord  i,  the  mufick  ended. 
Well  fit  the  kid-fox  with  a  penny-worth. 

jPedro.  Come,  Balthazar ^  we'll  hear  that  Song  again. 

Balib.  O  good  my  lord,  tax  not  fo  bad  a  voice 
To  (lander  mufick  any  more  than  once. 

Pedro.  It  is  the  witnefs  ftill  of  excellency, 
To  put  a  ftrangfc  face  on  his  own  perfection  s 
I  pray  thee,  fing ;  and  let  n>e  woo  no  more. 

Bqlfb.  Becaufe  you  talk  of  wooing,  I  wiU  fing; 
Since  many  f  wooer  doth  commence  his  fuic 
To  her  he  thinks  not  worthy,  y^t  he  wooes  » 
Yet  will  he  fwear,  he  loves. 

Pedro.  Nay,  pray  thee,  come ; 
Or  if  thou  wilt  hold  longer  argument. 
Do  it  in  notes. 

Balib.  Note  this  before  my  notes. 
There's  not  a  note  of  mine,  that's  worth  the  noting. 

Pedro.  Why,  thefe  are^very  crotchets  that  he  ijpeaJts 
Note,  notes,  forfooth,  and  noting. 

Bene.  Now,  divine  air ;  now  is  bis  foul  ravifli'dl— 
is  it  not  ftrange,  that  fheeps  guts  fhould  hale  foals  ou 
of  rben's  bodies  ? — wcll^  a  horn  for  my  mony,  wha 
all's  done. 

The    SONG. 

Sigh  no  marey  ladies^  Jigb  no  mere^ 

Men  were  deceivers  ever\ 
One  foot  in  fea^  and  one  on  Jhore^ 

To  one  thing  conjlant  never: 
Thenjigh  not  fo,  but  let  them  go,  ^ 

And  be  you  blith  and  bonny ; 
Converting  all  your  founds  of  woe 

Into  bey  nony^  nonyd 

Sit 
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Sing  m  more  ditties^  ftng  no  mo 

Of  dumps  fo  dull  and  heavy ; 
^be  frauds  of  men  were  ever  fo^ 
Smcefummer  wasfirfi  leafy : 
^benfigb  not  fo^  &c. 
Peir^.  By  my  troth,  a  good  Song. 
BaUh.  And  an  ill  finger,  my  lord. 
Teiro.  Ha,  no  \  no,  faith  ;  thou  fing'ft  well  enough 
for  a  Ihif c 

Bene.  [qfide$]  If  he  had  been  a  dog,  that  (hould 
have  kowl'd  thus,  they  would  have  hangM  him  ;  and, 
I  pray  God,  his  bad  voice  bode  nomifchief!  I  had  as 
lief  have  heard  the  night-raven,  come  what  plague 
could  have  come  after  it. 

Pedro.  Yea,  marry,  doft  thou  hear,  Balthazar?  I 
pray  thee  get  us  fome  excellent  mufick  ;  for  to  mor- 
row night  we  would  have  it  at  the  lady  Heroes  cham- 
ber-window. 
Baltb.  The  beft  I  can,  my  lord.  [  Exit  Balthazar. 
PedrOn  Do  fo  :  farewel.  Come  hither,  Leonato ; 
what  was  it  you  told  me  of  to  day,  that  your  Niece 
Beatrice  was  in  iove  with  Signior  Benedick  ? 

CJdud.  O,   ay} (talk  on,  ftalk  on,  the  fowl 

fits,  [afidi  to  Pedro.]  I  did  never  think  that  lady  would 
have  loved  any  man. 

Leon.  No»  nor  I  neither ;  but  mod  wonder&l,  that 
ihe  (hould  lb  doat  on  Signior  Benedick^  whom  (he  hatb 
in  all  outward  behaviours  feem'd  ever  to  abhor. 
Bene.  It's  poQible,  fits  the  wind  in  thatcorner  .^  ^fi^* 
Leon.  By  my  troth,  my  lord,  I  cannot  tell  what  to 
dilnk  of  it  S  but  that  (he  loves  him  with  an  inraged 
affcdion,  it  is  paft  the  infinite  of  thought. 

Pedra. 

'  ha  tbaijbt  km$$  him  nvith  an  tre  jumbled  together  and  made 

«n^  affi&iom,    it  is  p0ft  thi  one.      For-*-^»/  thmt  fin   Uwt 

iiPiHlTB  ^  tbpugbi.']  it  is  im-  bim  nvith  an  inrawii  aJftQiWy-^ 

poibie  to  make  Mnfe  and  Gram-  is  only  part  of  a  lentence  whicji 

aar  of  ^t  fp€o:h.     And    the  Ihould  conclude   thus,—!/  mt 

itilbn  is,  that  the  two  begin'^-  certain.    But  a  new  idea  flriking 

>iagt  of  two  different  fentences  the  fpeaker>  he  leaves  this  fen- 

tence 
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Pedro.  May  be,  (he  doth  but  count6rftit« 
'    ClauJ.  Faith,  like  enough. 

Leon.  O  God !  coumerlnt  there  wa«  never  coun- 
terfeit of  pafTion  came  fo  near  the  life  of  paflion,  a^ 
flie  difcovers  it. 

Pedro.  Why,  what  effe6ts  of  paflTion  fhews  flic  ? 

Claud.  Bait  the  hook  well,  this  Bfh  will  bite.   I4fide. 

Leon.  What  cfiedls,  my  lord  ?  fhe  will  fit  you,  you 
heard  my  daughter  tell  you  how. 

Claud.  She  did,  indeed^ 

Pedro.  How,  how,  I  pray  you  ?  you  tmaze  me  :  I 
would  have  thought,  her  fpirit  had  been  invincible 
againft  all  aflfaults  of  aBedion. 

Leon.  I  would  have  fworn,  it  had,  my  lord  ;  efpeci^ 
ally  againft  Benedich 

Bene.  [Afide.']  I  (hould  think  this  a  gull,  but  that 
the  white- bearded  fellow  fpcaks  it  ;  knavery  cannot, 
fare,  hide  himfelf  in  fuch  reverence. 

Claud.  He  hath  ta'en  th*  infeftion,  hold  it  up.  [jffide. 

Pedro. ^  Hath  (he  made  her  aftcftion  known  to  Be- 
nedick ? 


tence  anfinilhed,  and  tarns   to 

another^ It  ispaft  the  infinite 

9f  thought — which  is  likewife 
left  unfiniHied  \  for  it  fhould  con- 
clude thus— —/^y^yr  btnu  great 
that  afft&ion  is.  1  hefe  broken 
disjointed  fentences  are  ufual  in 
converfiition.  However  there  is 
one  word  wrong,  which  yet  per- 
plexes the  fenfe,  and  that  is  In- 
finite. Human  thought  can- 
not farely  be  called  infinite  with 
any  kind  of  figMhttive  propriety. 
I  fuppofe  the  true  reading  was 
Definite.  This  makes  the 
mflage  intelligible.'  //  is  foft  the 
i)E FINITE  of  thought  i.  e. 

it  cannot  he  defined  or  conceived 
Bow  great  that  afFe6lion  is.  Shake^ 
Jheare  ufes  the  word  again  in  the 
&me  renfe  in  CjmbeUr.e. 


Fef  Idiots,  iii  this  cdfe  tffanenf^ 
vuould 

Be 'ui/elyJ>EV  iviTti.'-^^^ 
i:  e.  could  tell  how  to  pronoooce 
or  determine  in  the  cafe.  Warb, 

Here  are  difficulties  raifed  on- 
ly to  fliew  how  eafily  they  nk 
be  removed.  The  plain  fenfe  it» 
/  knomt  not  what  to  think  odier* 
wife,  hut  that  Jhe  lo^es  htm ,  with 
an  enraged  affeBion :  If  (this  af- 
fedlion)  is  paft  the  infinite  of 
thought.  Here  are  no  abrupt 
flops,  or  imperfed  fentences. 
Infinite  may  well  enough  ftand; 
it  is  afsd  by  more  careful  writers 
for  indefinite:  And  thefpeaker  on* 
ly  means,  that  thought^  chongh 
in  itfelf  tnihctmded,  cannot  reach 
or  edimate  the  degree  of  her 
paflion. 
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Lemi.  N<i^  and  i^ears  (he  never  will;  that's  her 
orment. 

Claud.  •Tis  true,  indeed,  fd  your  daughter  fays : 
hall  I,  fays  ftic,  that  have  fo  oft  encountcr'd  him 
rich  fcom,  write  to  him  that  I  love  him  ? 

Licn.  This-jfays  Xhe  now,  when  (he  is  beginning  i^ 
/rice  to  him  ;  for  ftie'll  be  up  twenty  tfmes  a  night, 
nd  there  (he  will  (it  in  her  fmock,  'till  (he  have  writ 
.  fhcet  of  paper— my  daughter  tells  us  all. 

Cldud.  Now  you  talk  of  a  (heet  of  paper,  I  remem- 
ber a  pretty  jeft  your  daughter  told  us  of. 

Lion.  Oh,-— —when  flie  had  writ  it,  and  was  read- 
ng  it  over,  (he  found  Benedick  and  5^rt/riV^  between 
he  (heet. 

CUud.  That 

Lnn.  *  O,  (he  tore  the  letter  into  a  thoufand  half- 
pence ;  raird  at  herfelf,  that  (hefhould  be  fo  immodeit, 
to  write  to  one  that,  Ihe  knew,  would  flout  her  :  I 
meafure  him,  fays  (he,  by  my  own  Spirit,  for,  I 
fliould  (k)ut  him  tf  he  writ  to  me;  yea,  though! 
kvc  him,  I  (hould. 

Claud.  Then  down  upon  her  knees  (he  falls,  weeps, 
fobs,  beats  her  heart,  tears  her  hair,  prays,  curfes  ; 
0  fwect  Benedick !  God  give  me  patience  ! 

Leoft.  She  doth,  indeed,  my  daughter  fays  fo ;  and 
theecftacy  hath  fo  much  overborne  her;  that  my 
daughter  is  fometime  afraid,  (he  will  do  defperate 
outrage  to  herfelf ;  it  is  very  true. 


•  0,Jh  t§ri  the  Letter  into  a 
ihn/oM^  half-pence ;]  /.  e.  into 
a  ttoofaod  Pieces  of  the  fame 
Vffytis*  This  is  farther  explain- 
ed 1^  a  Pailage  in  Jsjcu  /ike  it. 

••"^Tifere  'weri none  principals 
thj  Wire  all  like  one  maether  as 
M'feoetare. 

hk  bodi  places  the  Poet  alludes 
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to  the  old  filver  Penny,  which  had 
a  Crcafe  running  Crofi-Wife  over 
it,  fo  that  it  might  oe  broke  in- 
to two  or  four  equal  pieces, 
half-pence,  or  farthings. 

Theobald. 
How  the  quotation  explains 
the  pafTage,  to  which  it  is  ap- 
plied, I  cannot  difcoyer. 

P  Tedro. 
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PeJro^  It  were  good  chat  Benedick  kptw  of  kbf 
fome  other,  if  fhe  will  not  difcover  it.   . 

Claud.  To  what  end?  he  would  but  inakcafport 
of  it,  and  torment  the  poor  lady  worfe. 

Pedro.  If  he  ihould,  it  were  ap  Alms  to  hanghiro; 
.  (he's  an  excellent  fweet  lady,  and  (out  of  all  fufpicion) 
Ihe  is  virtuous. 

Claud.  And  fhe  is  exceeding  wife. 

Pedro.  In  every  thing,  but  in  loving  Benedick. 

Leon.  O  my  lord,  wifdom  and  blood  combating  in 
fo  tender  a  body,  we  have  ten  proofs  to  one  that  blood 
hath  the  vidory  ;  I  am  forry  for  her,  as  I  have  juft 
caufe,  being  her  uncle  and  her  guardian. 

Pedro.  I  would,  (he  had  beftow*d  this  dotage  on  roc; 
I  would  have  dafTc  all  other  refpeds,  and  made  her 
.  half  myfelf.     I  pray  you  tell  Benedick  of  it  \  and  hear 
what  he  will  fay. 

Leon.  Were  it  good,  think  you  ? 

Claud.  Hero  thinks,  furely  fhe  will  die  5  for  fhe  fays, 
fhe  will  die  if  he  love  her  not,  and  fhe  will  die  ere  (be 
make  her  love  known  -,  and  fhe  will  die  if  he  woo  her, 
rather  than  fhe  will  bate  one  breath  of  her  accuftom'd 
crofTnefs. 

Pedro.  She  doth  well  *,  if  fhe  (hould  make  tender  of 
her  love,  'tis  very  poffible,  he'll  fcorn  it ;  for  the  man, 
as  you  know  all,  ifiath  a  contemptible  fpiht  ^ 

Claud.  He  is  a  very  proper  man. 

Pedro.  He  hath,  indeed,  a  good  outward  happinefs* 

Claud.  'Fore  God,  and,  in  my  mind,  very  wife. 

Pedro.  He  doth,  indeed,  fhew  fome  fparks  that  are   1 
like  wit.  \ 

Leon.  And  I  take  him  to  be  valiant.  1 

Pedro.  As  HeSior^  I  afTure  you ;  and  in  the  ma- 
naging of  quarrels  you  may  fay  he  is  wife ;  for  ekber 

^  Contemptible  fiirit.']    That  his  verbal  adjcaives  with  g^    - 

i',a  temper  inclined  to  fcorn  and  licence.    There  is  therefore  po 

contempt.     It  has  been  before  need  of  changing  the  wofd  widi  . 

remarked,  that  our  author  uiet  Sir  7.  Hunmer  to  e^auw^iwrn. 

he 
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he  ivmds  them  with  great  difcretion,  or  undertakes 
them  with  a  chrinian-like  fear. 

iMm.  If  he  do  fear  God,  he  muft  neccflarily  keep 
peace ;  if  he  break  the  peace,  he  ought  to  enter  into 
%  quarrel  with  fear  and  trembling. 

Pedro.  And  fo  will  he  do,  for  the  man  doth  fear 
Gt>d,  howfoever  it  fcems  not  in  him,  by  fomc  large 
jefts  he  will  make.  Well,  I  am  foi'ry  for  your  Niece : 
(hall  we  go  fcek  Benedick^  and  tell  him  of  her  love  ? 

Claud.  Never  tell  him,  my  lord ;  let  her  wear  it  out 
with  good  couniel. 

Lean.  Nay,  that's  impofllble,  (he  may  wear  her 
heart  out  firlt. 

Pedro.  Well,  we  will  hear  further  of  it  by  your 
daughter ;  let  it  cool  the  while.  I  love  Benedick  well ; 
and  1  could  wifh  he  would  modeftly  examine  himfelf, 
to  fee  how  much  he  is  unworthy  to  have  fo  good  a 
lady. 

Leon.  My  Lord^  will  you  walk  ?  dinner  is  ready. 

Claud.  If  he  do  not  dote  on  her  upon  this,  I  will 
never  truft  my  expedtation.  [Jfide. 

Pedro.  Let  there  be  the  fame  net  fpread  for  her,  and 
that  muft  your  daughter  and  her  gentlewomen  carry. 
The  fport  will  be,  when  they  hold  an  opinion  of  one 
mother's  dotage,  and  no  fuch  matter ;  that's  the  Scene 
that  I  would  fee,  which  will  be  mecrly  a  Dumb  Show  i 
let  us  fend  her  to  call  him  to  dinner.  [^4fide.  ]    [Exeunt. 

S    C    E    N    E      X. 

Benedick  advances  from  the  Arbour. 

Mine.  This  can  be  no  trick,  the  conference  was  fad- 
\f  borne.— They  have  the  truth  of  this  from  Hero  % 
Aey  fcem  to  pity  the  lady ;  it  fecms,  her  affcftions 
iitvc  the  full  bent.  Love  me  I  why,  it  muft  be  re- 
fpuced.     I  hear,  how  I  am  cenfur'd  ;  they  fay,  I  will 

P2  bear 


2IZ  M  U  C  H    A  D  O 

bear  myfelf  proudly,  if  I  perceive  the  love  come  from 

her ;  they  fay  too,   that  (he  will  rather  die  than  gin 

any  fign  of  aSeftion. 1  did  never  tlunk  to  marry 

—I  muft  not  fcem  proud happy  are  they  thit 

hear  their  detradions,  and  can  put  them  to  mending. 
They  fay,  the  lady  is  fair ;  'tis  a  truth,  I  can  bear 

them   witncfs.     And   virtuous; 'tis  £oj  I  canna 

reprove  it.  And  wife — but  for  loving  me— —by  my 
tjpth,  it  is  no  addition  to  her  wit nor  no  great  ar- 
gument of  her  folly;  for  I   will  be  horribly  in  love 

with  her. 1  may  chance  to  have  fomc  odd  quirics 

and  remnants  of  wit  broken  on  nje,  becaufe  I  have 
rail'd  fo  longagainft  marriage  ;  but  doth  not  the  ap- 
petite alter  ?  a  man  loves  the  meat  in  his  youth,  that 
ht  cannot  endure  ^n  his  age.  Shall,  quips  and  fen* 
tences,  and  thefe  paper-bullets  of  the  brain,  awe  amaa 
from  the  career  of  his  humour  ?  no :  the  world  muft 
be  peopled.  When  I  faid,  1  would  die  a  batchelor,  I 
did  not  think  1  Ihould  live  'till  I  were  marry'd.  Hoc 
comes  Beatrice  :  by  this  day,  fhe's  a  fair  lady  ;  I  do 
fpy  fome  marks  of  love  in  her. 

Enser  Beatrice. 

.  Beat.  Againft  my  will,  I  am  fent  to  bid  you  coll* 
in  to  dinner. 

Bene.  Fair  Beatrice^  I  thank  you  for  your  pains. 

Bcal.  I  took  no  more  pains  for  thcfe  thanks,  than 
you  take  pains  to  thank  me ;  if  it  had  been  painfull 
would  not  have  come. 

Bene.  You  take  pleafure  then  in  the  meflage. 

Bciii.  Yea,  juft  fo  much  as  ycu  may  take  upon  a 
knife's  point,  and  choak  a  daw  withal— You  have-  no 
Itomach,  Signior  ;  fare  you  well.  [Exit. 

Bene.  Ha!  againji  nty  will  I  am  fent  to  bidym  cmt 
in  to  dinner : — ^  there's  a  double  meaning  in  that.  / 
took  no  wore  pains  for  thofe  thanks^  than  you  take  pmm 

to  thank  me  \ that's   as  much  as   to  lay,  any  p^uns 

that 
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that  I  take  for  you  is  as  eafy  as  thanks.  If  I  do  not 
take  pity  of  her,  I  am  a  villain  ;  if  I  do  not  love  her, 
I  am  a  Jew ;  I  will  go  get  her  pidlure.  [Exit. 


ACT    III.     .  S  C  E  N  E    L 

Continues  in  the  Orchard. 

Enter  Hero,  Margaret,  and  Urfula. 

Hero. 

GOOD  Margarety  run  thee  into  thee  parlour. 
There  (halt  thou  find  my  Coufin  Beatrice^ 
Propofing  with  the  Prince  and  Claudio ; 
Whifper  her  ear,  and  tell  her,  1  and  Urfula 
Walk  in  the  orchard,  and  our  whole  difcourfc 
[sail  of  her  i  fay,  that  thou  overheard'ft  us  i 
And  bid  her  fteal  into  the  pleached  Bower, 
Where  honey -fucklcs,  ripen'd  by  the  Sun, 
Forbid  the  Sun  to  enter  j  like  to  Favourites, 
Made  proud  by  Princes,  that  advance  their  pride 
Againft  that  power  that  bred  it :  there  will  fhe  hide  her. 
To  liftcn  our  Purpofe ;  this  is  thy  office. 
Bear  thee  well  in  it,  and  leave  us  alone. 
Marg.  rU  make  her  come,  I  warrant,  prcfeatly. 

Hero.  Now,  Urfula^  when  Beatrice  doth  come, 
As  we  do  trace  this  alley  up  and  down. 
Our  Talk  muft  only  be  of  Benedick ; 
When  I  do  name  him,  let  it  be  thy  Part 
To  praiie  him  more  than  ever  man  did  merit. 
My  Talk  to  thee  muft  be,  how  Benedick 
[j  fick  in  love  with  I^e(itrice ;  of  this  matter 
s  little  Cupid^s  crafty  arrow  made, 

P  3  That 
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That  only  wounds  by  hear- fay :  now  begin. 

Enier  Beatrice,  running  towards  the  Arhur^ 

For  look,  where  Beatrice^  like  lapwing,  runs 
Clofe  by  the  ground  to  hear  our  conference. 

Urf.  The  pleafant'ft  angling  is  %o  fee  (he  fiSx 
Cut  with  her  golden  oars  the  filvcr  ftreaim. 
And  greedily  devour  the  treacherous  bait  j 
So  angle  we  for  Beatrice^  who  e'en  now 
Is  couched  in  the  woodbine-  coverture ; 
Fear  you  not  my  part  of  the  dialogue. 

Hero.  Then  go  we  near  her,  that  her  car  lofc  no- 
thing 
Of  the  falfc-fweet  bait  that  we  lay  for  it.  ■ 

No,  truly,  Urjhldy  fhe's  toodifdainful ; 
I  know,  her  fpirits  are  as  coy  and  wild 
As  haggards  of  the  rock. 

Urf.  Bqt  are  you  fure. 
That  Benedick  loves  Beatrice  fo  entirely  2 

Hero.  So  fays  the  Prince,  and  niy  new-trothed  lord. 

Urf.  And  did  they  bid  you  tell  her  of  it.  Madam  ? 

Hero.  They  did  intreat  me  to  acquaint  herpf  it; 
But  I  perfuaded  them,  if  they  lov'd  Benedick^ 
To  wifli  him  wreftle  with  aflTedion, 
Arid  never  to  let  Beatrice  know  of  it. 

Urf.  Why  did  you  fo  ?  doth  not  the  Gentleman 
Defer ve  as  full,  as  fortunate  a  bed. 
As  ever  Beatrice  Ihall  couch  upon  ? 

Hero.  O  God  of  love !  I  know,  he  doth  defervc 
As  much  as  may  be  yielded  to  a  man  : 
But  nature  never  fram^  a  woman's  heart 
Of  prouder  (luff  than  that  of  Beatrice. 
Diidain  and  fcorn  ride  fparkiing  in  her  eyes, 
*  Mif-prrzing  what  they  look  on  •,  and  her  wit 
Values  itfelf  fo  highly,  that  to  her 
All  matter  el fefeems  weak ;  fhe  cannot  love, 

'A/i/^fj^*;.]  Defpifing;  coDtemning. 


ABOUT    NOTHING.     215 

ikc  no  Ihape  nor  projeft  of  affcftion, 
fb  fclf.indeared. 
Sure,  I  think  fo; 
icrcfore  certainly  it  were  not  good 
icw  his  love,  left  flie  make  fport  at  it, 
K  Why,  you  fpeak  truth.   I  never  yet  faw  man, 
vife,  how  noble,  young,  how  rarely  featured, 
J  would  fpell  hiri)  backward ;  if  fair-fac'd, 
wear,  the  gentleman  (hould  be  her  fitter  j 
ck,  why  Nature,  drawing  of  an  antic4c, 
a  foul  blot ;  if  tall,  a  lance  ill- headed  ; 
7^  an  Aglet  very  vilely  cut ; 
king,  why,  a  vane  btown  with  all  winds  j 
t,  why,  a  block  moved  with  none^ 
IS  Ihe  every  man  the  wrong  fide  out, 
!ver  gives  to  truth  and  virtue  That, 
fimplencfs  and  merit  purchafcth. 
Sure,  fure,  fuch  carping  is  not  commendable. 
>.  No ;  for  to  be  fo  odd,  and  from  all  fafiiions, 


wing  of  an  andck, 
f'.ul  blot ;]  The  antick 
uffoon  chara£ler  in  the 
'/h  farces,  with  a  hiacktd 
d  a  fatch'tAiork  habit, 
would   obferve   from 

that  the  name  of  an^ 
vique^  given  to  this  cha- 
>ews  that  the  people  had 
ditional  ideas  of  its  be- 
rowed  from  the  andtni 
vho  are  thus  defchbtd 
ius^  mimi  cfntunculOf  Jk- 
:iem  ohdudi, 

Warburton. 
nn,  an  Agat  *utry  liisiy 
\\  But  why  an  agat^  if 
r  what  likenefs  between 
an  and  an  agat  ?     The 

indeed,  nled  this  (lone 
)on ;  but  very  cxquifite- 

p 


!y.  I  make  no  qneftion  but  the 
poet  wrote ; 

an  Aglet  *viry  'viirlj  cut ; 

An  aglet  was  the  tagg  of  thofe 
points,  formerly  fo  much  in 
faihion.  Thefe  taggs  were  ci- 
ther of  gold,  filver,  or  bnfs,  ac- 
cording to  the  quality  of  the 
wearer ;  and  were  commonly  in 
the  (hape  of  little  images  i  or  at 
lead  had  a  head  cut  at  the  extre- 
mity. The  French  call  them* 
aig^iileiUs,  Mazeray,  fpeaking 
of  Henry  J  lid's  forrow  for  the 
death  of  the  princcfs  of  Conti, 
fays,  —  portant  trume  fttr  let  ai- 
guiliettes  de  fetites  tetes  de  M^rt, 
And  as  a  tall  roan  is  before  com- 
pared to  a  Launce  ill-keaded ;  fo, 
by  the  fame  figure,  a  /;////  Man 
IS  very  aptly  llken'd  to  an  jfglet 
ill'cut\  Warburton. 
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As  Beatrice  is,  cannot  be  commendablew 
But  who  dare  tell  her  fo  ?  if  I  fljould  fpeak. 
She'd  mock  me  into  air  •,  O,  (he  would  laugh  mc 
Out  of  myfelfi  prefs  me  to  death  with  wit. 
Therefore  Jet  Benedick^  like  covered  fire, 
Confume  away  in  fighs,  wafte  in  wardly ; 
It  were  a  better  death  than  die  with  mocks. 
Which  is  as  bad  as  'tis  to  die  with  tickling. 

Urf.  Yet  tell  her  of  it ;  hear  what  (he  will  fay. 

Hero.  No,  rather  1  ^\\\  q^  to  Benedick^ 
And  counfel  him  to  fight  againd^his  pafiion. 
And,  truly,  TJi  devifc  forae  honeft  flandcrs 
Toftain  my  Couiin  with  1  one  doth  not  know. 
How  much  an  ill  word  may  impoifon  liking, 

Urf.  O,  do  not  do  your  Coufin  fuch  a  wrong. 
She  cannot  be  fo  much  >xithout  true  judgment. 
Having  fo  fwift  and  excellent  a  wit. 
As  flie  is  priz'd  to  have,  as  to  refule 
So  rare  a  gentleman  as*  Benedick. 

Hero.  He  is  the  only  man  in  Jtaly^ 
Always  excepted  my  dear  Claudio. 

Urf.  I  pray  you,  be  not  angry  with  me.  Madam, 
Speaking  my  fancy  j  Signior  Benedick, 
For  (hapc,  for  bearing,  *  argument  and  valour. 
Goes  foremoft  in  report  through  Italy. 
,  Hero.  Indeed,  he  hath  an  excellent  good  name. 

Urf.  His  Excellence  did  earn  it,  ere  he  had  it.- 
When  are  you -niarry'd,  Madam? 

Hero.  Why,  every  day— to-morrow— Come,  go  in. 
I'll  (hew  thee  fome  attires,  and  have  thy  counfel 
Which  is  the  bed  to  furnifh  me  to-morrow. 

Urf.  ^  She's  limb'd,  I  warrant  you ;  we  have  caught 
her  Madam. 

Hero.  It  it  prove  fo,  then  loving  goes  by  haps  5 
Some  Cupidskkll  with  arrows,  Some  with  traps.  [Exeunt. 

*  Jrgufnetjt.]  This  word  fcems  ^  She*s  limh'd.  l  She  is  entnar. 
here  to  fignify  difc^urfe.  Or,  the  ed  and  entangled  as  a  fparrow 
pvu,irs  bf  reafohing.  with  hirdlimt. 

Beatrice, 
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Beatricei  advancing. 

Beat.  *  What  fire  is  in  my  ears  ?  can  this  be  true  ? 

Stand  1  condemned  for  Pride  and  Scorn  fo  much  ? 
Concenopc,  farewt)  !  and  maiden  pride,  adieu  ! 

No  glory  lives  behind  the  back  of  fuch. 
And,  Benedick^  love  on,  I  will  requite  thee  •, 

Taming  my  wild  heart  ro  thy  loving  hand '  | 
If  thou  doft  love,  thy.  kindncfs  (hall  incite  thcc 

To  bind  our  loves  up  in  a  holy  band. 
For  others  fay,  thou  doft  defcrve ;  and  1 
Believe  it  better  than  reportingly.  [  Exit. 

S    C    E    N    E      IL 


Leonato*s  Houfe. 
Enter  Don  Pedro,  Claudio,  Benedick  and  Leonato. 

Pedro.  T  Do  but  ftay  *till  your  marriage  be  confum- 
X  mate,  and  then  go  I  toward  Arragon. 

Claud.  V\\  bring  you  thither,  my  lord,  if  you'll 
vouchfafe  me. 

Pedro.  Nay,  That  would  be  as  great  a  foil  in  the  new 
glofs  of  your  marriage,  as  to  (hew  a  child  his  new  coat 
and  forbid  him  to  wear  it.  I  will  only  be  bold  with 
Benedick  for  his  company  •,  for,  from  the  crown  of  his 
head  to  the  fole  of  his  foot,  he  is  all  mirth  ;  he  hath 
twice  or  thrice  cut  Cupid^s  bow-ftring,  and  the  little 
hangman  dare  not  ihoot  at  him  ;  he  bath  a  heart  as 


^  Wljatfrt  is  in  my  ears  ? — ] 
Allttdmg  to  a  frorcfrbial  iayrng 
<>^the  common  people,  that  their 
«rs  burn  when  others  arc  talk- 
»Jgofthem.         WARBuaroN, 

$  Naming  mj  njciU  btart  tv  thy 
iwing  band.]   This  image 


is  taken  from  falconry.  She  had 
been  charged  with  being  as  wild 
as  Haggards  of  the  rock  j  Ac 
therefore  fays,  that,  wild  as  her 
beat  1 16>  (he  will  tamt  it  to  the 
band. 

found 
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found  as  a  bell,  and  his  tongue  is  the  clapper;  for 
what  his  heart  thinks,  his  tongue  fpeaks. 

Bene.  Gallants,  I  am  not  as  I  have  been. 

Leon.  So  fay  I ;  methinks,  you  are  fadder.  • 

Claud.  I  hope,  he  is  in  love. 

Pedro.  Hang  him,  truant,  there's  no  true  drop  o^ 
blood  in  him,  to  be  truly  touch'd  with  love  i  if  he  b^ 
fad,  he  wants  mony. 

Bene.  I  have  the  tooth- ach. 

Pedro.  Draw  it. 

Bene.  Hang  it. 

Claud.  You  muft  hang  it  firft,  and  draw  it  after — 
wards. 

Pedro.  What  ?  figh  for  the  tooth- ach  ! 

f^on.  Which  is  but  a  humour,  or  a  worm. 
'  Bene.  Well,  every  <jne  can  mailer  a  grief,  but  K^ 
that  has  it.  . 

Claud.  Yet  fay  I,  he  is  in  love. 

Pedro.  *  T  hero  is  no  appearance  of  fancy  in  him,  \m  - 
lefs  it  be  a  fancy  that  he  hath  to  ftrange  difguifes,  as  to 
be  a  Dutch  man  to  day,  a  French  man  to  morrow  \  ot 
in  the  Ihape  of  t\yo  countries  at  once,  a  German  from 
the  wafte  downward,  all  flops ;  and  a  Spaniard  from 
the  hip  upward,  no  doublet :  Unlefs  he  have  a  fancy 
to  this  foolery,  as  it  appears  he  hath,  he  is  no  fool  for 
fancy,  as  you  would  have  it  to  appear  he  is. 

Claud,  If  he  be  not  in  love  with  lomc  woman,  there 
is  no  believing  old  figns ;  he  bruflies  his  hat  o*  morn- 
ings ;  what  fhould  that  bode  ? 

Pedro.  Hath  any  man  feen  him  at  the  barber's  ? 

Claud.  No,  but  the  barber's  man  hath  been  feen 
with  him  ;  and  the  old  ornament  of  his  cheek  hath 
already  ftuft  tennis  balls. 

Leon.  Indeed,  he  looks  younger  than  he  did  by  the 
lofs  of  a  beard. 

*  T/jen  is  no  opiearance  cf  Sbahfpeare  ufcs  for  /#v#  «s  well 
fancy,  i^c  ]  Here  is  a  play  as  for  humcur,  Cflfricg,  or  fjfic* 
upou    the    word  fancy,  which     tatioa. 

J  Pedr^^ 
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Pedro.  Nay,  he  rubs  himfclf  with  civet ;  can  you 
irnell  him  out  by  that  ? 

Claud.  That's  as  much  as  to  fay,  the  fweet  youth's 
in  love. 

Pedro,  The  greateft  note  of  it  is  his  melancholy. 

Claud.  And  when  was  he  wont  to  waffa  his  face.? 

Pedro.  Yea,  or  to  paint  himfelf  ?  for  the  whichs  I 
hear  what  they  fay  of  him. 

Claud.  Nay,  but  his  jcfting  fpirit,  which  is  now  crept 
into  a lute-ftring  and  now  governed  by  ftops  ■     ■■ 

Pedro.  Indeed,  that  tells  a  heavy  tale  for  him.  Con* 
elude  he  is  in  love. 

Qaud.  Nay,  but  I  know  who  loves  him. 

Pedro.  That  would  1  know  too :  1  warrant,  one 
that  knows  him  not. 

Cli^d.  Yes,  and  his  ill  conditions,  and  in  deipight 
of  all,  dies  for  him. 

Pedro.  She  fhall  be  buried  with  her  Face  upwards  ^ 

Bene.  Yet  this  is  no  charm  for  the  tooth  ach.  Old 
Sighk>r,  walk  a(ide  with  me,  I  have  ftudy'd  eight  or 
nine  wife  words  to  fpeak  to  you,  which  thefe  bobby- 
horfes  muft  not  hear.  [^Exeunt  Benedick  ^WLeonato. 

Pedro.  For  my  life,  to  break  with  him  about  Bea^ 
irice. 

Claud.  'Tis  even  fo.  Hero  and  Margaret  have  by 
this  timeplay'd  their  parts  with  Beatrice  \  and  then  the 
two  bears  will  not  bite  one  another,  when  they  meet. 


'  SbiflfoU  hi  huriedtvuitb  her 
Face  upwards.']  Thus  the  whole 
Set  of  Editions :  But  what  is 
diere'  any  ways  fNUtitolar  in 
This  ?  Are  not  all  Men  and  Wo- 
men buried  To  ?  Sure,  the  Poec 
jneans  in  Oppoficion  to  the  gene* 
neral  Rule,  and  by  way  of  Dif- 
tindion.  with  her  beds  upward., 
aeface  downwards.   I  have  cfao^ 


fen  the  firft  Reading,  becaufe  { 
find  it  the  Expreffion  in  Vogue  in 
our  Author^s  time.  THBoaALD. 
This  emendation,  which  ap- 
f>ears  to  me  very  fpecious,  is  re- 
je^ed  by  Or.  Ifarburtpa.  The 
meaning  Teems  to  be,  that  (he, 
who  a£d  upon  principles  con- 
trary to  others,  flionld  be  buried 
with  the  fame  contrariety. 


SCENE 
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S  C  E  N.E    III. 
Enter  Don  John.  .  , 

Jobn.  Mf  Lord  an.d  Brother,  God  favc  you. 

.  Pedpo.  Good  den,  brother. 

John.  If  your  leifure  fcrv'd,  I  would  fpcakwtth  you. 

Pedro.  In  private  ? 

Joim.  If  it  pkafe  you  ;  yet  Count  Clau£o  may  hear; 
for,  what  I  would  fpeak  of,  concerns  him. 

Pedro.  What's  the  matter  ? 

John.  Means  your  brdlhip  to  be  marry'd  to  mor- 
row. .  [7<?aaudio. 

Pedro.  You  know,  he  does. 

Jobn.  1  know  not  that,  when  he  knows  what  I 
know. 

Cloiid.  If  there  be  any  impediment,  I.  pray  you,  dil* 
icover  it. 

Jobn.  You  may  think,  I  love  you  not  ^  let  that  ap- 
{)ear  hereafter;  and  aim  better  at  me  by  That  I  now^ 
will  manifeft ;  for  my  brother,  I  think,  he  holds  you 
well,  and  in  dearnefs  of  heart  hath  holp  to  tSk6Jt  your 
eufuing  marriage ;  furely,  Suit  ill  fpent,  and  Labour 
iU  btftow'd ! 

Pedro.     Why,  what's  the  matter  ? 

Jobn.  1  came  hither  to  tell  you,  and  circumftances 
fhorten'd,  (for  fhe  hath  been  too  long  a  talking  of) 
the  Lady  is  difloyal. 

Claud.  Y^'ho?  Hero? 

John.  Even  Ihe ;  Leonato^s  Hero^  your  Hero^  every 
man's  Hero. 

Claud.  Difloyal  ? 

Jobn.  The  word  is  too  good  to  paint  out  her  wkk- 
ednefs ;  I  could  fay,  (he  were  worfe ;  think  you  of  a 
worfe  title,  and  I  will  fit  her  to  it.  Wonder  not  'till 
further  warrant !  go  but  with  me  to  night,  you  (hail 
fee  her  chamber-window  cntcr'd,  even  the  night  be- 
I  fore 
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fore  her  wedding  day ;  if  you  love  her.  then  txvmor- 
row  wed  her ;  but  it  would  better  fit  your  honour  to 
change  your  mind. 

C^d,  May  this  be  fo  ? 

P^d^.  I  will  not  chink  it.  — — » 

Jslm.  If  you  dare  not  truft  that  you  fee,  confefi  not 
that  you  know ;  if  you  will  follow  me,  I  will  ihew 
you  enough ;  and  when  you  have  feen  more  and  heard 
more,  proceed  accordingly. 

Claud.  If  I  fee  any  thing  to  night  why  I  (hould  not 
marry  her  to-morrow ;  in  the  Congregation,  where  I 
(houid  wed,  there  will  I  (kame  her. 

Pedrr.  And  as  I  wooed  for  thee  to  obtain  her,  I  will 
join^  with  diee  to  difgrace  her. 

John.  I  will  difparage  her  no  fartiier,  •till  you  ai« 
my  wimeifes.  Bear  it  coldly  bm  'till  night,  and  let 
the  ifiiie  (tftw  itfelf. 

Pedro.  O  day  untowardly  turned  ! 

Claud.  O  mifchief  ftrangely  thwarung  ! 

JoAu.  O  plague  right  wtll  prevented  ! 
So  you  will  fay.  when  you  have  feen  the  fequeL 

[Exiuui. 

SCENE     IV. 

Changes  to  the  Street. 

£»/^r  Dogberry  ^»i  Verges,  with  tbefPatcb. 

Dogi.     ARE  you  good  men  and  true  ? 

f\    Verg.  Yea,  or  elfc  it  were  pity  but  they 
(bould  lufier  falvation,  body  and  foul. 

Dogb.  Nay,  that  were  a  punifliment  too  good  for 
liem,  if  they  fhould  have  any  allegiance  in  them, 
>cing  chofen  for  the  Prince's  Watch. 

Verg.  WeU,  give  them  their  charge,  neighbour 

thgbmy. 

Dogb. 
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B^b.  Firft,  who  think  you  the  moil  ddaitldi  mai^ 
to  be  con  (table  ? 

I  Watch.  Hugh  Qatcake^  Sir,  or  George  Seacok ;  foi^ 
they  can  write  and  read. 

Dogb.  Gome  hither,  neighbour  SeacoU :  God  hatls: 
bled:  yoa  with  a  good  name:  and  to  be  a  well-ftiTOUr'cL 
man  is  the  gift  of  fortune,  but  to  write  and  reaoL 
comes  by  nature. 

2  ff^atcb.  Both  which,  matter  conftable-i-J^- 

Dogb.  You  have :  1  knew,  it  would  be  your  anfwer^ 
AVell,  for  your  Favour,  5ir,  why,  give  God  thanks^ 
and  make  no  boaft  of  it  -,  and  for  your  writing  ar 
reading,  let  that  appear  when  there  is  *jno  need  o1 
fuchi  vanity  :  you  are  thought  here  to  be  the 
fenfelefs  and  Bt  man  for  the  Conftable  of  the  Watch  « 
therefore  bear  you  the  lanthorn ;  this  is  your  charge    ^ 
you  (hall  comprehend  all  vagrom  men ;  you  afc  to 
bid  any  man  (land,  in  the  Prince's  name. 

2  fVatch.  How  if  he  will  not  ftand  ? 

Dogb.  Why,  then  take  no  note  of  him  j  b\it  let  hinn 
go ;  and  prefently  call  the  reft  of  the  Watch  together^ 
and  thank  God  you  are  rid  of  a  knave. 

Verg.  If  he  will  not  ftand  when  he  is  bidden,  he  is 
none  of  the  Prince's  Subjc6ts. 

Bogb.  True,  and  they  are  to  meddle  with  none  but 
the  Prince's  Subjefls  :  you  (hall  alfo  make  no  nQife  in 
the  ftrcets  ;  for,  for  the  Watch  to  babble  and  talk,  is 
moft  tolerable,  and  not  to  be  endur'd. 

2  Watch.  We  will  rather  ffeep  than  talk ;  we  know 
what  belongs  to  a  Watch. 

Dogb.  Why,  you  fpeak  like  ah  ancient  and  rtioit 
quiet  watchman-,  for  1  cannot  fee  how  Sleeping  Ihould 
^fiend  ^  only  have  a  care  that  your  ^  Bills  be  not  ftolen : 

wfeU, 

r 

*  M  imi  rf  fueh  wamtj :]  fhoald  read  thercfeit*  Mo&i 
Dlg^rrr^  is  only  abfurd,  not  ab-    nttd.  WARBuaroa. 

iblutcly  out  of  his  fenfet.    We        ^  BiUi  U  mUftdm.^    A  M 
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\vell,  you  are  to  call  at  all  the  ale-houfes,  and  bid  them 
that  are  drunk  get  them  to  bed. 

2  fFaich.  How  if  they  will  not? 

Degk^  Why  then  let  them  alone  'till  they  arc  foher ; 
if  chey  make  you  not  then  the  better  anfwer,  you  may 
iaiy,  they  are  not  the  men  you  took  them  for. 

Dcgh.  If  you  meet  a  thief,  you  may  fufpeft  him  by 
virtue  of  your  office  to  be  no  true  man ;  and  for  fuch 
kind  of  men,  the  lefs  you  meddle  or  make  with  them, 
why,  the  more  is  for  your  honefty. 

2  Waicb.  If  we  know  him  to  be  a  thief,  ihall  we 
not  lay  bands  on  him  ? 

Dogb.  Truly,  by  your  office  you  may;   but,  I 
think,  they  that  touch  pitch  will  be  defil'd :  the  molt ' 
peacable  way  for  you,  if  you  do  take  a  thief,  is,  to 
kthim  (hew  himfelf  what  he  is,  and  fteal  out  ctf  your 
company. 

Verg.  You  have  been  always  call'd  a  merciful  man. 
Partner. 

Dogb.  Truly,  I  would  not  hang  a  dog  by  my  will» 
much  more  a  man  who  hath  any  honefty  in  him. 

Verg.  If  you  hear  a  child  cry  in  the  night,  you  muft 
call  to  the  nurfe  and  bid  her  ftill  it. 

2  IVatcb.  How  if  the  nurfe  be  afleep,  and  will  not 
hear  us? 

Bogb.  Why,  then  depart  in  Peace,  and  let  the  child 
wake  her  with  crying:  for  the  ewe  that  will  not  hear 
her  lamb  when  it  baes,  will  never  anfwer  a  calf  when 
he  bleats. 

Verg.  *Tis  very  true. 

Dogb.  This  is  the  end  of  the  Chaise :  you,  confta- 
blc,  are  to  prefent  the  Prince's  own  perfon  *,  if  you  meet 
the  Prince  in  the  night,  you  may  ftay  him. 

is  ftill  carried  by  the  watchmen  fays  Tempkt  gaw  ibe  mofi  ghaftfy 
at  Litebjhtd,  It  was  the  old  wea-  ^mdtiiphrahU  iJDoumis.  It  may  be 
fon  of tiic£iv^/^  infantry, which>    aSiz^  fuurii  fakata*    ^ 

Verg, 
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Verg.  Nay,  tdViady,  that,  I  dunk,  be  cannot. 

Dogb.  Five  (hillings  to  one  on't  with  any  man  thta 
knows  the  Statues,  he  may  ftay  him  ;  marry,  nor  wtth^ 
out  the  Prince  be  willing :  for,  indeed,  the  WatcH 
ought  to  offend  no  man ;  and  it  is  an  q&nce  to  ftay  a 
man  againil  bis  wilL 

Veig.  Bi'rlady,  1  think,  it  be  fo. 

'D^gb.  Ha,  ha,  ha !  well,  mafters,  good  night ;  an 
there  be  any  matter  of  weight  chances,  call  up  me ; 
keep  your  fellow's  couniels  and  your  own,  and  good 
night;  come,  neighbour. 

2  Watcb.  Well,  mafters,  we  hear  our  charge ;  kt 
us  go  fit  here  upon  the  church-bench  ^lill  two,  and 
then  all  to  bed. 

Dogb,  One  word  more,  honeft  neighbours.  I  pray 
you,  watch  about  Signior  Lemaiffs  door,  for  the  Wed- 
ding  being  there  to-morrow,  there  is  a  great  coil  to 
night  i  adieu  •,  be  vigilant,  I  befecch  you. 

[£xMif/ Dogberry  and  Verges. 

SCENE     V. 
Enter  Borachio  and  Conrade. 


Bora,  What !  Conrade- 


Watcb.  Peace,  ftir  not.  \Afiii 

Bora.  Conrade^  I  fay  ! 

Con.  Here,  man,  I  am  at  thy  elbow. 

Bora.  Mais,  and  my  elbow  itch'd,  I  thought  thr 
would  a  fcab  follow. 

Conr.  1  will  owe  thee  an  anfwcr  for  that,  and  r 
forward  with  thy  tale. 

Bora.  Stand  thee  clofe  th^n  under  this  pent-hc 
for  it  drizzles  rain,  and  1  will,  like  a  true  drunk 
utter  ail  to  thee.  ^ 

JVaUb.  [/^de.]  Some  Treafon,  mafters  -,  yet ' 
clofe. 
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iSora.  Therefore  know,  T  have  earned  of  Don  John 
thoufaDd  ducacs. 

Cofgr.  Is  it  poffible  that  any  Villany  fhould  be  fo 
car? 

Bora.  Thou^fhould'ft  rather  afk,  if  it  were  poffible 
iny  villany  (hould  be  fo  rich  ?  for  when  rich  villains 
ive  need  of  poor  ones,  poor  ones  may  make  what 
rice  they  will. 

Ccnr.  I  wonder  at  it. 

Bora.  That  fhews,  *  thou  art  unconfirmed ;  thou 
nowed,  that  the  faihion  of  a  doublet  or  a  hat,  or  a 
ioak,  is  nothing  to  a  man. 

Conr.  Yes,  it  is  apparel. 

Bora,  1  mean  the  fafhion. 

Conr.  Yes,  the  fafhion  is  the  fafhion. 

Bora.  Tulh,  I  may  as  well  fay,  the  fooPs  the  fool ; 
mt  fee'ft  thou  nor,  what  a  deformed  thief  this  faihion 
s? 

Watch.  I  know  that  Deformed  -,  he  has  been  a  vile 
:hief  thefe  fevcn  years  ;  he  goes  up  and  down  like  a 
jcndeman  :  I  remember  his  name. 

Bora.  Didft  thou  not  hear  fome  body  ? 

Conr.  No,  *twas  the  vane  on  the  houfe. 

Bora.  Seeft  thou  not,  I  fay,  what  a  deformed  thief 
his  fafhion  is  ?  how  giddily  he  turns  about  all  the  hot- 
)loods  between  fourteen  and  five  and  thirty ;  fometimes, 
ulhioning  them  like  Pharaohs  foldiers  in  the  reechy 
Painting ;  fometimes,  like  the  God  BeWs  priefts  in  the 
)ld  church  window  j '  fometimes,  like  the  fhaven7/<?r- 

cules 


'  a9y  VILLANY  Jhould  he (9 
\thf\  The  fcnfc  abfoluttly  rc- 
iiires  as,  to  read  villain. 

Warburton. 
J  thim  art  uncotifirmed \]  i.  e. 
Dpradifed  in  the  ways  of  the 
i^orld.  Warburton. 

^  fimitima  like  the  Jha*vin 
(ercules*  tsfr.]  By  the  Jhaven 
Vol.  III.  ( 


flercuks  is  meant  Sam/on^  the 
ufual  fubjedl  of  old  tapeflry. 
In  this  ridicule  on  the  fa(bion» 
the  poet  has  not  unarcfully  givea 
a  flroke  at  th6  barbarous  work* 
manfliip  of  the  common  Tapelhy 
hangings,  then  fo  much  in  ufe. 
The  fame  kind  of  raillery  Cer^ 
mantel  has  employed  on  the  1  ke 
S^  occaiion, 
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ctdes  in  the  fmirch*d  worm-eaten  tapeftry,  where  his 
codpiece  fcems  as  mafly  as  his  club. 

Conr.  All  this  I  fee,  and  fee,  that  the  falhion  wears 
out  more  apparel  than  the  man ;  but  art  not  thou  thy- 
felf  giddy  with  the  falhion  too,  that  thou  haft  (hiftcd 
out  of  thy  tale  into  telling  me  of  the  falhion  ? 

Bara.  Not  fo  neither  -,  but  know,  that  1  have  to« 
night  wooed  Margaret^  the  Lady  //(fr^'j  Gentlewoman, 
by  the  name  of  Hero  \  fhe  leans  me  out  at  her  miftrcfs's 
chamber-window,   bids   me  a  thoufand   times  good 

night— I  tell  this  rale  vilely 1  fhould  firft  tell  thcc, 

how  the  Prince,  Claudio^  and  my  matter,  planted  and 
placed,  and  poffeffed  by  my  mafter  Don  Jobn^  faw  a 
far  off  in  the  orchard  this  amiable  encounter. 
Conr.  And  t|iought  they,  Margaret  was  tier^? 
Bora.  Two  of  them  did,  the  Prince  and  aauio\ 
but  the  devil  my  mafter  knew  ftie  was  Margaret  \  aod 
partly  by  his  oaths;  which  firft  poffeft  them,  partly  by 
the  dark,  night,  which  did  deceive  them,  but  chiefly 
by  my  villany,  which,  did  confirm  any  flander  that 
Don  John  had  made,  away  went  Claudio  enraged; 
fwore,  he  would  meet  her  as  he  was  appointed  next 
morning  at  the  Temple,  and  there  before  die  whole 


occafion,  when  he  brings  his 
knight  and  fquire  to  an  inn, 
where  they  found  the  Hory  of 
DiJo  and  jEneas  reprefedted  in 
bad  tapeftry.  On  Sancbo^s  feeing 
the  tears  fall  from  the  eyes  of  the 
forfaken  queen  as  big  as  walnuts, 
he  hopes  that,  when  their  at- 
chievements  became  the  genera^ 
fubje^  for  thefe  ibrt  of  works, 
fortune  will  fend  them'  a  bet- 
ter anift. What  authorized 

the  poet  to  give  this  name  to 
Stimfin  was  the  folly  of  certain 
Chriftian  mythologifts.  who  pre- 
tend that  .the  Gncian  Hercules 
was   thf  Jcuii/b  SamfoH.     The 


rctcnac  of  our  author  is  to  be 
commended  :    The  fober  tn^i* 
ence  of  that  time  would  htvf 
been  offended  with  the  meotioi 
of  a  venerable  name  on  fo  \\^^ 
an  occafion.     Sbake/peart  is  «• 
deed    fometimes    licentious   in 
thefe  matters  :    fiut  to  do  him 
jullice,    he  generally  feems  to 
have  a  fenfe  of  religioAi  afid  lo 
be  under  its   influence.     What 
Pedro  fays   of  Btmdkk^    io  thb 
comedy,  may  be  wellenoo^ap 
plied  to  him.     ^bt  mem  d$ibfmt 
Gody  bo*wever  it  Jeems  moi  i§  bi 
in  bim  by/omt  Urge  jefit  ii  mriO 
make.  WAHBUKTOik 

Congre- 
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Congregation  fhame  her  with  what  he  faw  o'ernight, 
and  fend  her  home  again  without  a  hufband. 

1  fVaUb.  We  charge  you  in  the  Prince's  name^ 
ftand. 

2  Waicb.  Call  up  the  right  miftcr  conftable ;  we 
have  here  recovered  the  nrioft  dangerous  piece  6f  lech- 
cry  that  ever  was  known  in  the  common-wealth. 

1  JVat^h.  And  one  Defonned  is  one  of  them  %  I 
know  him,  he  wears  a  lock. 

Conr.  Matters,  mailers,  * 

2  JVaitb.  You'll  be  made  bring  Deformed  forth,  I 
Warrant  you. 

C&nr.  Matters, 

I  fVatcb.  Never  fpeak ;  we  charge  you,  let  us  obey 
you  to  go  with  us. 

Bora.  We  are  like  to  prove  a  goodly  Commodity, 
being  taken  up  of  thefe  mens  bills. 

Conr.  A  commodity  in  quettion,  I  warrant  you. 
Come,  we'll  obey  you. 

SCENE    VI. 
Heroes  Apartment  in  Leonato's  Houfe^ 

Enter  Hero,  Margaret  ani  Urfula. 

^0.  Y^  O  O  D  Urfuky  wakic  niy  coufui  Beatricu 
Vjr  and  defire  her  to  rife. 
Urf.  I  will,  lady. 
Hire.  And  bid  her  come  hither* 


«  In  fonner  copies : 
Conr.  hUJitn^  Maflerfy  — — 
3  Watch.  Tou*ll  be  nuuU  bring 
tkformcd /hrth,  1  luar  rant  you  ^ 
,  Conr*  MafitrSf  imftr  /[eak^ 
*»  cbarg£j6Ut  let  ms  obey  you  to  go 
mkhtu,}  The  Regulation  which 
Ibave  made  in  this  lait  Speech, 
tho*  agaiaft  this  Authority  of  all 


*  the  printed  Copies,  I  flatter  my- 
felf,  carries  its  Proof  with  if, 
Conrmdi  and  BorMckf9  are  not  de- 
figned  to  talk  abfurd  Nonfenfc. 
It  is  evident  therefore*  that  Coti^ 
rade  is  attempting  his  own  Jufli- 
fication ;  but  is  interrupted  in  it 
by  the  Impertinence  of  the  Men* 
in  office.  Theobald. 


0,2 


l/r/. 
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Urf.  Well.  {Exit  Urfula. ^ 

Marg.  Troth,  I  think,  your  other  *  Rabato  wcre= 
better. 

Hiro,  No,  pray  thee,  good  Meg^  Til  wear  this. 
Marg,  By  my  troth,  it*s  not  fo  good  ;  and  1  war — 
rant,  your  coufin  will  fay  fo. 

Hero.  My  couGn's  a  fool,  and  thou  art  another  • 
ril  wear  none  but  this. 

Marg.  I  like  the  new  tire  within  excellently,  if  the 
hair  were  a  thought  browner;  and  your  gown's  a  moft 
rare  fafhion,  i*faith.     I  faw  the  Dutchefs  of  Milam* s 
gown,  that  they  praife  fo. 

Hero.  O,  that  exceeds,  they  fay. 
Marg.  By  my  troth,  it's  but  a  night-gown  in  re* 
fpe£t  of  yours  *,  cloth  of  gold  and  cuts,  and  lac'd 
with  filver,  fet  with  pearls  down-fleeves,  (ide-fleevcs 
and  flcirts,  round  underborne  with  a  blueilh  tinfel -,  but 
for  a  fine,  queint,  graceful  and  excellent  fa(hion,  yours 
is  worth  ten  on*t. 

Hero.  God  give  me  joy  to  wear  it,  for  myTicartis 
exceeding  heavy ! 

Marg.  'Twill  be  heavier  foon  by  the  weight  of  t 
man. 

hero.  Fie  upon  thee,  art  not  alhamM  ? 
Alarg.  Of  what,  lady  ?  of  fpeaking  honourably  ? 
is  not  marriage  honourable  in  a  beggar  ?  is  not  your 
I.x>rd  honourable  without  marriage  ?  I  think,  you  would 
have  me  fay  (faving  your  reverence)  a  hufband.  If  bad 
thinking  do  not  wreft  true  fpeaking,  Til  oflfend  nobo- 
dy ;  is  there  any  harm  in  the  heavier  for  a  Hu(band  ? 
none,  I  think,  if  it  be  the  right  Hufband,  and  the 
right  wife,  otherwife  *tis  light  and  not  heavy  \  aflc©y 
lady  Beatrice  elfe,  here  fhe  comes. 

^  Ralaio.]  A  Neckband;  a  Ruff.    Ralat.  Frmcb.  HAXiiO* 


SCENE 
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SCENE    VIL 


Enter  Beatrice. 

Hero.  Good  morrow,  coz. 
Beat^  Good  morrow,  fweet  Hero. 
Hero.  Why,  how  now  ?  do  you  fpcak  in  the  fick 
le? 

Beat.  I  am  out  of  allyother  tune,  mcthinks. 
Marg.  Clap  us  into  *  Light  o^  love  ;  that  goes  with- 
t  a  burden  ;  do  you  flng  it^  and  Til  dance  it. 
Beat.  Yes,  Light  o"  love  with  your  heels  ;  then  if 
ur  hufband  have  (tables  enough,  you'll  look  he  Ihall 
k  ^  no  barns. 

Marg.  O  illegitimate  conftruftion  1    I  fcorn   that 
th  my  hetls. 

Beat.  *Ti5  almoft  five  o'clock,  coufin ;  'tis  time  you 
re  ready.  By  my  troth,  I  am  exceeding  ill— hey  ho ! 
Marg.  For  a  hawk,  a  horfc,  or  a  hulband  ? 
Beat.  *  'For  the  lecter  that  begins  them  all,  H. 
Marg.  Well,  if  you  be  not ''  turn'd  Turk^  there's 
more  failing  by  the  ftar. 
Beat.  What  means  the  fool,  trow? 
Marg.  Nothing  I,  but  God  fend  every  one  their 
irt's  defirc  I 

Hero.  Thefe  gloves  the  count  fent  me,  they  arc  an 
ccllent  perfume. 


'  Light  0*  I'we  ]    A   tune    fo 

led ;.  which  has  been  already 

Dtiooed  by  oar  aathoar. 

'  No  larnj,\  A   quibble   be- 

een  ^vrvj,  repoG  cor  ies  of  com, 

i  hair/Ug    the  old  word   for 

iUrea. 

•  For  th:  letter  that  begins  them 

\  //.]     This   is   ^  poor  jell, 

newhat    obfcured,    and   not 

ortb  the  trouble  of  elucidation. 


0.3 


Margarti  alks  Beatrice  for 
what  Sie  cries,  hey  hj  ;  Beatrix 
anfwers,  for  an  H,  that  is,  for 
an  ach  or  pain. 

9  turned  ^uTh'\  i.  e.  taken 
captive  by  Love»  and  tam'd  a 
Renegado  to  his  relieion. 

Warburton. 

Thb  interpretation  is  fome- 
what  far-fetched,  yet,  perhapa** 
it  is  right. 


Beat. 
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Beat.  I  am  ftuffc,  coufin,  I  cannot  fmell. 

Marg.  A  maid,  and  ftuffc !  there's  goodly  catchin 
of  cold. 

Beal.  O,  God  help  me,  God  help  me,  how  Ion 
have  you  profeft'apprchenfion  ? 

Mar.  Ever  fince  you  left  it ;  doth  not  my  wit  be 
come  me  rarely  ? 

Beat.  It  is  not  feen  enough,  you  fhould  wear  it  i 
your  cap— By  my  troth,  I  am  fick. 

Marg.  Get  you  fome  of  this  diftiird  Carduus  Bern 
diiiusy  and  lay  it  to  your  heart  s  it  is  the  only  thin 
for  a  qualm. 

Hero.  There  thou  prick*ft  her  with  a  thiftle. 

Beat.  Benediitus  ?  why  Benedidus?  you  have  *  Ion 
moral  in  this  Benedigfus. 

Marg.  Moral  ?  no,  by  my  troth,  I  have  no  mor 
meaning,  I  meant  plain  holy  thiftle  :  you  may  thini 

ferchance,  that  I  think youare  in  love;  nay^  bi'rlad] 
am  not  fuch  a  fool  to  think  what  I  lift ;  nor  I  li 
not  to  think  what  I  can ;  nor,  indeed,  I  cannot  thinl 
if  I  would  think  my  heart  out  with  thinking,  that  yc 
are  in  love,  or  that  you  will  be  in  love,  or  that  yc 
can  be  in  love  -,  yet  Benedick  was  fuch  another,  an 
now  is  he  become  a  man  \  he  fwore,  he  would  nevi 
marry ;  and  yet  now,  in  defpight  of  his  heart,  *  Y 
eats  his  meat  without  grudging;  and  how  you  may  I 
converted,  I  know  not;  but,  methink.s,  you  loo! 
with  your  eyes  as  other  women  do. 


'  Some  motra/.]  That  is,  fome 
fecret  meanuig,  like  the  moral  of 
a&ble. 

*  ffi  eals  bis  meat  iMfhcui 
fT^i'fg  i]  ^  (lo  not  fee  how  this 
n  %  proof  of  BeutMck^i  change 
of  mind.  It  would  afford  more 
proof  of  affvoroufnefs  to  fay, 
2r  tats  not  his  meat  'tviibottt  grmig' 
fMfr  I  byt  it  is  im|>oSble  to  fix 


the  meaning  of  proverbial  ex 
preflions :  perhaps,  /«  eat  mu 
'witkiut  grudging^  Was  die  fao* 
SLs  U  do  its  otbtrs  do^  and  tl^ 
meaning  is,  he  is  cotUemt  /•  /fv 
iy  fating  lit  other  mortals^  ^ 
itfi//  be  costteMif  not*a9:thJlaiJi^ 
bis  teajis,  liki  ctiffr  we§rtabt  ' 
hav^  a  *u)ife^^ 


B<s 
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Beat.  What  pace  is  this  that  thy  tongue  keeps  ? 
Marg.  Not  a  falfe  gallop. 

Enter  Urfula. 

Vrf,  Madam,  withdraw;  the  Prince,  the  Count, 
Signior  Benedick^  Don  Jobn^  and  all  the  Gallants  of 
the  town,  are  come  to  fetch  you  to  Church. 

Hero.  Help  to  drefs  me,  good  coz,  good  Meg^  good 

Urfula.  [ix^wrf. 

f 

SCENE      VIII. 
Another  Apartment  in  Lconatb's  Houfe. 


Enter  Leonato,  wth  Dogberry  and  Verges* 


Leon.' 


HAT  would  you  with  me,  honcfl:  neigh- 


W  bour? 
Di^b.  Marry,  Sir,  I  would  have  fome  confidence 
with  you,  that  decerns  you  nearly. 

Ijeon.  Brief,  I  pray  you ;  for  you  fee,  *tis  a  bufy 
time  with  me. 
Dogb.  Marry,  this  it  is,  Sir. 
Verg.  Yes,  in  truth  it  is,  Sir. 
Leon.  What  is  it,  my  good  friends  ? 
D^^^.  Goodman  Verges^  Sir,  fpeaks  a  little  of  the 
niatter :  an  old  man.  Sir,  and  his  wits  are  not  fo  blunt, 
as,  God  help,  I  would  dcfire  they  were ;  but,  in  faith, 
as  honeft  as  the  Ikin  between  his  brows. 

Verg.  Yes^  I  thank  God,  '  I  am  as  honefl:  as  any  man 
Gviflg,  that  is  an  old  man,  and  no  honcfter  than  L 

Vogb. 

^  lam  M  h§Mej9  as  any  man  dy    infinuatk)!!   that  length  of 

•w»f,   tlfai  is  an  ol^  many  and  years,  and  the  being  mnch  hackr 

••  hnefitr  than  /.]      There  is  nied    in    the  laayi   •/  mm,    as 

?»och  humour,  and  extreme  eood  Sbakf/peare  exprelTes  it,  take  off 

fcnfe,  under  the  covering  of  this  the  giofs  of  virtue,    and  bring 

^  Uondering  expreflioo.    It  is  a  much  defilement  on  the  manners. 

Q^^  For 
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Dogb.  Comparifons  are  odorous  :  palabras^  neigh* 
hour  Verges. 

Leon.  Neighbours,  you  are  tedious. 

Dogb.  It  plcafes  your  worfliip  to  fay  fo,  but  we  arc 
the  poor  Duke's  officers  ;  but,  truly,  for  mine  own 
part,  if  I  were  as  tedious  as  a  king,  I  could  find  in 
my  heart  to  beftow  it  all  of  your  worfhip. 

Leon,  All  thy  tedioufnefs  on  me,  ha  ? 

Dogb.  Yea,  and  *twere  a  thoufand  times  more  than 
*tis,  for  I  hear  as  good  exclamation  on  your  worfliip 
as  of  any  man  in  the  city  -,  and  tho'  I  be  but  a  poor 
man,  I  am  glad  to  hear  it. 

Verg.  And  fo  am  I. 

Leon.     I  wonld  fain  knew  what  you  have  to  fay. 

Verg.  Marry,  Sir,  our  Watch  to  nighty  excepting 
your  WorChip's  prefence,  hath  ta*en  a  couple  -of  as 
arrant  knaves  as  any  in  Mejfina. 

Dogb,  A  good  old  man.  Sir  ;  he  will  be  talking,  »* 
they  (ay  ;  when  the  age  is  in,  the  wit  is  out;  God  help 
us,  it  is  a  world  to  fee— well  faid,  i'faith,  neighbour 
Verges — well,  he's  a  good  man  * ;  an  two  men  ride 
an  horfe,  one  muft  ride  behind — an  honeft  foul,  i'faith, 
Sir,  by  my  troth  he  is,  as  ever  broke  bread,  but  God 
is  to  be  worftiipp'd  j  all  men  are  not  alike,  alas,  good 
neighbour ! 

Leon.  Indeed,  neighbour,  he  comes  too  (hort  oi 
you. 

Dcgb.  Gifts,  that  God  gives. 

Leon.  I  muft  leave  you. 


,  For,  as  a  great  Wit  itLy%Xouth  is 
the  /ri'fin  of  Firfue ;  (orrupiUns 
groav  with  years,  and  1  htlicve 
tht  oldtft  rogut  in  England  //  the 
greateft.  Warburton. 

Much  of  this  is  true,  but  I 
believe  ^<&a^^/tfrf  did  not  intend 
to  beliow  ail  this  refledlion  on 
the  fpeaker. 

4  If  iiLO  m<H  riJe,  Sec]  This 


is  not  out  of  place,  or  without 
meaning.  Do^hertyf  in  his  v^ 
nity  of  fuperiour  parts,  apolo- 
gizing  for  his  neighbour,  ob- 
ferves,  that,  offiuo  men  on  a  borf^ 
ont  mufi  ride  behind.  The  firfi 
place  of  rank,  or  underftanding, 
can  belong  but  to  onty  and  that 
happy  one  ought  not  to  defpife 
his  inferiour.  . 

Ihgb. 


ABOUT    NOTHING.         ajj 

b.  One  word.  Sir  J  our  Watch  have,  indeed, 
ehended  two  aufpicioilis  perfons  ;  and  we  would 
hem  this  morning  examin'd  before  your  Wor- 

If.  Take  their  examination  yourfclf,  and  bring 
;  I  am  now  in  great  hafte,  as  may  appear  unto 

^.  It  ftiall  be  fuffigance. 

u  Drink  fome  wine  ere  you  go  :  fare  you  well. 

Efiter  a  Meffcngtr: 

K  My  lord,  they  flay  for  you   to  give  you^ 

terto  her  hufband. 

I.  ril  wait  upon  them.     I  am  ready. 

.  [Exeunt  Leonato. 
J.  Go,  good  Partner,  go  get  you  to  Francis 
f,  bid  him  bring  hi's  pen  and  inkhorn  to  the 
ft  are  now  to  examine  thoie  men. 
.  And  we  muft  do  it  wifely. 
b.  We  will  foare  for  no  wit,  I  warrant ;  here*^ 
touching  bis  forehead]  fhall  drive  fome  of  them 
Micome,  Only  get  the  learned  writer  to  fet 
)ur  excommunication,  and  meet  me  at  theJaiL 

[Exeunt. 


ACT 
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ACT    IV.     SCENE     L 
^Church. 

Enter  D.  Pedro,  D.  John,  Leonato,  Friar,  Claudio, 
Benedick,  Hero,  and  Beatrice. 

Leonato. 

COME,  friar  Francis^  be  brief,  only  to  the  plain 
form  of  marriage,  and  you  (hall  recount  their 
particular  duties  afterwards. 

Friar.  You  come  hither,  my  liord,  to  marry  this 
hdy  ? 

Claud.  No. 

Lean.  To  be  marry'd  to  her,  Friar.  You  come  to 
marry  her. 

Friar.  Lady,  you  come  hither  to  be  marryM  ta 
this  Count. 

Hero.  I  do. 

Friar.  If  either  of  you  know  any  inward  impedi- 
ment why  you  (hould  not  be  conjoin'd,  I  charge  you 
on  your  fouls  to  utter  it. 
.  Claud.  Know  you  any.  Hero  ? 

Hero.  None,  my  Lord. 

Friar.  Know  you  any.  Count  ? 

Leon.  1  dare  make  his  anfwer,  none. 

Qaud.  O  what  men  dare  do !  what  men  may  do! 
what 
Men  daily  do  !  not  knowing  what  they  do ! 

Bene.  How  now  !  Interjeftions  i  why,  then  '  fomc 
be  of  laughing,  as,  ha,  ha,  he ! 

Claud.  Stand  thee  by,  friar  :  father,  by  your  leave, 
Will  you  with  free  and  unconftrained  foul 

'  Som  be  of  laughing.l    This  is  a  quotacioa  from  the  Accidence. 

Give 
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le  this  maid  your  daughter  ? 

!.  As  freely.  Ton,  as  God  did  give  her  me. 

d.  And  what  have  I  to  give  you  back,  whole 

worth 
ounterpoife  this  rich  and  precious  gift  ? 
0.  Nothing,  unlcfs  you  render  her  again, 
i.  Sweet  Prince,  you  learn  me  noble  thankful* 
nefs : 
LeonafOj  take  her  back  again  ; 
ot  this  rotten  orange  to  your  friend. 
>ut  the  fign  and  (emblance  of  her  honour : 
,  how  like  a  maid  ihe  blulhes  here  j 
at  authority  and  (hew  of  truth 
jnning  fin  cover  itfelf  withal ! 
i  not  tb^t  blood,  as  modeft  evidence, 
nefs  fimple  virtue  ?  would  you  not  (wear, 
u  that  fee  her,  that  Che  were  a  maid, 
fe  exterior  (hews  ?  but  (he  is  none : 
lows  the  heat  of  a  luxurious  bed  ^ ; 
lu(h  is  guiltinefs,  not  modefty. 
f.  What  do  you  mean,  my  Lord  ? 
'd.  Not  to  be  marry'd, 
>  knit  my  foul  to  an  approved  Wanton* 
t.  Dear  my  JLx)rd,  if  you  in  your  own  approof  ^ 
vanqui(h'd  the  refiftance  of  her  youth, 
lade  defeat  of  her  virginity  — • 
(d.  I  know  what  you  would  fay.    If  I  have 
known  her, 


-  luxurious  hi4lC\  That 
vious.  Luxury  is  the  con* 
term  for  unlawful  plea- 
'  the  fex. 

2r  mf  Lord^  if  ycu  in  your 
:h  Proof]  lam  furprisi'd, 
tical  Editors  did  not  oh* 
e  Lamenefs  of  this  Vcrft. 
Mitly  wanta  a  Syllable  in 
Foot,  which  I  have  re- 
•y  a  Word,  which,  I  pre- 


fume,  the  firfl  Editon  miglit  he- 
fitate  at ;  tho'  it  is  a  very  proper 
one,  and  a  Word  elfewhere  ufed 
by  oar  Author.  Befides,  in  the 
Faflage  under  Examination,  this 
Word  comes  in  a'moft  neccffa- 
hly,  as  CLudi0  had  faid  in  the  line 
immediately  preceding ; 

Not  knit  my  Sou/  to  4m  ap- 
proved Wanton. 

Theobald. 

You'U 
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You'l!  fay,  fhe  did  embrace  me  as  a  hufband. 

And  Jo  extenuate  the  forehand  fin. 

No,  LccKat^^ 

I  never  tempted  her  with  word  too  large  •  ; 

Eur,  as  a  brother  to  his  fifter,  fhew'd 

Balhful  finccrity,  and  comely' love. 

Hero.  And  feem'd  I  ever  otherwife  to  you  ? 

Claud,  Out  on  thy  Seeming!  I  will  write  againft  it  *^   : 
You  feein  to  me  as  Dian  in  her  orb. 
As  chafte  as  is  the  bud  '  ere  it  be  blown  : 
But  you  are  more  intemperate  in  your  blood 
Than  Vcnus^  or  thofe  pamper'd  animals 
That  rage  in  favage  fcnfuality. 

Hero.  Is  my  Lord  well,  that  he  doth  fpeak  fo  wid^r-i 

Leon.  Sweet  Prince,  why  fpeak  not  you  ? 

Pedro.  What  fliould  I  fpeak  ? 
I  ftand  diflionour*d,  that   have  gone  about 
To  link  my  dear  friend  to  a  common  Stale. 

Leo7i,  Are  thefc  things  fpoken,  or  do  I  but  dream     s 

John.  Sir,  they  are  fpoken,  and  thefe  thing-s  arc  WJe. 

Bene.  This  looks  not  like  a  Nuptial. 

Hero.  True  !  O  God  ! 

Claud.  Leonato^  ftand  I  here  ? 
Is  this  the  Prince  ?  Is  this  the  Prince's  Brother  ? 
Is  this  face  Heroes?  are  our  eyes  our  own  ; 

Leon.  All  this  isfo;  but  what  of  thia,  my  lord? 

Qaud.  let    me  but  move  one  queflion  to  your 
daughter, 
And,  by  that  tatherly  and  kindly  power  * 
That  you  have  in  her,  bid  her  anfwer  truly. 


•  —  nverJ  too  large  ;}  So  he 
nfcs  large  j*Jh  in  th:s  play,  for 
I'Ct/ifieus^  niii  riJlrtAncd  *withia 
Jue  hounds, 

'  — —  / w/7/  write  a'jairji  it ;] 
What  ?  a  libel  ?  nonfcnfc.  We 
ikonid  read,  I  nvillsi ate  cgainft 
iif  i.  e.  rail  or  revile. 

Warburton. 


As  to /uf^/tnhe  h  any  thing  u 
to  all^oj  it,  fo  to  ^tvriti  mgmnjt 
is  to di/Usmj  or  dety. 

■ chafte  as  tin  htul\  Be- 
fore the  air  has  tafted  its  Iweet- 
ncfs. 

»  kiuMy  fo^vfr  ]     TTiit 

is  natural  fo^ir.  Kiasl  is  ««- 
ture. 

Leon. 
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!.  I  charge  thee  do  fo,  as  thou  art  my  child. 
7.  O  God  defend  me,  how  am  I  bclcc! 
kind  of  catechizing  call  you  this  ? 
d.  To  make  you  anfwer  truly  to  your  name, 
7.  Is  it  not  Hero?  who  can  blot  that  name 
any  jufl:  reproach  ? 
fd.  Marry,  that  can  IIero\ 
lerfclf  can  blot  out  Heroes  virtue, 
man  was  be  talk'd  \5.ith  you  yefternight 
t  your  window  betwixt  twelve  and  one? 
if  you  are  a  maid,  anfwer  to  this. 
0.  I  talk'd  with  no  man  at  that  hour,  my  Lord, 
y^.  Why,  then  you  are  no  maiden.     Ij:cna:o^ 
brry,  you  muft  hear  j  upon  mine  Honour, 
f,  my  Brother,  and  this  grieved  Count 
e  her,  hear  her,  at  chat  hour  laft  night, 
with  a  ruffian  at  her  chamber  window  ; 
hath,  indeed,  mod  like  a  liberal  villain  % 
*fs*d  the  vile  encounters  they  have  had 
)ufand  times  in  fecret. 

bn.  Fie,  fie,  they  arc  not  to  be  nam'd,  my  Lord, 
o  be  fpoken  of; 

c  is  not  chaftity  enough  in  language, 
out  offence,  to  utter  them:  thus,  pretty  lady, 
forry  for  thy  much  mifgovernment. 
md.  O  Hero!  what  a  Hero  hadft  thou  been  *, 
If  thy  outward  graces  had  been  plac'd 
It  the  thoughts  and  counfcls  of  thy  heart  ? 
arc  thee  well,  moll  foul,  mod  fair !  fareweJ, 
J  pure  impiety,  and  impious  purity ! 
hec  rU  lock  up  all  the  gates  of  love, 
on  my  eyelids  fhall  Conjefture  hang, 
irn  all  beauty  into  thoughts  of  harm-, 

—  lihiral  'viilain,]     Z/-  iliihrraL 

icre,  as  in  many  places  oF        "^  i  am  afraiJ  here  is  intended 

>lay6,  means,  frank  heyfind  a  poor  conceit  upon  the  word 

or  decency.     Free  of  tongue,  htra. 


af^«rf^unnecelfan]yreads 


And 
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And  never  fliall  it  more  be  gracious. 
Leon.  Hath  no  man's  dagger  here  a  point  for  rtic       ? 
Beat.  Why»  how  now,  Coufin,  wherefore  fink  y^K)u 

down  ? 
John.  Come,  let  us  go  j  thefe  things,  come  tl»u  us 
to  light, 
Smother  her  fpirits  up. 

[Exeu^  D.  Pedro,  D.  John  and  ClaL:=ad* 

"SCENE     II. 


Bene.  How  doth  the  lady  ? 

Beat.  Dead,  I  think;  help, uncle. 
Hero!  why.  Hero!  uncle!  Signior  Benedick!  Fri; 

Leon.  O  fate!  take  not  away  thy  heavy  hand  \ 
Death  is  the  faireft  cover  for  herlhame, 
That  may  be  wifliM  for. 

Beat.  How  now,  coufin  Hero? 

Friar.  Have  comfort,  Lady* 

Leon.  Doft  thou  look  up? 

hriar.  Yea,  wherefore  fhould  (he  not  i 

laeon.  Wherefore?    why,  doth  not  every  eartA/jT 
thing 
Cry  fliame  upon  her  ?  could  (he  here  deny 
The  ftory  that  is  printed  in  her  blood '  ? 
Do  not  live,  Hero^  do  not  ope  thine  eyes  : 
For  did  I  think,  thou  wouldft  not  quickly  die. 
Thought  I«*thy  fpirits  were  ftronger  than  thy  fhameS) 
Myfelf  wouldl  on  the  rereward  of  reproaches 
Strike  at  thy  life.    GrievM  I,  I  had  but  one  ? 
Chid  1  for  That  at  frugal  nature*s  frame  *  ? 

Pvc 


'  Tbi  Jlory  that  is  frinltd  U 
btr  bi9od>]     That    is,    the 
fivry  nMcb  btr  bli^/hts  di/c»vir  to 
betnu. 

*  GV/Vi/V  /,   /  bad  but 

one? 


Chid  I  for  Tbai  mi  /rtipJ  M« 

/CTf'j  PRAMB  ?    . 

I  ^ve  one  too  madi  by  tbeesi  —1 

The  metning  of  the  kcomd  Ib^ 

according  to  the  prefent  reading, 

is  this,  Cbid  I  at  frugd  nmtmn 

tUi 
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ic  too  much  by  thcc.     Why  had  I  one  ? 
ever  waft  thou  lovely  in  my  eyes  ? 
had  I  not,  with  charitable  hand, 
up  a  beggar's  ifTue  at  my  gates  ? 
fmccrcd  thus,  and  mir*d  with  infamy. 
It  have  faid,  no  part  of  it  is  mine  ; 
hame  derives  itfelf  from  unknown  loins, 
ine,  and  mine  I  lov'd,  and  mine  I  prais'df 
line  that  I  was  proud  on  %  mine  fo  mucht 
[  myfclf  was  to  myfelf  not  mine, 
)g  of  her ;  why,  Ihe,  — —  O,  fhc  is  faU'ri 
pit  of  ink,  that  the  wide  fea 
drops  coo  few  to  wa(h  her  clean  again ; 


ftwi  me  n  girl  and  not  a 
tut  this  is  not  what  he 
iturc  for ;  if  he  himrdf 
believed,  it  was  because 
given  him  but  one :  and 
be  owns  he  did  fooliihiy, 
ow  finds  he  had  sw  fo 
He  called  her  frugal^ 
e,  in  giving  him  but  one 
or  to  call  her  fo  becaufe 
'e  to  fend  a  girl,  rather 
boy 9  would  be  ridicu- 
So  that  we  mud  certain- 

I  fir  this  ai  frugal  tut- 
RAiNE,  L  e.  refraine,  or 
hack  her  further  fanjours^ 
bir  hand,  as  'u-efay^  wlen 
giien  him  one.  But  the 
Editor  has,  io  his  ufual 
proved  ibis  amendment, 
itating  hand  for  fraine, 

V^ARBURTON. 

y  frame  be  not  the  word 
ppears  to  a  reader  of  the 
time  mofl  proper  to  ex- 
le  poet's  fentiment,  yet 
IS  well  be  ufed  to  (hew 
had  one  childy  and  no  more, 
ebad  a^/>/,nota^9r;aDd 


as  it  niay  ea£]y  figsify  thi  f^em 
of  things^  or  umverjal  fihtme^ 
the- whole  order  of  beings  it 
comprehqidcdy  there  arifes  no 
difficulty  IhMii  k  which  requires 
to  berenoved  by  fo  Tiolenftii 
effort  as  the  introduction  of  a 
new  word  offend vely  mutihued* 

'  But  mine,  and  mine  I  to^J^ 
AND  awM  /  fraij*df 

And   mine  that  I  <was  promi 

onj ]  The  fenfe  requires 

that  we  (hoiild  read  as,  in  thefe 
three  places.  The  reafoniog  of 
the  fpeaker  ftands  thus,  •**  Had 
this  been  nrf  adapted  childy  thit 
Jkame  *u;ould  not.  ha*ve  rebounded 
on  me.  But  this  child  nxaj  mtne  ; 
AS  «/»/,  I  loved  her^  fraifed  her, 
*wss  froud  of  her :  con/eqvtaily^ 
as  I  claimed  thi  glory  ^  1  mnfi  neidi 
be  fubjeQtd  to  the  Jhame^  &c. 

Warburtotn* 

Even  of  this  fmall  alteration 
there  is  no  need.  The  fpeaker 
utters  his  emotion  abruptly.  But 
mine  J  and  mine  ihzi  1  ioved^  &c. 
by  an  ellipHs  frequent,  perhaps 
too  frequent,  both  an  vcrfe  and 
profe. 

And 
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And  falc  too  little,  which  may  feafon  give 
To  her  foul  tainted  flelh ! 

Bene.  Sir,  Sir,  be  patient; 
For  my  part,  I  am  foattir'd  in  wonder, 
1  know  not  what  to  fay. 

Beat,  O,  on  my  foul,  my  coufin  is  bely'd. 

Bene.  Lady,  were  you  her  bedfellow  laft  night ^ 

Btat.  No,  truly,  not ;  altho'  until  laft  night 
I  have  this  twelvemonth  been  her  bedfellow. 

Leon.  Confirm'd,  confirmed !    O,  That  is  ftraofr 
made, 
\Vhirh  was  before  barr'd  up  with  ribs  of  iron. 
"Would the  two  Princes  lie  ?  and  Claudia  lie? 
Who  lov*d  her  lb,  that,  fpeaking  of  her  foulnbfs, 
Walh'd  it  with  tears  ?  hence  from  her,  let  her  die. 

l-'riar.  Hear  me  a  little. 
For  1  have  only  been  filent  fo  long, 
And  given  way#nto  this  courfc  of  fortune. 
By  noting  of  the  lady.     I  have  marked 
A  thoufand  blufhing  apparitions 
To  ftart  into  her  face  -,  a  thoufand  innocent  fliamcs 
In  angel  whitenefs  bear  away  thofo  bluflies ; 
And  in  her  eye  there  hath  appeared  a  fire, 
To  burn  the  errors  that  thcfe  Princes  hold 
Againii  her  maiden  truth.     Call  me  a  fool, 
1  rmft  not  my  reading,  nor  my  obfervations. 
Which  with  experimental  feal  do  warrant 
The  tenour  of  my  book  -,  truft  not  my  age. 
My  reverence,  calling,  nor  divinity. 
If  this  fweet  lady  lie  not  guiltlels  here 
Under  fome  biting  error. 

Leon.  Friar,  it  cannot  be ; 
Thou  feeft,  that  all  the  grace,  that  (he  hath  left. 
Is,  that  fhe  will  not  add  to  her  damnation 
A  fin  of  perjury ;  fhe^not  denies  it : 
Why  feck*It  thou  then  to  cover  with  excufe 
That,  which  appears  in  proper  nakednels  ? 

Fn 
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r.  Lady,  what  man  is   he  you  are  accused  of  ■? 
K    They  know,    that  do  accule  me;  I  know 

none : 
ow  more  of  any  man  alive, 
bat  which  maiden  modefty  doth  warrant, 

my  fins  lack  mercy  !  O  my  father, 

you  that  any  man  with  me  conversed 

irs  unmeet,  or  that  I  yefternight 

iin*d  the  change  of  words  with  any  creature, 

me,  hate  me,  torture  me  to  death. 
ir.  There  is  fome  ftrange  mifprifionin  the  Princes, 
'.  Two  of  them  have  the  very  bent  of  honour  % 
'their  wifdoms  be  mif-led  in  this, 
rackice  of  it  lives  in  John  the  bjftard, 
:  Tprits  toil  in  frame  of  villanies. 
t.  I  know  not :  if  they  fpcak  but  truth  of  her, 
hands  (hall  tear  her ;  if  they  wfiong  her  honour, 
roudcft  of  them  (hall  well  heartJr  it. 
hath  not  yet  fo  dry*d  this  bloodW  mine, 
ge  fo  eat  up  my  invention, 
>rtune  made  fuch  havock  of  my  means. 


ir,    l.atfy,  ijuhat  man  is  be 
are  accused  o/P]      The 
I  juft  before   boaftcd  his 
ilJin  fifhing  out  the  truth. 
ieed,  he  appears,  by  (his 
I,  to  be  no  fool.    He  was 
che  while  at   the  accufa- 
ad  heard  no  names  men- 
Why   then  fhould  he 
what  man  ihe  was  ac- 
)f  ?  But  in  this   tay   the 
of  his  examination.  For 
era  been   guihy,    it    was 
obable  that,  in  that  hurry 
mfufion   of    fpirits,    into 
the  ternble  iniulc  of  her 
ad  thrown  her,  fhc  would 
batre  obferved    that    the 
tame  was  not  mentioned  ; 
on  this  queilion^  have 

I.  III. 


betrayed  herfelf  by  naming  the 
perfon  ihe  was  confcious  of  an 
affair  with.  The  friar  obferved 
this,  and  fo  concluded,  that  were 
(he  gailty  (he  would  probably 
fall  into  the  trap  he  laid  for  her. 

I  only  take  notice  of  this 

to  (hew  how  admirably  well 
Shake/pcare  knew  how  to  fuilain 
his  characters.       Wardurton. 

» hent   of  henomrA    •^'«' 

is  ufed  by  our  author  for  the 
utmoft  degree  of  any  paffion  or 
mental  quality.  In  this  play  be- 
fore, Benedfck  fay  5  of  Beairice^ 
her  cffedion  has  its  full  bent^  The 
cxprefiion  is  derived  from  ar* 
chery  ;  thebow.hy  its^fw/ whea 
it  is  drawn  as  far  jlit  can  be. 


R 


Not 


X 
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Nor  my  bad  life  reft  me  fo  much  of  friends. 
But  they  (liall  find  awak'd,  in  fuch  a  kind» 
Both  llrength  of  limb,  and  policy  of  mind. 
Ability  in  means,  and  choice  of  friends, 
To  quit  me.ot  them  thoroughly. 

Friar.  Paufe  a  while. 
And  let  my  counfel  fway  you  in  this  cafe. 
Your  daughter  here  the  Princes  left  for  dead  'j 
Let  her  awhile  be  fccretly  kept  in. 
And  publifliir,  that  ihc  is  dead,  indeed  : 
Maintain  a  mourning^  oftcntation, 
And  on  your  family's  old  Monument 
Hang  mournful  lip/iiaphs,  and  do  all  rites 
That  a;:>pertain  unto  a  burial. 

Lecn.  What  Ihall  become  of  this  ?  what  will  this  do? 
-fW^r.  Marry,  this,  well   carry'd,  fliall   on  her  be- 
half 
Change  flanderlo  rcmorfe;  that  is  fome  good  : 
But  not  for  that  dream  I  on  this  ftrange  courfe, 
But  on  this  travail  look  fpr  greater  birth : 
She  dying,  as  it  mull  be  fo  maintained. 
Upon  the  inftant  that  fhe  was  accus'd. 
Shall  be  lamented,  pity'd,  and  excus'd. 
Of  every  hearer :  for  it  fo  falis  out. 
That  what  we  h;;ve  we  prize  not  co  the  worth. 
Whiles  we  enjoy  it ;   but  being  lacked  and  loft. 
Why,  then  v;e  reck  the  value  •,  tlicn  we  find 
The  virtue  that  pOiTefiion  would  not  fl:iew  us 
WHilll  it  was  ours  :  fo  will  it  fare  with  Claudia: 


*  In  former  copies, 

7^our  Daughter  here  the  Prin- 
ccfs  (left  fir  deud  ;]  Bat 
liow  comes  Hero  to  itart  up  a 
Princ'/s  here  ?  We  haue  no  In- 
timation of  her  Father  being  a 
Prince ;  and  this  is  the  firil  and 
pnly  Time  that  She  is  compli- 
mented with  this  Dignity.  The 
Remotion  ofafingle  Letter,  and 
of  the  P^rentbefis^  will  bring  her 


to  hej^own  Rank,  and  tlie  Place 
to  its  true  Meaning. 

Tour  Daughter  here  the  Princo 

I  ft  for  dead  \ 

i.  c.    Df.n  Pedrcy  Princc  of  Jr- 

ragon ;  and  his  Badard  Brother 

who  is  likewife  called  a  Prince. 

Theobald. 

% oftintation,']     Show  i  tp» 

pearancc. 

When 
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ic  Ihall  hear  (he  dy'd  upon  his  words^ 
aof  her  Life  (hall  fwcetly  creep 

ftudy  of  imagination, 
ery  lovely  organ  of  her  life 
mc  app^rel'd  in  more  precious  habit ; 
oving,  delicate,  and  full  of  life, 

eye  and  profptft  of  his  foul, 
hen  flie  liv'd  indeed.     Then  (hall  he  mourns 
ove  had  intcreft  in  his  liver, 
h,  he  had  not  fo  accufed  her; 
>ugh  he  thought  his  accufation  true : 

be  fo,  and  doubt  not,  but  fuccefs 
liion  tht  event  in  better  (hape 
ran  lay  ic  down  in  likelihood. 
I  Aim  but  this  belevelTd  falfe, 
pofition  of  the  lady's  death 
ehch  the  wonder  of  her  infamy. 
it  fort  not  well,  you  may  conceal  her^ 
befits  her  wounded  reputation, 
reclufive  and  religious  life, 
ill  eyes,  tongues,  minds,  and  injuries. 
Signior  l.conato^  let  the  friar  advife  you  : 
ugh  you  know,  my  inwardnefs  and  lov6 
niich  unto  the  Prince  and  Clatidio^ 
mine  honour,  I  wjll  deal  in  this 
:ly  and  jutlly  as  your  foul 
vith  your  body. 

Being  that  1  flow  in  grief^ 
llc(l-  twine  may  lead  nie  ^ 

'Tis  well  confented,  preftntiy  away ; 
range  fores,  ftrangely  they  itrain  the  curd.    • 


^mllift  tnuine  may  lead 
]  This  is  one  of 
*s  obfervations  upon 
I  over-powered  with 
erly  lillen  to  the  Hrit 
lief,  doA:  with  every 


fcheme,  and  believe  every  prd- 
mife.  He  that  has  no  longer 
any  confidence  in  himfelf,  is  glad 
to  repofe  his  trud  in  any  other 
that  will  ondertake  to  guide  hiin* 


Ra 


Come» 
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Come,  lady,  die  to  live  ;  this  wedding  day. 

Perhaps,  is  but  prolongM  :  have  patience  and 
endure.  [Exent* 

SCENE      IIP. 
Manent  Benedick  and  Beatrice. 

Bene.  Lady  Beatrice^  have  you  wept  all  this  while? 

Beat.  Yea,  and  I  will  weep  a  while  longer. 

Bene.  I  will  not  defirc  that. 

Beat.  You  have  no  reafon,  I  do  it  freely. 

Bene.  Surely,  I  do  believe,  your  fair  coufm  is 
wrong*d. 

Beat.  Ah,  liow  much  might  the  man  deferve  (rfmCi 
that  would  right  her ! 

Bene.  Is  there  any  way  to  (hew  fuch  friendfhip  ? 

Beat.   A  very  even  way,  but  no  fuch  friend. 

Bene.  May  a  man  do  it  ? 

Beat.  It  is  a  man's  office,  but  not  yours. 

Bene,  I  do  love  nothing  in  the  world  fo  well  as  youj 
is  not  that  (trange  ? 

Beat.  Asftrange  as  the  thing  I  know  not  -,  it  were 
as  poflible  for  me  to  fay,  I  loved  nothing  fo  well « 
you  ;  but  believe  me  not ;  and  yet  I  lie  not  \  I  con- 


^SCENEIII.]  The  poet, 
in  my  opinion,  has  (hewn  a  great 
deal  of  addrefs  in  this  fcene. 
Beatrice  here  engflj^es  her  lover 
to  revenge  the  injury  done  her 
coufm  Hero :  And  without  this 
very  natural  incident,  confider- 
ing  the  charader  of  Btattice^ 
and  that  the  ftory  of  her  Paflioo 
for  Benedick  was  all  a  fable,  ihc 
could  never  have  been  cafily  or 
naturally  brought  to  confefs  (he 
loved  him,  notwithfiandhig  all 
the  foregoing  preparation .     And 


yety  on  this  confeffion,  in  tkb 
very  place,  depended  the  ^hole 
fuccefs  of  the  plot  open  her  aod 
Benedick.  For  had  file  not  owoed  ' 
her  love  here,  they  muft  hate  \ 
foon  found  oat  the  tricky  aid 
then  the  deiign  of  bringing  theffl  i 
together  had  been  defeated ;  aai 
/he  would  never  have  o«iie4  i 
pa(Bon  (he  had  been  only  tricked 
into,    \hA  not  her  Mm  of  le- 
venging  her  coffin's  wroag  suit 
her  drop  her  capridoos  huMMf 
at  once.  WaaavaTOiu 


fe& 
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fefs  nothing,  nor  I  deny  nothing.      I  am  Ibrrry  ibr  my 
coufin. 

Bene,  By  my  fword,  Beatrice,  thou  lov*ft  me. 

BeaL  Ek)  not  fwear  by  it,  and  eat  it. 

Bene.  I  will"  fwcar  by  it  that  you    love  me;  and  I 
will  make  him  eat  it,  that  fays,  I  love  not  you. 

BeaL  Will  you  not  eat  your  word  ? 

Be^e.  With  no  fauce   that   can  be  dcvis'd  to  it ;  I 
protcft,  I  love  thee. 

Beat.  Why  then,  God  forgive  me. 

Bene.  What  offence,  fweet  Beatrice  ? 

Beat*  You  have  ftay'd  me  in  a  happy  hour;  I  was 
about  to  proteft,  I  lov*d  you. 

Bene.  And  do  it  with  all  thy  heart. 

Beat.  I  love  you  with  fo  much  of  my  heart,  that 
none  is  left  to  protcft. 

Bene.  Come,  bid  me  do  any  thing  for  thee. 

Beat.  Kill  Claudio. 

Bene,  Ha !  not  for  the  wide  world. 

Beat.  You  kill  me  to  deny  ;  farcwcl. 

Bene.  Tarry,  fweet  Beatrice. 

Beat.  I  am  gone,  tho*  I  am  here ;  there  is  no  love 
io  you  s  nay,  I  pray  you,  let  me  go. 

Bene.  Beatrice ^ 

Beat.  In  faith,  I  will  go. 

Bene.  We'll  be  friends  firft. 

Beat.  You  dare  eafier  be  friends  with  me,  than  fight 
with  mine  enemy. 

Bene.  Is  Ctaudio  thine  enemy  ? 

Beat.  Is  he  not  approved  in  the  height  a  villain, 
that  hath  flandei'd,  fcorn'd,  dilhonour'd  my  kinfwo- 
inan !  O,  that  I  were  a  man  I  what !  bear  her  in  hand 
until  they  come  to  take  hands,  and  then  with  pubiick 
accufacion,  uncovered  flander,  unmitigated  rancour— 
O  God,  that  I  were  a  man  !  I  would  eat  his  heart  in 
the  market-place. 

Bern.  Hear  mc,  Beatrice. 

R  3  Beat. 
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Beat.  Talk  i^ith  a  rran  our  at  a  window  r— a  pro* 
per  fayirx^ ! 

LcKz.  Nay,  but  Eea:rice. 

bey.,  Sv. cct  //ir^  /  fne  is  wrongM,  Ihe  is  flandcr'd, 
Ihe  is  undone. 

'  Beat  Princes  and  Counts  !  fcrely,  a  princely  teSi- 
iTiOny,  a  goodly  coiint-comfcct,  afwecc  gajiict,  iurel;. ! 

0  that  I  vver2  a  man  for  his  Take  !  Or  that  I  had  any 
friend  would  be  a  in^n  for  my  fa!:e  !  but  manhood  is 
melted  into  curtcfies,.  valour  into  compliment,  and 
men  arc  only  turned  into  tongue,  and  trim  ones  too; 
he  is  now  as  valiant  as  Hercules^  that  only  tells  a  lye, 
and  fwears  it :  I  cannot  be  a  man  with  wilhing,  there- 
fore I  will  die  a  woman  with  grieving. 

Bene.  Tarry,  good  Beatrice  \  by  this  hand,  I  love 
thee. 

Beat.  Ufe  it  for  my  love  fome  other  way  than  fwcar- 
ing  by  it. 

Bene.  Think  you  ii^  your  foul,  the  Count  Qau£^ 
hath  wrong'd  Hero  ? 

Beat.  Yea,  as  fure  as  1  have  a  thought  or  a  foul. 

Bene.  Enough,  I  amengag'd  -,  I  will  challenge  him* 

1  will  kifs  your  hand,  and  fo  leave  you  j  by  this  hand* 
ClaU'^io  (hall  render  me  a  dear  account ;  as  you  he^rof 
me,  fo  think  of  me  -,  go  comfort  your  coufin  ;  I  muft 
ffiy,  file  is  dead,  and  lo  fareweU  [^Exemt. 

SCENE      IV. 

Changes  to   a   Prijon. 

Enter  Dogberry,  Verges,  Borachio,  Conrade,  the 
Town  Clerk  and  Sexton  in  Gowns. 

To.  CI.  f  S  our  whole  diflembly  appeared  ? 

1       Dsgi.  O,  a  ftool  and  a  cufhion  for  the 
fcxton  ! 

Sextcn. 
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Sexton.  Which  be  the  malefaftors  ? 

/'Vrj.  Marry,  that  am  I  and  rrjy  Partner. 

JDogb,  Nay,  that's  certain,  we  have  the  exhibition 
)  examine. 

Sexton,  But  which  are  the  offenders  that  arc  jto  be 
camin'd  ?  let  them  come  before  maft.T  conll.:bIe, 

To.  CL  Yea,  marry,  let  them  come  bctore  me;  what 

yoiir  name,  friend  ? 

Bora,   Bort^cbio. 

To.  CI,  Pray,  write  down,  £c>r^fi;(7.  Yours,  Sirrah? 

Ccrir,  I  am  a  gentleman.  Sir,  and  my  name  is 
'Ortrt^de. 

To.  CL  Write  down,  mafler  gentleman  Conrade ; 
nafters,  do  you  ferve  God  ? 

Bctb,  Yt^a^  Sir,  we  hope '. 

To.  CI.  Write  down,  that  they  hope  they  ferve  God  : 
md  write  God  firfl :  for  God  defend,  but  God  fliould 
>o  before  fiich  villains  — Matters,  it  is  proved  already 
hat  you  arc  little  better  than  falie  knaves,  and  it  will 
JO  near  to  be  thought  fo  fhortly  j  how  anfwcr  yoii 
oryourfelves  ? 

Ccfir.  Marry,  Sir,  we  fay,  we  arc  none, 

To.  CL   A  marvellous  witty  fellow,  I  alTure  you,  but 

will  go  about  with  him.     Cpme  you  hither,  firrah, 

word  in  your  ear.  Sir  -,  1  fay  to  you,  it  is  thought  you 
re  both  falfe  knaves. 

Bora.  Sir,  1  fay  to  you,  we  are  none. 

To.  CI.  Well,  Hand  afide;  'fore  God,  they  are  both 
n  a  tale ;  have  you  writ  down,  that  they  are  none  ? 

Sexton  J  Mailer  town  clerk,  you  go  not  the  way  to 


J  Both.  T'ea^  Sir,  Wi  kept. 

To.  CL  IVritt  doijLit  thai  tiny 
w/f  tbiy  /er*vt  Go^ :  and  'writt 
^•dfrjf ;  for  Goddifind,  bui  GW 
Uuldgo  btfort  fucb  yilahf ;  -  J 
^iiii  HiOr^Pafl'age, which  iscruly 
ou;Oui  and  in  chara^er,  I 


have  acdcd  from  the  olJ  S^uartP. 
BcfideSjiiiuppliesaDefca:  for, 
without  is  the  Tcwn  Clerk  aiks 
a  Qucilion  of  the  Prifoners,  and 
goes  on  without  ftaying  for  any 
Anlwer  to  it. 

Theobald. 
^1 


R4 


examine, 
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examine,  you  muft  call  the  watch   that  arc  their 
accufers. 

*  To,  CI.  Yea,  marry,  that's  the  dcftcft  way,  let  the 
Watch  come  forth ;  matters,  I  charge  you  in  the 
Prince's  name  accufe  thefe  men. 

Enter  Watchmen.  | 

1  IVatcb.  This  man  faid.  Sir,  that  Don  John  the 
Prince's  brother  was  a  villain. 

To.  CI.  Write  down.  Prince  John  a  villain ;  why 
t'lis  is  flat  perjury,  to  call  a  Prince's  brother  villain, 

Borh.  Matter  town-clerk — 

To,  CL  Pray  thee,  fellow.  Peace  ;  I  do  not  like  thy 
look,  I  promifc  thee. 

Sexton.  What  heard  you  him  fay  elfe  ? 

2  Watch.  Marry,  that  he  had  received  a  thoufand 
ducats  of  Don  Johty  for  accufing  the  lady  Hero  wrong- 
fully. 

To.  CI.  Flat  burglary,  as  ever  was  committed. 

Dogi.  Yea,  by  th*  mafs,  tlut  it  is. 

Sexton.  What  elfe,  fellow  ? 

1  Watch.  And  that  Count  CA2//^w  did  mean,  upo^ 


•  To.  CI.  Tea,  marry,  thnfs 
the  eafieft  PFny,  let  the  (t'atch 
icme forth.']  This,  eojirft,  is  a 
Sophiftication  of  oar  modern 
Eaitors,  who  were  at  a  Lofs  to 
make  out  the  corrupted  Read- 
ing of  the  old  Copies.  The 
^ar/c,  in  i6or,  and  the  firft 
and  fecond  Editions  in  Fo/to  all 
concur  in  reading ; 

tlea,  ffHtrry,  thaCi  the  cfieft 
«tt'tf)r,  &c. 

A  Letter  happened  to  flip  out 
at  Prefs  in  the  firft  Edition ;  and 
*twas  too  hard  a  Talk  for  the  fub- 
fcqucnt  Edkors  x^  pt  it  in,  or 


gnefs  at  the  word  under  this  a^' 
cidental  Depravation.  There  '^* 
no  doubt,  but  the  Author  wrot^ 
aj>  I  have  reftyr*d  the  Text ; 
Yea,  marry ^  thaCs  the  defte-* 
ivajy  &c. 
a.  e.  the  reaiUft,  moft  ctmmei^ 
ous  Way.  The  word  is  pur  ^ 
Saxn,  Deaplice,  dchite^  comgru^ 
duely,  htly.  treoseprhce,  «/^i»^ 
i»ne,  ccmmoilt't  fitly,  conveniently^ 
feafonably,  in  good  time,  com^ 
modioufly 

Fid.  Spelman's  Sa:m.  C\cf[^ 
Thiobald^ 

his 
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his  words,  todifgrace  Hero  before  the  whole  afiembly, 
and  not  marry  her. 

I'o.  CI.  O  villain !  thou  wilt  be  condcmn'd  into 
cvcrlafting  redemption  for  this. 

ScTcton.  Whatclfe? 

2  JVaUb.  This  is  all. 

Sexton.  And  this  is  more,  mailers,  than  you  can 
deny.  Prince  John  is  this  morning  fecrctly  ftolPq 
away  :  Hero  was  in  this  manner  accus'd,  and  in  this 
very  manner  refus'd,  and  upon  the  grief  of  this  fud- 
denly  dy*d.  Matter  Conftable,  let  thefe  men  be  bound 
and  brought  to  Leovato  5  I  will  go  before,  and  (hew 
him  their  examination.  [Exit. 

Dogb.  Come  let  them  be  opinion'd. 

Sexton.  Let  them  be  in  hand  \ 

Conr^ 


^  Sexton.  Lei  ihtm  hi  in  the 
hands  of  Coxcomh*]  So  the  Edi- 
tions. Mr.  Theobald  gives  the 
words  to  Conrade^  and  lays,  But 
*wly  the  Sexto  1  foould  be  Jo  pert 
upon  his  Brothtr  Offxtrs^  thire 
feems.MB  rea fan  from  anj  fuje^i^r 
ftalifications  in  him ;  cr  any  fuf 
picion  he  Jhe*ivs  'f  knotving  their 
ignorance.  This  is  ilrange.  The 
Sexton  throughout  fliews  as  good, 
feniiiin  their  Examination  as  any 
Judge  upon  the  bench  could  do. 
And  as  to  his  fufpicion  of  their 
ignorance^  he  tells  the  Town- 
derk  That  hf  goes  not  the  nuay  to 
examine.  The  meanoefs  of  his 
name  hindered  our  Editor  from 
feeing  the  Goodnefs  of  his  Senfe. 
Eat  this  SextonwM  an  Ecclefiaftic 
of  one  of  the  inferior  Orders 
called  the  Sacrijlan^  and  not  a 
Brother  Ojfcer^  as  the  Editor  calls 
biro.  1  luppofe  the  book  from 
•  whence  the  Poet  took  his  fub- 
^  jed  was  fome  old  Englijh  novel 
^  iranflatcd  from  the  Ita/iant  where 


the  word  Sagrijlan§  was  rendered 
Sexton.  As  in  Fairfaxes  Godfrej 
of  Boulogne. 

When  Phoebus  next  unclosed  la 
wcakeful  eye^ 

Up  rofe  the  Sexton    of  that 
place  prophane. 
The  paffage  then  in  queflion  is 
to  be  read  thus, 

Sexton.  Let  them  he  in  hand, 
'  [Exit. 

Conr.  Of,  Coxcomb! 
Dogberry  would  have  them  pi- 
nion'd.  The  Sexton  fays,  it  was 
fufficient  if  they  were  kept  in 
fafe  cudody,  and  then  goes  out. 
When  one  of  the  watchmen 
comes  up  to  bind  them.  Conrade 
fay?,  Off,  Coxcomb!  as  he  fays 
afterwards  to  the  Conflabie, 
A-way  !  you  art  an  of, — But  the 
Editor  adds,  The  old  ^'irto  gave 
me  thejifji  umbrag  'for  pLiCtng  it 
to  Conrade.  What  thefe  words 
mean  I  don't  know  :  But  I  fuf- 
pefl  the  old  Quarto  divides  the 
paflage  a6  I  have  done.  Warb. 
Tlicre 
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Conr.  Off,  Coxcomb. 

Dcgb,  God's  my  life,  whereas  the  Sexton  ?  let  him 
write  down  the  Prince's  oCiccr  Coxcomb :  come,  bind 
them,  thou  naughty  varltrc. 

Conr,  Away  !   you  are  an  af^,  you  are  an  afs 

Dcgb    Dofl  thou  not  ibipcd  ruy  place?  doft  thou 
not  lurpcvil  my  years  ?  O  iliat  he  v/crc  here  to  write  me 
down  an  afs !  but,  mailers,  remember,  that  I  am  an 
afs  ;  though  it  be  not  wriitc n  down,  yet  forget  not 
that  1  am  an  afs  •,  no,  thou  villain,  thou  art  tuU  of 
piety,  as  fliall  be  prov'd  upon  thee  by  good  witnefs; 
1  am  a  wile  fellow,  and   which  ii^i  more,   an  officer  > 
and  which  is  more,  an  houfholder;  and  which  is  more, 
as  pretty  a  piece  of  flcfh  as  any   in  MeJJina^  and  one 
that  knows  the  law ;  .go  to,  and  a  rich  fellow  enough ; 
go  to,  and  a  fellow  that  hath  had   loflcs  -,  and  one 
that  hath  two  gowns,  and  every  thing  handfome  abouc 
him  ;  bring  him   away  j  O,  that  I   had   been    wric 
down  an  als !  — -— -  [ExeunU 


ACTV.       SCENE     I, 

Before  Leonato's  Houfe. 

Enter  Leonato  and  Antonio, 

Antonio. 

IF  you  go  on  thus,  you  will  kill  yourfcJf ; 
And  'tis  not  wifdom  thus  to  fecond  grief 
Againft  youifeif. 

Leon.  I  pray  thee,  ceafc  thy  counffl, 
Which  falls  into  mine  ears  as  profitlefs 
As  water  in  a  ^\t\t  •,  give  not  me  counfel, 
Nor  let  no  Comforter  delight  mine  ear, 

There  is  nothing  in  the  old  and  Cro/ry,  arc  placed  at  the  bc- 

qnarto different  in  this  fcene  from  ginning  of  the  fpeechcs,  in.lcid 

the  common  copies,  except  that  of  the  proper  words. 
the  names  of  two  adors^  A>^/// 

But 


^,  n 


O  '[■ 


I 


'ji- 


^-cri 


•iiXv 


:T.in: 


Pu:  :v.  \\  a  <mc  '.vii'.l;;  \-  :w;v  s-l)  i'l.''.-  \. 

Bung  n,c  aiaiiicr,  Lhat  ioL)v\i  liis  iiiiiii, 

W  hole  joy  of  licr  is  ovcrwhclniM  lilvc  niiiie. 

And  bid  him  I'pcak  of  patience ; 

Meafurc  his  woe  the  length  and  breadth  of  mine,     ^ 

And  ktit  anUvir  every  (train  for  llrain: 

As  thus  for  thus,  and  fuch  a  i^rief  for  fuch,      ; 

In  every  lineament,  branch,  Iliape  and  form. 

If  fuch  a  one  will  frnile  and  fcroke  hir,  beard  % 

And,  Sorrow  wag!  cry,  hem,  when  he  fiiould, groan  i 

Patch  grief  with  proverbs;  make  misfortune  druok 

Withcandle-wafters;  bring  hini  yet  to  me. 

And  I  of  him  will  gather  pati::nce. 

But  there  is  no  fuch  man  ;  for,  biother,  men 

Can  counfcl,  and  give  comfort  to  that  grief 


*  If  fitch  a  one  nvili  fftule^  and 

Jirokt  ku  Biardf 

-^nd  hallow,  wag,  cry  him,  nt  I  en 

,h€  Jkoutd  groan ^'\  yix,Ro\':e 

*«  the  firft  Amhority  that  1  can 

f^nd  for  this  Reading     But  what 

's    the  Jntcntion,  or  how  arc  we 

J^  expound  it  ?  **  If  a  Man  will 

huiho^  and  ichccp^  and  f-g>t, 

and  iiri^gie  ahut,  to  (lunv   a 

Flcz(ar(i     when     He     Oiould 

groan/*  L:'(»     Ti;ls  dovs  rot 

^i'Vc  uiach  iJecomm  to  the  Sen- 

^^riient.     The  oM  ^i«  /r,    and 

*^c  ili  and  zi  FcLo  hditious  all 

'^^iid, 

-^»d^forrow,  wag^r;  ify  /err, Sec. 

^^c  don't,  indcct^  gii  n:U(h  by 

*his  Reading  ;  tl.o',  '  ihtwr  n.y- 

^«lf,  by  a  flight  Alicration,  it  has 

*«d  mc  to  the  true  on^-, 

-^«i  Sorrow  wage;    <ry,  Urn/ 

ivhif:  hv  JKvU'd  jf'c.  v  ; 

'•    e.    \i  luch  a   <^nc  ui.I   c.fr.'ct 

*^ttlf,  ftriii  *  g^iK/.  bunow»  tSc. 

^or  is  ibis  Woid  infrciiucnt  wi:h 

9Qr  Anthor   in  thclc  b:2)^i:hca- 


iC: 


tions.  Thbobai»\ 

^ir  Thomas  Harmcrj  nnd  after 
him  Dr.  IJ'ai  burton^  for  wtf^» 
read  li.aive,  which  If,  I  fuppofc, 
I  he  fame  as,  put  afik^  ovjhift  off. 
None  of  thcfc  cotjedures  faiisljr 
mc,  nor  perhaps  any  other  read- 
er. J  cannot  but  think  the  true 
read'ngnenrcrthan  it  is  imagined. 
I  point  tiuis, 

Ij  j'uJj  apt  ore  ivill  fmiU^   and 
jink'  Lis  htuitd^ 

yf/uiy  fj  rcir^  ntsagf  cry;  htm, 
ivhen  l.e  Jh'jkid  groan  ; 
That  is,  //  ie  it///  /mile,  ard 
cry^  forrow,  be  gone,  and  hem  ih- 
JitiiJ  tf  ^tooting.  The  order  in 
which  and  and  cry  are  placed  is 
htifli,  and  this  harflinefs  made 
the  fenfe  miltaken.  Range  the 
words  in  the  common  order,  and 
i!-.y  reading  will  uc  free  from  all 
u.iii  'iljy. 

If  J  lib  an  onr  ikill  fmile,    and 
j:roke  his  beard, 

C\y,  J'rroiL-f    Ting !    and  hem 
i^l^en  he  f.cidd  groan. 

Which 
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Which  they  thcmfelves  not  feel ;  but  lading  it. 
Their  counfcl  turns  to  paflion,  which  before  • 
Would  give  preceptial  medicine  to  rage  5 
Fetter  ftrong  madncfs  in  a  filken  thread; 
Charm  ach  with  air,  and  agony  with  words. 
No,  no  ;  'tis  all  mens  office  to  fpcak  patience 
To  thofe,  that  wring  under  the  load  of  forrow  j 
But  no  man's  virtue,  nor  fufficiency, 
To  be  fo  moral,  when  he  (hall  endure 
The  like  himfelf -,  therefore  give  me  no  counfel ; 
My  griefs  cry  louder  than  advertifement  •. 

jlrU.  Therein  do  men  from  children  nothing  diffcr- 

Leon.  I  pray  thee,  peace  ;  I  will  be  flefh  and  blood  ^ 
For  there  was  never  yet  philofopher. 
That  could  endure  the  tooth- ach  patiently ; 
However  they  have  writ  the  ftyle  of  Gods*, 
And  made  a  pilh  at  chance  and  fufferance  *. 

Jnt.  Yet  bend  not  all  the  harm  upon  yourfelf : 
Make  rhofe,  that  do  offend  you,  fuffer  too. 

l^on.  Tliere  thou  fpeak'ft  reafon  \  nay,  I  will  do 
My  foul  doth  tell  me.  Hero  is  bely*d  ; 
And  that  (hall  Claudio  know,  fo  (hall  the  Prince  \ 
And  all  of  .them,  that  thus  difhonour  her. 


SCENE     11. 
Enter  Don  Pedro,  and  Claudio. 

Ant.  Here  comes  the  Prince  and  Claudio  haftily. 
Pedro.  Good  den,  good  den. 


•  ■  '  tJfafi  adverti/imenf*  ] 
That  18,  than  admonition^  than 
wnral  inflru&ion. 

*  Hc^vomer  they  have  nxint  the 

ftyle  of  Gods]  This  al- 
ludes  to  the  extravagant  titles 
the  Stoics  gave  their  wife  men. 
Sapiens  ///^  cum  Diis,  ex  part, 
vivit.  Senec.  EpifL  lix.    Jupiter 


quo  antecedit  *virmm  hwum  f    Sm^ 

tius  bonus  eft.     Sapiens   nihilo  fi 

minor ii  aftimat.   •   Dcus  «Mr  <Z'i«- 

cit  Sipicntcm/eiicitate.  Ep.Ixxiii. 

Warbueton. 

^  And ,  made  a  pift?  mt  chance 

and  AifFeranceJ  Allodes  to 

their  famous  Apath- 

Warburtok. 

.       Claud. 
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Claud.  Good  day  to  both  of  you. 

Levtt.  Hear  you,  my  lords  ? 

Pedro.  We  have  fome  hafte,  Leonato. 

Lton.  Some  hafte,  my   lord !  well,  fare  you  well, 

my  lord. 
re  you  fo  hafty  now  ?  well,  all  is  one. 

Pedro.  Nay,  do  not  quarrel  with  us,  goodold  man* 

Ant,  If  he  could  right  himfelf  with  quarrelling, 
jme  of  us  would  lye  low. 

Claud.  Who  wrongs  him  ? 

Lecn,  Marry,  thou  doft  wrong  me,  thou  diffembler^ 

thou  ! 
ay,  never  lay  thy  hand  upon  thy  fword, 
fear  thee  not. 

Claud.  Marry,  bcfhrew  my  hand, 
"it  (hould  give  your  age  Ibch  caufc  of  fear  ; 
\  faiih,  my  hand  meant  noihing  to  my  fword. 

Ijeon.  Tufh,  tufli,  man,  never  fleer  and  jcft  at  mc  ^ 
fpeak  not  like  a  dotard,  nor  a  fool ; 
lS,  under  privilege  of  age,  to  brag 
V^hat  I  have  done  being  young,  or  what  would  do^ 
Vcre  i  not  old :  know,  CUmdiOy  to  thy  head, 
'hou  haft  fo  wrong'd  my  innocent  child  and  me, 
^hat  I  am  forc'd  to  lay  my  reverepre  by  ; 
ind,  with  grey  hairs,  and  bruifc  ot  many  days, 
)o  challenge  thee  to  tryal  of  a  man  j 
fay,  thou  haft  bcly'd  mine  innocent  child, 
^hy  flander  hath  gone  through  and  through  her  hearty 
Ind  (he  lyes  bury'd  with  her  anceftors, 
),  in  a  tomb  where  never  fcandal  flepi, 
ave  this  of  hers,  framed  by  thy  villany  ! 

Claud.  My  villany? 

heon.  Thine,  Claudio  ;  thine,  I  fay. 

Pedro.  You  fay  not  right,  old  man. 
•  Leon.  My  lord,  my  lord, 
*11  prove  it  on  his  body,  if  he  dare  j 
)efpight  his  nice  fence  and  his  adive  prafticc, 
-iis  May  of  youth,  and  bloom  of  luftyhood. 

4  Clauds 
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CLiUtl  Avv-ay,  I  will  not  have  to  do  with  yoo. 
Lion.  '  Canil  thou  lb  daffe  me  ?  thou  haft  kilWcil 

child;    ' 

iFthou  kilPft  nie,  boy,  thou  (l*alt  kill  a  man.  • 

^-Ini,  \  Ic  Ihill  kill  two  of  us,  and  men  indted; 
But  that's  no  matter,  let  him  kill  one  firft; 
AVin  me  r.nd  www  nic,  let  him  ahfwer  mc; 
C^ome,  tollowme,  boy  •,  come,  boy,  follow  mcj 
Sir  bt>y.  Til  whip  you  from  your  foining  fence; 
Nay,  iis  I.iin  a  gentleman,  \  will. 

Leon.  Brother, — -• — - 

y/;;/.  Content  yourfclf;    God  knows,  I  lov*d 
Nk'ce  -, 
And  11k*  is  civ'ad,  flander'd  to  death  by  villains, 
Thar  dare  as  well  anfwera  man,  indeed. 
As  1  li  \\\:  talv  J  a  ferpent  by  the  tongue. 
Boys,  nn?^,  l)raggarts,  jacks,  milkfops! 

LeoK,  Hj  other  Arthoyiy 

Ant.  Hold  you  content-,  what,  man  ?  I  know  ti: 
yea, 
And  what  they  weigh,  even  to  the  utmoft  fcnipl< 
Scambling,  out-facing,  faihion  n:iono^ing  boys, 


3  Cuvfl  7J-U  /'  daFc  ^c  F  — ] 
This  is  .1  C\)iitiiry  Woru,  Mr. 
Pcf'e  tell 3  'Jb.  ri^'iii.'yii:^,  daunt. 
Jl  may  be  ("o  ^  but.  li.ai  in  r.ocihc 
Kxpoiition  li^rc:  To  <.<-'.-,  c:;J 
tf^'are  fyuon)  nioui  TcTm^^ihat 
mean,  to  fin  nj  :  which  is  the 
very  Smfe  recuic'd  hero,  and 
what 'L^(7»ff/«/ would  rcp'y,  upon 
CLudto's  frying.  He  would  have 
nothing  to  do  with  him. 

Theobald. 
♦  Ant.  He  fiiall  kill  tivo  rf  us, 
'  &c.]  This  Brother  Anthony 
is  the  trueil  piclure  imaginable' 
of  human  nature  He  had  af- 
fumed  the  Charader  of  a  Sage 
to   comfort   his  Brother^   o*er- 


vxhfloi'd  with  j;ncf  for  his 
da.ii.'h'.cr''!  aiVfont  and  difho 
ami  h.ul  Icverely  rcproveJ 
lor  HOC  commandinv^  his  p 
Ict'cr  OM  to  trying  an  occj 
Vcr,  imme.iiat-'ly  af:cr  thi 
Ijvjncr  docs  he  be-;in  to  (s 
lh.it  his  /Ige  and  Viiijm 
fiii^,h:cd,  biit  h.^  falls  in: 
moll  iiuvmpcrate  ft  of  ragt 
feh  :  and  ail  his  Brother  c 
or  fay  i;5  not  of  power  to  | 
him.  i'his  is  copying  i 
with  a  penetration  and  exs 
of  judgment  peculiar  to. 
Jpearc,  As  to  the  cxpreffion 
of  his  paCion,  nothing'  c 
more  highly  painted.       \\ 
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and  cog,  and  flour,  deprave  and  (lander, 

ly  and  fhovv  an  outward  hideoufncfs, 

i  ofF  half  a  dozen  dangerous  words, 

J  might  hurt  their  enemies,  if  they  durft  \ 

IS  all. 

»ut,  brother  Anthony ^      ■  '    ■ 

ome,  'cis  no  matter  : 

Du  meddle,  let  me  deal  in  this. 

Gentlemen  both,  we  will  not  ^  wake  yoifr 

patience. 

is  furry  for  your  daughter's  death  \ 

ny  IJonour,  flie  wascharg'd  with  nothing 

was  true,  and  very  full  of  proof. 

^y  lord,  my  lord , 

I  will  not  hear  you. 

^o  !  come,  brother,  away,  I  will  be  heard. 

.nd  Iliall,  or  fom.e  cf  us  will  i'mart  for  it. 

Ex.  ambo. 

S    C    E    N    E     iir. 


Enter  Benedick. 

?ee,  fee,  here  com-s  the  man  we  wenttofcek. 
Now  Signior,  v.hat  news  ? 
Jood  day,  my  lord. 


uill  not  WAKE  your 
?.]  This  conveys  a 
ic  the  fpeakcr  would 
;  have  implied.  That 
of  the  two  Old  men 
ercifed,  but  afleep, 
aids  them  Tor  in  Ion - 
r  their  wrong.  S^a^r- 

lave  wrote If  g 

lACK,  /.  ^r.    deftroy 

c  by  tantalizing  you. 

Warburton. 

tidal  ion  is  very  fpe- 


ciouf,  and  perhaps  is  right ;  yet 
the  present  reading  may  admit 
a  congruous  meaning  with  lefs 
difncuhy  than  many  other  of 
Shau/pt)gr^'j  exprcifions. 

The  old  men  have  been  both 
very  ar.grv  and  outrageous;  th« 
Prince  ici!^  ihcm  th:it  he  and 
CL.u  io  nx'ii!  not  wake  their  pa- 
tiijjce  :  will  nor  any  longer  force 
ihcmio  tndure  the  preience  of 
ti'ol'e  whom,  though  they  loo^on 
them  a?  encmit'S,theycannotrerift. 

Pedro. 
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Pedro.  Welcome,  Signior ;  you  arc  almoft  come  to 
part  almoft  a  fray. 

Claud,  We  had  like  to  have  had  our  two  nofcs  fnapt 
off  with  two  old  men  without  teeth. 

Pedro,  i^eonato and  his  brother ;  what  think^ft  thou? 
had  we  fought,  I  doubt,  we  (hould  have  been  too 
young  for  them. 

Ber/e.  In  a  falfe  quarrel  there  is  no  true  valour :  I 
came  to  fcek  you  both. 

Claud.  We  have  been  up  and  down  to  fcek  thccj 
for  we  are  high-proof  melancholy,  and  would  faia 
have  it  beaten  away :  wilt  thou  ufe  thy  wit  ? 

Bene,  It  is  in  my  fcabbard  ;  (hall  I  draw  it  ? 

Pedro.  Doft  thou  wear  thy  wit  by  thy  fide  ? 

Claud,  Never  any  did  fo,  though  very  many  have 
been  befide  their  wit.  I  will  bid  thee. draw,  as  wcdo 
the  minftrcls  ;  draw,  to  pleafurc  us. 

Pedro.  As  I  am  an  honeft  man,  he  looks"  pale  :  art 
thou  fick  or  angry  ? 

Claud.  What  ?  courage,  man :  what  tho*  care  kill'd 
a  cat,  thou  haft  mettle  enough  in  thee  to  kill  care.  . 

Befje.  Sir,  I  (hall  meet  your  wit  in  the  career,  if 
you  charge  it  againft  me — I  pray  you,  chufe  another 
fubjeft. 

tlciud.  Nay  then  give  him  another  ftaffj  this  laft 
was  broke  crofs  ^ 

Pedro.  By  this  light,  he  changes  more  and  more:  I 
think,  he  be  angry,  indeed. 

Claud.  If  he  be,  he  knows  hov/  to  turn  his  girdle'. 

Befje.  Shall  I  fpeak  a  word  in  your  ear  ? 

Claud.  God  blcrfs  me  from  a  challenge ! 

Bene.  You  area  villain  ;  1  jeft  not.    I  will  make  it 

^'  Noj,  thfn  ^gi*ve  him  amthtr  We  have  a  proverbial  fpccch,  If 

Jtaffy  &c.]    Allufion  to  billing,  ht    ht    ongry^    let  him   turn  hit 

Sec  note,  As  y;,u  like  it,     Adl  3.  girMe,     But  I  do  not  know  ill 

Scene  10.  Warburton.  original  or  meaning* 


7 


'  to  turn  his  girdle  J\ 


good 
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how  you  dare,  with  what  you  dare,  and  when 
arc.  Do  mc  right,  or  I  will  proteft  your  cow- 
You  have  kiird  a  fweet  lady,  and  her  death 
all  heavy  on  you.    Let  me  hear  from  you. 
fi.  Well,  I  will  meet  you,  fo  I  ma,y  have  good 

ro.  What,  afcaft? 

fi/.  rfaith,  I  thank  him  i  he  hath  bid  me  to  a 
-head  and  a  capon,  the  which  if  I  do  not  carve 
urioufly,  fay,  rny  knife's  naught.  Shall  I  not 
woodcock  too  ? 

e.  Sir,  your  wit  ambles  well  5  it  goes  eafily. 
ro.  ril  tell  thee,  how  Beatrice  prais'dthy  wit  the 
day  :  I  faid,  thou  hadft  a  f^nc  wit ;  right,  fays 
fine  little  one ;  no,  faid  I,  a  great  wit ;  juft, 
le,  a  great  grofs  one  ;  nay,  faid  I,  a  good  wit; 
lid  (he,  it  hurts  no  body ;  nay,  faid  I,  the  gen- 
1  is  wife ;  certain,  faid  Ihe,  a  *  wife  gentleman  ; 
aid  I,  he  hath  the  tongues;  that  I  believe,  faid 
or  he  fwore  a  ^  thing  to  me  on  Monday  night, 
he  forfwore  on  Tuefday  morning ;  there*s  a 
e  tongue,  there's  two  tongues.  Thus  did  (he 
IX  together  tranf-(hape  thy  particular  virtues  ; 
c  laft,  ihe  concluded  with  a  figh,  thou  waft  the 
reft  man  in  Italy. 

^.  For  the  which  fhe  wept  heartily,  and  faid, 
r*d  not. 

^0.  Tea,  that  (he  did  ;  but  yet  for  all  that,  and 
did  not  hate  him  deadly,  (he  would  love  him 
;  the  old  man's  daughter  told  us  all. 
ud.  All,  all  V  and  moreover,  God  Jaw  him  when 
r  hid  in  the  garden. 

— •  «  'wif€  geniiematii]  enmpb  to  he   coward.     Perhap$ 

ft  depending  on  the  col-  wt^  gentleman  was  in  that  agtt 

ofe  of  woids  if  nonr  ob-  ufed  ironically,  and  always  ^od 

perhaps  we  flkMild  read,  hrjilfyfeiirw. 
\mili  Mum,  or  a  man  *wi/e 

L.  III.  S  Pedro, 
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Pedro.  But  when  fhall  we  fet  the  favage  ImiU's  hons 
on  the  fcnfible  Benedick's  head. 

Ctaud.  Yea,  and  text  underneath,  Here  dwelk  fi^ 
nedick  the  married  man  ? 

Bene.  Fare  you  well,  boy,  you  know  my  mind  •,  I ' 
will  leave  you  now  to  your  gofljp-like  humour  •,  you 
break  jells  as  braggarts  do  their  blades,  which,  God 
be  thank*d,  hurt  not.  My  Ibfd,  for  your  many  couf- 
tefies  I  thank  you  ;  I  mud  difcontinue  your  companyi 
your  brother,  the  baftard,  is  fled  from  Meffina  \  you 
have  among  you  kiU'd  a  fweet  and  innocent  lady.  For 
my  lord  lack- beard  there,  he  and  I  fliall  meet;  and 
'till  then,  peace  be  with  him  !  \Exit  Benedick. 

Pedro.  He  is  in  earneft. 

Qaud.  In  mod  profound  earneft,  and,  PU  warnut 
you,  for  the  love  of  Beatrice. 

Pedro.  And  hath  challenged  thee  ? 

Claud.  Moft  fmcerely. 

Pedro.  ^  What  a  pretty  thing  man  is,  when  he  gpcs 
in  his  doublet  and  hofe,  and  leaves  off  his  wic  I 


S    C    E    N    E    IV, 


Enter  Dogberry,  Verges,  Conrade  and  Boracbio 

guarded. 

Claud.  He  is  then  a  giant  to  an  ape  ;  but  tbeo  i^ 
an  ape  a  doftor  to  fuch  a  man. 

Pedro.  But,  foft  you,  let  me  fee,  pluck  up  vxf 
heart  and  be  fad  ;  did  he  not  fay  my  brother  was  fled  ? 

liogh.  Come,  you.  Sir ;  if  juftice  cannot  lamcycwu 


^  What  a  frttty  thing  man  is, 
muBen  he  gus  in  bis  ^uhUt  and 
htft^  amd  uaves  off  bis  wit  /]  It 
wii  eftecxned  a  mark  of  levity 
and  want  of  becoming  gravity, 
at  that  time,  to  go  in  the  douhUt 
mud  boftf  andbofvi  off  tbt  cUabp 


to  which  this  well  tiini*d  c^* 
>«  alludes.  The  tiongbtl;  ^ 
love  makes  a  man  as  ndicttloaif 
and  expoTes  him  as  naked  as  b»> 
ing  in  the  doublet  and  hofe  vUk* 
out  a  cloak.         WAanv  aroa. 

flic 
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he  Audi  ne'er  weigh  more  reafons  in  her  balance ;  nay, 
in  you  be  a  curfing  hypocrite  once,  you  muft  be  look'd 
o. 

Pedro.  How  now,  two  of  my  brother's  men  bound  ? 
laracbio^  one  ? 

Qaud*  Hearken  after  their  offence,  my  lord. 

Pedro.  Officers,  what  offence  have  thefe  men  done  ? 

Dogb.  Marry,  Sir,  they  have  committed  falfe  re- 
port ;  moreover,  they  1iaye  fpoken  untruths  ;  fecon- 
larily,  they  arc  flanders ;  fixth  and  laftly,  they  have 
)cly'd  a  lady;  thirdly,  they  have  verify'd  unjuft 
hings  ;  and,  to  conclude,  they  are  lying  knaves, 

Pedro.  Fir^,  1  aflc  thee  what  they  have  done-,  third* 
ly,  I  afk  thee  what's  their  offence ;  fixth  and  laftly, 
why  they  are  committed  5  and,  to  conclude,  what  you 
lay  to  their  charge  ? 

Claud.  Rightly  reafon'd,  and  in  his  own  dividon  } 
and  by  my  troth,  there's  one  meaning  well  fuited  '. 

Pedro.  Whom  have  you  offended,  mafters,  that  you 
arc  thus  bound  to  your  anfwer  ?  This  learned  confta- 
blcistoo  cunning  to  be  underftood.  What's  your 
offence  ? 

Bora.  Sweet  Prince,  let  me  go  no  further  to  mine 
anfwer :  do  you  hear  me,  and  let  this  Count  kill  me : 
Ihavc  deceiv'd  even  your  very  eyes  5  what  your  wif- 
doms  could  not  difcover,  thefe  fhallow  fools  have 
brought  to  light,  who  in  the  night  overheard  me  con- 
fefling  to  this  man,  .how  Don  John  your  brother  in- 
ccns'd  me  to  (lander  the  lady  Hero  j  how  you  were 
|)rought  into  the  orchard,  and  faw  me  court  Margaret 
in  Heroes  garments ;  how  you  difgrac'd  her,  when 
you  fhould  marry  her;  my  yillany  they  have  upon  re^ 
cord,  which  I  had  rather  feal  with  my  deaths  than 
repeat  over  to  my  fhame ;  the  lady  is  dead  upon  mine 


t  ■  §m  miomng  twill    the  Prince  having  aiked  the  Ciine 

BrA)^]  That  ii^  ««#  miamt^  is    qoeftion  in  four  model  of  fpeech. 
m  iat§   menj  digkreui  ihrejes ; 

S  2  and 
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and  my  mailer's  falfe  accufation ;  and  briefly,  I  de« 
fire  nothing  but  the  reward  of  a  villain. 

Pedro.  Runs  not  this  fpeech  like  iron  through  your 
blood? 

Claud.  I  have  drunk  poifon,  while  he  uttcr*d  it. 

Pedro.  But  did  my  brother  fet  thee  on  to  this  ? 

Bora.  Ye2Lj  and  paid  me  richly  for  the  pradtice  of  it 

Pe^o.  He  is  composed  and  fram'd  of  treachery  j 
And  fled  he  is  upon  this  villany. 

Claud.  Sweet  Hero !  now  thy  image  doth  appear 
In  the  rare  femblance  that  I  lov'd  it  firft. 

Dogk  Come,  bring  away  the  plaintiffs ;  by  this 
time,  our  Sexton  hath  reform'd  Signior  Leonato  of  the 
matter ;  and,  matters,  do  not  forget  to  fpecify,  when 
time  and  place  fhall  ferve,  that  1  am  an  afs. 

Verg.  Here,  here  comes  mailer  Signior  Leonato^  and 
the  Sexton  too. 

SCENE      V. 
Enter  Leonato  and  Sexton. 

Leon.  Which  is  the  villain  ?  let  me  ftc  his  eyes ; 
That  when  I  note  another  man  like  him, 
I  may  avoid  him  ;  which  of  thefe  is  he  ? 

Bora.  If  you  would  know  your  wronger,  look  on 
me. 

Leon.  Art  thou,  art  thou  the  flavc,  that  with  thy 
breath  ^ 

Haft  kiird  mine  innocent  child  ? 

Bora.  Yea,  even  I  alone. 

Leon.  No,  not  fo,  villain  ;  thou  bely'ft  thyfelf ; 
Here  ftand  a  pair  of  honourable  men, 
A  third  is  fled,  that  had  a  hand  in  it : 
1  thank  you.  Princes,  for  my  daughter's  death  ( 
Record  it  with  your  high  and  worthy  deeds  ; 
*Twas  bravely  done,  if  you  bethink  you  of  it. 

Claud.  I  know  not  how  to  pray  your  patience^ 

Yet 
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i  2-rer  ■■ 
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Yet  I  mull  fpeak  :  chufe  your  revenge  yourfelf  i 
Impofe  mc  to  what  penance  your  invention 
Can  lay  upon  my  fin ;  yet  finn'd  1  not, 
Bur  in  miftaking. 

Pedro.  By  my  foul,  nor  I ; 
And  yet,  to  fatisfy  this  good  old  man, 
I  would  bend  under  any  heavy  weight, 
That  he'll  enjoin  mc  to. 

Leon.  You  cannot  bid  my  daughter  live  again. 
That  were  impoffible  •,  but,  I  pray  you  both, 
Poflefs  the  People  in  Mejftna  here 
How  innocent  (he  dy'd ;  and  if  your  love 
Can  labour  aught  in  fad  invention. 
Hang  her  an  Epitaph  upoi>  her  tomb. 
And  fing  it  to  her  bones  :  Sing  it  to-night ; . 
To-morrow  morning  come  you  to  my  houfe. 
And  fincc  you  could  not  be  my  fonin-law, 
Be  yet  my  nephew;  my  brother  hath  a  daughter, 
Almofl:  the  copy  of  my  child  that's  dead. 
And  fhe  alone  is  heir  to  both  of  us  % 
G'vft  her  the  Right  you  fliould  have  given  her  CouGn, 
And  fo  dies  my  revenge. 

Claud.  O  noble  Sir ! 
Your  ovcr-kindnefs  doth  wring  tears  from  mc  : 
I  do  embrace  your  offer  :  and  difpofe 
For  henceforth  of  poor  Claudio. 

Leon.  To-morrow  then  I  will  cxpeft  your  Coming. 
To-ni^ht  I  take  my  leave.     This  naughty  man 
Shall  face  to  face  be  brought  to  Margaret j 
Who,  I  believe,  was  pack'd  in  all  this  wrong, 
Hlr'd  to  it  by  your  brother. 

BoM.  No.  by  my  foul  fhe  was  not ; 
Nor  knew  not  what  (he  did,  when  (he  fpoke  to  me. 
But  always  hath  been  juft  and  virtuous. 
In  any  thing  that  I  do  know  by  her. 

Dcgb.  Moreover,  Sir,  which  indeed  is  not  under 
white  and  black,  this  plaintiff  here,  the  offender,  did 
call  me  afi :  I  befecch  you,  let  it  be  remembred  in  his 

S  3  punilh- 
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punilhmcnt  •,  and  alfo  the  watch  heard  them  talk  of 
one  Deformed:  they  fay,  he  wears  *  a  key  in  his  car, 
and  a  lock  hanging  by  it;  and  borrows  money  in  God's 
name,  the  which  he  hath  us'd  fo  long,  and  never  paid, 
that  now  men  grow  hard  heartedj  and  will  lend  no- 
thing for  God's  fake.  Pray  you,  examine  him  upoa 
that  point. 

Leon.  I  thank  thee  for  thy  care  and  honeft  pains. 
Dogb.  Your  WorQiip  fptaks  like  a  moft  thankful 
and  reverend  youth*-,  and  I  praife  God  for  you. 
Leon.  There's  for  thy  pains. 
Dogb.  God  favc  the  foundation  ? 
Leon.  Go,  I  difchargc  thee  of  thy  prifoner;  and  I 
thank  thee. 

Dogb.  I  leave,  an  efrant  knave  with  your  Worfliip^ 
which,  1  befeech  your  Worfhip  to  corrcdt  yourfelf, 
for  the  example  of  others.  God  keep  your  Worihip  •, 
I  wifli  your  Worihip  well :  God  re  (lore  you  to  health  i 
I  humbly  give  you  leave  to  depart;  and  if  a  merry 
meeting  may  be  wilh'd,  God  prohibit  it.  Come, 
neighbour.  .  [Exeutil% 

Leon.  Until  to-morrow  morning,  Lords,  farewel. 
Ant.  Farewel,  my  Lords;  we  look  for  you  to- 
morrow. 


*  ■  he  iviars  a  key  in  his 
ear,  and  a  lock  hanging  by  it : 
and  be  rrotus  money  in  God  'j  name,  ] 
There  could  not  be  a  pleafanter 
ridicule  on  the  faihion,  than  the 
condable's  defcant  on  his  own 
blunder.  They  heard  the  con- 
fpirators  fatynze  the  f<-Jhion\ 
whom  they  took  to  be  a  man, 
furnamedy  Deformed.  This  the 
conflable  applies  with  exquifue 
humour  to  the  courtiers,  in  a 
defcription  of  one  of  the  moft 
fantadical  faihions  of  that  time, 
the  men's  wearing  rings  in  their 
cars,  and  indulging  a  faroarice 


lock  of  hair  which  was  brought 
before,  and  tied  with  ribbons, 
and  called  a  Love- Jock,  Againft 
this  fafhion  WiiUam  Prinm  wrote 
his  treatife,  called.  The  mUovdy- 
nefs  of  Lo^e-locks.  To  this  fiin* 
tadick  mode  Fletcher  alludes  in 
his  Cupids  Revenge  ■■■  This 

morning  I  bronght  him  e$  mw  fe- 
riwig  nvith  a  lock  af  it  — — —  euef 
y^ders  a  fellow  come  has  bored 
a  hole  in  his  ear.  And  again  in 
his  Woman-hater  —  ^  i  coM 
endure  an  ear  nuiih  et  hole  im  itp 
or  a  flatted  l^kt  He. 

WAliuaTOV. 
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Pedro,  We  will  not  fail. 
Claud.  Tonight  I'll  mourn  with  Hero. 
heom.  Bring  you  thefe  fellows  on,  we'll  talk  with 
Margaret^ 
How  her  acquaintance  grew  with  this  lewd  fellow. 

\ExefM  feoeraUj . 

SCENE      VI. 

Changes  to  Leonato's  Houfe. 

Enter  Benedick,  and  Margaret. 

>B«iif.  I^RAY  thee,  fweet   Miftrefs  Margaret^  de- 
Jl     fcrvc  well  at  my  hands,  by  helping  me  to 
the  fpeecb  oi  Beatrice. 

Marg.  Will  you  then  write  me  a  fonnet  in  praife  of 
my  beauty? 

Btni.  In  fa  high  a  ftyle,  Margaret ^  that  no  man 
living  (hall  come  over  it ;  for,  in  moft  comely  truth, 
thou  deferveft  it. 

Marg.  '  To  have  no  Man  come  over  me?  why, 
fliall  I  always  keep  below  (lairs  ? 

Bene.  Thy  wit  is  as  quick  as  the  greyhound's  mouth, 
it  catches. 

Marg.  And  yours  as  blunt  as  the  fencer's  foils, 
which  hit,  but  hurt  not. 

Bene.  A  moft  manly  wit,  Margaret^  it  will  not  hurt 

'  79  ba^oe  no  Mam  eomi  over  Corredlion  I  have  vencarM  to 
m  f  nuhy^  Jbmll  I  ahways  kttp  make,  Margaret^  at.  I  prtlUfflC, 
Kflow  Stairs  7]  Thus  all  the  muft  mean,  What  f  (hall  1  al- 
prioced  Copies,  bat  fure,  erro-  ways  keep  ahwt  Stairs  ?  i.  c« 
seoafly :  iof  all  the  Jefl,  that  can  Shall  I  for  ever  continue  a  Cham- 
lie  in che  P^UIage,  is  dei!roy*d  by  bermaid  ?  Tm bob ald. 
SI.  Any  Man  might  come  tfo/^r  1  fuppoie,  tvtvf  reader  will 
ber,  Ifterally  ipealung,  if  (he  al-  £nd  the  meaning  of  the  old  co- 
ways  kept  bekw'  Stain.    By  the  pies. 

S  4  a  wo- 


%64  M  U  C  H     A  D  O 

a  woman ;  and  fo,  I  pray  thee,  call  Beatrkti  Igtie 

thee  the  bucklers  *. 

Marg.  Give  us  the  fwords  ;  we  have  bucklers  of 
our  own. 

Bene.  If  you  ufc  them,  Margaret^  you  muft  put  in 
the  pikes  with  a  vice,  and  they  are  dangerous  weapons 
for  maids, 

Marg.  Well,  I  will  call  Beatrice  to  you,  who,  I 
think,  haih  legs.  [Exit  Margaret. 

Bene.  And  therefore  will  come.  \Sings.'}  ^be  Gid 
of  love ^  that  Jits  abcve^  and  knows  me,  and  knows  mt, 

bow  pitiful  Ideferve^ 1  mean,  in  finging ;  but 

in  loving,  Leander  the  good  fwimmier,  TroHus  the  firft 
employer  of  pandars,  and  a  whole  book  full  of  thelc 
quondam  czvpotnongi^rs J  whofe  names  yet  run  fmooth* 
ly  in  the  even  road  of  a  blank  verfe  i  why,  they  were 
never  fo  truly  turned  over  and  over,  as  my  poor  fclf, 
in  love  •,  marry,  I  cannot  (hew  it  in  rhime  5  t  have 
try'd ;  I  can  find  out  no  rhime  to  lad;^  but  iaiy^  an 
innocent's  rhime  -,  for  fcorn^  born^  a  hard  rhime  \  for 
fchool^  fool^  a  babling  rhime  ;  very  omiix>us  endings} 
no,  I  was  not  born  under  a  rhiming  planet,  for  I  can** 
not  woo  in  feftival  ternis. 

SCENE      VII. 
Enter  Beatrice, 

Sweet  Beatrice^  would'ft  thou  come  when  I  call  thee  ? 

Beat.  Yea,  Signior,  and  depart  when  thou  bid  me. 

Bene.  O,  flay  but  'till  then. 

Beat.  Then,  is  fpokcn  ;  fare  you  well  now ;  and  yet 
ere  I  go,  let  me  go  with  that  I  came  for,  which  is, 

^  — — -  I  gi*ve  tbit  tbi  huci-  all  thoughts  of  dtfmce^  fo  e/jpam 
ten.]  Ifuppoie  thzt  to  give  thi  ahjuere^  Ibe  rdl  defervcs  no 
hucklin  is,  to  jltld^  or  to  lay  hj    comment 

with 
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ivith  knowing  what  hath  pad  between  you  and  Claudia. 
Bene.  Only  foul  words,  and  thereupon  I   will  kils 
hee. 

Beat.  Foul  words  are  but  foul  wind,  and  foul  wind 
%  but  foul  breath,  and  foul  breath  is  noifome  ;  there- 
fore I  will  depart  unkilt. 

Bene.  Thou  haft  frighted  the  word  out  of  its  right 
fcnfe,  fo  forcible  is  thy  wit;  but,  1  muft  tell  thee 
plainly,  Claudio  undergoes  my  challenge  ;  and  either 
I  mull  fliortly  hear  from  him,  or  I  will  fubfcribe  him 
a  coward ;  and  I  pray  thee,  now  tell  me,  for  which 
of  my  bad  parts  didft  thou  firft  fall  in  love  with  me  ? 

Beat.  For  them  all  together;  which  maintained  fo 
politick  a  (late  of  evil,  chat  they  will  not  admit  any 
good  part  to  intermingle  with  them  ;  buc  for  which 
of  my  good  parts  did  you  firft  fufFer  love  for  mc  ? 

Bene.  Suffer  love  I  a  good  epithet ;  I  do  fuffer  love, 
indeed,  for  I  love  thee  againft  my  will. 

Beat.  In  fpight  of  your  heart,  I  think  -,  alas  !  poor 
»cart,  if  you  fpight  it  for  my  fake,  I  will  fpight  it  for 
'Ours  i  for  I  will  never  love  that,  which  my  friend 
*ate5. 

Bene.  Thou  and  I  are  too  wife  to  woo  peaceably. 

Beat.  It  appears  not  in  this  confeffion  -,  there's  not 
^nc  wife  man  among  twenty  that  will  praife  himfelf. 

Bene.  An  old,  an  old   inftance,  Beatrice ^  that  liv'd 

^  in  the  time  of  good  neighbours  -,  if  a  man  do  net 

^re6t  in  this  age  his  own  tomb  ere  he  dies,  he  (hall  live 

no  longer  in  monuments,  than  the  bells  ring,  and  the 

^idow  weeps. 

Beat.  And  how  long  is  that,  thinkyou  ? 

Bene.  ^  Queftion  ?— why,  an  hour  m  clamour,  and 

a  quar* 

.  5  in  tbt  tinti  rf  good   ntlgfj-    extremely  humourous. 
hwrs  ;]    i.  #.    When  men  were  Warburton.*. 

not  envious,  but  every  one  gave         ^  Queftion  ?   <uv&y    om  hcmr, 
aooiher  his  due.    The  reply  is    Sec]    /•  r.   What  a    queftion's 

there* 
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a  quarter  in  rhcwm  ;  therefore  it  is  moft  expedient  for 
the  wife,  if  Don  worm  (his  confcience)  find  no  im* 
pediment  to  the  contrary,  to  be  the  trumpet  of  his  own 
virtues,  as  I  am  to  myfelf ;  fo  much  forpraifing  my- 
fclf  5  who,  Imyfclf  will  bear  witnefs,  is  praife-wor-  1 
thy  5  and  now  ,tell  me,  how  doth  your  Coufin  ? 

Beat.  Very  ill. 

Bene.  And  how  do  you  ? 

Beat.  Very  ill  too. 

Bene.  Serve  God,  love  me,  and  mend  (  there  will  I 
leave  you  too,  for  here  comes  one  in  haAe. 

Enter  Urfula. 

Vrf.  Madam,  you  muft  come  to  your  uncle;  yon- 
dcr*s  old   coil  at  home ;  it  is  proved,  my  lady  Her^ 
hath  been  falfcly  accus'd  ;  the  Prince  and  Qaudio  migh- 
tily abused  i  and  Don  John  is  the  author  of  all,  who 
is  fled  and  gone :  will  you  come  prefently  ? 
Beat.  Will  you  go  hear  this  news,  Signior  ? 
'  Bene.  I  will  live  in  thy  eyes,  die  in  thy  lap,  and  be 
bury*d  in  thy  heart  5  and  moreover  1  will  go  with  thc(^ 
to  thy  uncle.  [Exeunt^ 

SCENE      VIII. 

Changes  to  a  C  h  v  k  c  h. 

Enter  Don  Pedro,  Claudio,  and  Attendants  with 
Papers.- 

Qaud.  T  S  this  the  monument  of  Leonato  ? 
X      Atten.  It  is,  my  lord. 

there*  or  what  a  foolifh  queftion  word,  (of  which  we  have  mwaj 

do  you  afk.     But  the  Ox/ford  E-  inftances  in  Englsjb)  has  fairly 

dit9r  i  not    underdanding     this  firuck  it  oat.    -  Warburtov. 
phrafe,  contradted  into  a  fingle 

E  P  I. 
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E  P  I  T  A  P  HL        * 

Dane  So  death  hy  Jknderous  Jongues  , 

Was  the  Hero,  that  hre  lies : 
Deaths  in  guerdon  of  her  wrongs^ 

Gives  her  fame  which  never  dies. 
So  the  life^  that  dfd  with  fhame^ 
Lives  in  death  with  glorious  famt. 

Hang  thou  there  upon  the  tomb^ 

Praifing  her  when  I  am  dumb. 

Claud.  Now  mufick  found,* and  fing  your  folemn 
hymn. 

SONG. 

Pardon^  Goddefs  of  the  nighty 
Tbofe  that  flew  thy  virgin  knight '  ; 
For  the  which ^  with  fongs  of  woe^ 
Round  about  her  tomb  they  go. 
Midnight  afjijl  our  moan-. 
Help  us  to  flgh  and  groan 

Heavily^  heavily  ; 
Graves^  yawn  and  yield  your  dead^ 
'Till  death  be  uttered^ 

Heavily^  heavily. 

Claud.  Now  unto  thy  bones  good  night  I 
Yearly  will  I  do  this  Rite. 
Pedro.  Good  morrow,  maftcrs,  put  your  torches  out; 
The  wolves  have  prcy'd  -,  and,  look,  the  gentle 
day. 
Before  the  wheels  of  Pbcebus^  round  about 

Dapples  the  drowfy  eaft  with  fpots  of  grey  r 

^  Tho/e  thai  fli'w   ihy  wrgin    be  feminine.     Hilenar   in  AlTs 
Kiughi.]     Knighi^  in  its   origi-    ^#//,  thai  tnds  mtill,  nfes  kmght 
Dal  fignificadon,  means  FoUtmjuir    in  the  uune  fignificadon. 
or  Pi^ilp  and  in  this  fenfe  may 

Thanks 
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Thanks  to  you  all,  and  leave  us  ;  fare  you  well. 

Gaud.  Good  morrow,  mailers;    each  his  fcveni 
way. 
Pedro.  Come,  let  us  hence,  and  put  on  other  weeds  j 
And  then  to  Leonatos  we  will  go. 

Claud.  And  }tfmen  now  with  luckier  iffuc  fpecd's  \ 
Than  this,  for  whom  we  rendered  up  this  woe  ! 

SCENE    IX. 


Changes  to  Leonato's  Houfe. 

Enter  Lconato,  Benedick,  Margaret,  Urfula,  Antonk^ 
Friar,  and  Herow 


D 


Friar.  T^  I D  I  not  tell  you,  Ihe  was  innocent  ? 

Leon.  So  are  the  Prince  and  Claudio^  wh^^ 
accused  her. 

Upon  the  error  that  you  heard  debated. 

But  Margaret  was  in  fome  faiilt  for  this  5 

Although  againft  her  will,  as  it  appears. 

In  the  true  courfe  of  all  the  queftion. 

Ant.  Well ;  I  am  glad,  that  all  things  fort  fo  well-— ■ 
Bene.  And  fo  am  1,  being  elfc  by  faith  enforced 

To  call  young  Claudio  to  a  reckoning  for  it. 

Leon.  Well,  Daughter,  and  you  gentlewomen  all^i. 

Withdraw  into  a  chamber  by  yourfelves. 

And  when  I  fend  for  you,  come  hither  mafk'd : 

The  Prince  and  Claudio  promised  by  this  hour 

To  vifit  me  -,  you  know  your  office,  brother. 


•  And  Hymen  nonu  nuitb  luck- 

itr  JJfiu  fpceds, 

ihan  thiSf  for  luhom  *wf  ren^ 

dtf^d  up  this  (Vo€.'\     CJauiio 

could  not  know,  without  being 

a  Prophet,   that  this  new  pro« 

,  poftM  Match  ihould  have  any 


luckier  Event  than  That  defiffii*d 
with  //rr».  Certainly,  themut^ 
this  (hould  be  a  Wi(h  in  CAw^» 
and.  to  this  end,  the  Poet  might 
have  wrote,  Jpfd'ts  \.  e.  fi^ 
us :  and  fo  it  becomes  a  Pnycr 
Xo  Hymen.  THiatar. 

You 
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►u  muft  be  father  to  your  brother's  daughter, 

id  give  yer  to  young  Claudia.  [Exeunt  Ladies. 

Ant.  Which  I  will  do  with  confirmM  countenance, 

BeTie.  Friar,  I  muft  intreat  your  pains,  I  think. 

Friar.  To  do  what,  Signior  ? 

Bene.  To  bind  me,  or  undo  me,  one  of  them  : 

jnior  Leonato^  truth  it  is,  good  Signior, 

)ur  niece  regards  me  with  me  an  eye  of  favour. 

Leon.  That  eye  my  daughter  lent  her,  'tis  moft 

true. 
Bene.  And  I  do  with  an  eye  of  love  requite  her. 
Leon.  The  fight  whereof,  I  think,  you  had  from  me. 
om  Claudia  and  the  Prince ;  but  what's  your  will  ? 
Bene.  Your  anfwer.  Sir,  is  enigmatical ; 
It  for  my  will,  my  will  is,  your  good  will  * 
[ay  ftand  with  burs,  this  day  to  be  conjoined 
ih*  ftatc  of  honourable  marriage  ; 
which,  good  Friar,  I  Ihall  defire  your  help. 
Lean.  My  heart  is  with  your  liking. 
Friar^  And  my  help. 

SCENE     X. 

Enter  Dan  Pedro  and  Claudio,  with  Attendants. 

Pedro.  Good  morrow  to  this  fair  affembly. 
Lean.  Good  morrow.  Prince;  good  morrow,  ClauJioi 
^e  here  attend  you  -,  are  you  yet  determined 
0  day  to  marry  with  my  brother's  daughter  ? 
Qaud.  I'll  hold  my  mind,  were  fhe  an  Ethiope. 
Lean.  Call   her  forth,    brother,   here's  the  Friar 

ready.  [Exit  Anronio. 

Pedro.  Good  morrow.  Benedick ;  why,  what's  the 

matter, 
hat  you  have  fuch  a  February  face, 
>  full  of  froft,  of  ftorm  and  cloudinefs  ? 
Qaud.  I  think,  he  thinks  upon  the  favage  bull : 
'u(h,  fear  not,  man,  we'll  tip  thy  horns  with  gold. 

And 
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And  fo  all  Europe  (hall  rejoice  at  thee ; 
As  once  Europa  did  at  lufty  Jove^  / 

When  he  would  play  the  noble  bead  in  love. 
Bene.  Bull  Jove^  Sit,  l\ad  an  amiable  low. 
And  fome  fuch  ftrange  bull  leapt  your  father*8  cowi 
And  got  a  calf,  in  that  fame  noble  feat. 
Much  like  to  you  ;  for  you  have  juft  his  bleat. 

SCENE    XI. 

Enter  Antonio,  with  Hero,  Beatrice,  Margaret,  ml 
Urfula,  mafk^d. 

Oaud.  For  this  I  owe  you  j  here  come  other  red* 
Vings. 
Which  is  the  lady  I  muft  feize  upon  ? 

Ant.  This  fame  is  fiie,  and  I  do  give  you  her. 
Claud.  Why,  then  (he's  mine ;  Sweet,  let  mc  fee 

your  face. 
Leon.  No,  that  you  (hall  not,  •rill  you  take  her 
hand 
Before  this  Friar,  and  fwcar  to  marry  her. 

Claud.  Give  me  your  hand  ;  befoce  this  holy  Friir, 
I  am  your  hulband,  if  you  like  of  me. 

Hero.  And  when  I  liv'd,  I  was  your  other  wife. 

[Unmajkiiil* 
And  when  you  lov*d,  you  were  my  other  hulband. 
Claud.  Another  tiero? 
Hero.  Nothing  certainer. 
One  Hero  dy'd  defil'd,  but  I  do  live  j 
And,  furely,  as  I  live,  I  am  a  maid. 

Pedro.  The  former  Hero  /  Hero^  that  is  dead ! 
Leon.  She  dy'd,  my  lord^  but  whiles  her  flandef 

livM. 
Friar.  All  this  amazement  can  I  qualify. 
When,  after  that  the  holy  rites  are  ended, 
rU  tell  thee  largely  of  fair  Hero's  death  : 
Mean  time  let  wonder  feem  familiar. 
And  to  the  chapel  let  us  prefently. 

Btnt. 
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Bme.  Soft  and  fair.  Friar.     Which  is /Vr/nV^fr' 

£eai.  I  anfwcr  to  that  name  ;  what  is  your  will  ? 

Bene.  Do  not  you  love  me  ? 

Beaf.  Why,  no,  no  more  than  rcafon. 

Bene.  Why,  then  your  Uncle,  and  the  Prince,  and 
Claudioy  have  been  deceived  ;  they  fworc,  you  did. 

Beat.  Do  not  you  love  me  ? 

Bene.  Troth,  no,  no  more  than  reafon. 

Beat.  Why,  then  my  Coufin,  Margaret  and  Urfula^ 
Have  been  deceived  ;  for  they  did  fwearyou  did. 

Bene.  They  fworc  you  were  almolt  ficK  for  me. 

Beat.  They  fworc,  you  were  well-nigh  dead  for  mc. 

Bene.  *Tisno  matter  ;  then  you  do  not  love  me? 

Beat.  No,  truly,  but  in  friendly  recompencc. 

Leon.  Come,  Coufin,  I  am  fure,  you  love  the  gen- 
tleman. 

CUittd.  And  1*11  be  fworn  upon't,  that  he  lovcis  hcri 
For  here's  a  paper  written  in  his  hand,  . 
A  halting  fonnetof  his  own  purt  brain, 
Fafliion'd  to  Beatrice. 

Hero.  And  here's  another. 
Writ  in  my  CouGn's  hand,  ftolen  from  her  pockety 
Containing  her  affeftion  unto  Benedick. 

Bene.  A  miracle  !  here's  our  own  hands  againft  our 
liearcs  ;  come,  I  will  have  thee  ;  but,  by  this  light,  I 
take  thee  for  pity. 

Beat.  '  I  would  not  deny  you  ;  bur,  by  this  good 

•  Tnuould  not  deny  you^  &c.]     that,  I  yIeM,  after  having  ftood 
Mr.  7beobald  fa}  s,    is  not  this    out  great  perfuafions  to  iubmif- 


•k-rgafimngf    She   tvould  net  fion.     He  bad  i'aid,  I  taie  thei 

dkmy  himy  but  thai  Jhe  yields  upon  for  fit y.  (he  replies  I<w9uldn9i 

^€mt  ferfaafion.     In  changing  the  dtay  thee,     i,  e,  I  take  thee  for 

Htgaiive^  I  makt  no  doubt  tut  I  pity  too :  but  as  I  live,  I  am  woa 

ia'Vi  rHritnPd  tht  fotfs  humour :  to  t  his  com  pi  i  a  ncc  by  importunity 

mad  (o  changes/  inioyit,     £uc  oi  friends.  Mr.  7h, o^ald by  alter^ 

h  vet  this  1  M§€i  Critick  T   who  ing  not  to  yet  malces  it  fuppofed, 

conkl  net  fee  that  the  plain  ob-  that  he  had  been  importunate, 

▼loiu  £sDfe  of  the  common  read-  and  that>^r  had  ofcen  denied; 

tog  was  this,  I  cannot  find  in  my  which  was  not  the  cafe. 

MTt  to  deny  you ;  but,  for  all^  WAaBuaroy, 

4  day. 
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mce,  thou  art  fad,  gtt  thee  a  wife,  get  thee  a  wife } 
ure  is  do  ftaff  more  reverend  than  one  tipt  with  horn* 

Enter  Meifenger. 

Mef.  Mj  Lord,  your  brother  j^cbn  is  ta*en  in  dighc, 
id  brought  with  armed  men  back  to  Mfffina. 
BetUy  Think  not  oh  him  'dll  to-morrow :  I'll  devifel 
:c  brave  punUhments  for  him.  Strike  up,  Pipers, 

[pancii 
{^Exeunt  animsi 


Vol.  III. 


ALLS 


lVs  well, 


THAT 


NDS  WELL* 


T2 


Dramatis  Perfona& 

KING  (?/ France. 
D«fe(/ Florence. 
Bertram,  Count  of  Roufillon. 
Lafeu,  an  old  Lord. 

Parolles^  a  parajttical  follower  of  Bertram  ;  a  cowari, 
«       butvain^  and  a  great  pretender  $o  valour. 
Several  young  French  L^ds^  that  ferve  vHtb  Bcrtrtffl 
in  the  Florentine  ^ar. 

Ckwn^'  1  ^^^^  ^^  ^*^  Countefs  of  RoufiUon. 

Countefs  of  Rouflllon^  mother  to  Bertram. 
Helena,  daughter  to  Gerard  de  Narbon,  a  famous  ;^- 

Jjcian^  fome  timeftnce  dead. 
An  old  Wido^j)  of  Florence. 
Diana,  daughter  to  the  widow. 

Marfana'    J  ^^S^l^^^^^^^^fi^^^^^^^^'^^* 
Lords,  attending  on  the  King  \  Officers^  Soldiers^  && 

SCENE  lies  partly  in  France,  and  partfy  nt 
Tufcany. 


*  The  Perfons  were  Rrfl  enumerated  by  Awr< 
The  firft  Edition  of  this  Play  is  in  the  Folio  of  iSip 


All's  Well,  that  Ends  Well. 


A  Q  T   L      S  C  E  N  E   I. 


The  Countefs  o/*RoufillQn's  Houfe  in  France. 

Enter  Bertrapti,  the  Countefs  of  KouHiWon^  Helena, 
and  Lafeu,  all  in  black. 


Countess. 

'  N   delivering  my  fon  from  mc,  I  bqry  a  fccond 
hufband. 

Ber.  And  \  \\i  going,  Madam,  weep  o'er  my 
^acber's  death  anew ;  but  I  mud  attend  his  Majcfty's 
Command,  to  whom  I  am  now  ^  in  ward,  evermore  in 
ubjedtion. 


r 


I  Li  DELivyiLiNO  m;f  fon  from 
y  ]  To  dtU^%r  ffom,  in 
lie  fenfe  of  giving  up^  is  not 
^,Mg!tfif*  Shaif/piori  wrote*  in 
DISSEVERING  mty  Jon  from  n^ : — 

ri|C  following  Words,  too, 

f  bury  a  Ji<ond  bvjband        ■  de- 

oaand  this,  reading.     Foriodi/' 

fhvir  implies  a  violent  divorce; 

wpA  therefore  migfit  be  compa. 

red   to   the   burning    a  bujhand\ 

^hicli  deliveting  doa  not.  War  a. 

Of  this  change  I  fee  no  need  : 

the  prefent  reading  is  clear,  and, 

perhaps,  as  proper  as  that  which 

T 


the  great  commentator  would 
fubftitute  ;  for  the  King  dijffevtrt 
her  ion  from  her,  (he  only  ir/r- 
fveri  him. 

*  In  ivard,]    Under  his  par- 
ticular care,  as  my  guardian  'till 

1  come  to  age.  It  is  now  almoft 
forgotten  in  En<rjand  that  the 
heirs  of  great  fortunes  were  the 
king's  otfl^/iJr.  Whether  the  fame 
pradice  prevailed  in  Frana,  it 
is  of  no  great  ufc  to  enquire,  for 
Shakefj>eare  gives  to  all  nations 
the  manners  of  England. 

2  Laf' 
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Laf.  You  (hall  find  of  the  King  a  hufl^and.  Ma- 
dam \  you^  Sir,  a  father.  He,  that  fo  «uicially  is  at 
aU  times  good,  muft  of  ncceffity  hold  liis  virtue  tp 
you'i  whofc  worthinefs  would  ftir  it  up  where  it 
ii^anted,  rather  than  (lack  it  where  there  is  fuch  abun- 
dance. 

Count.  What  hope  i$  there  of  his  Majcfty*s  amend- 
ment? 

Laf.  He  hath  abandoned  nis'phyficians.  Madam, 
under  wbofe  pradicds  be  hath  perfecutcd  time  with 
hope  I  and  finds  no  other  advantage  in  the  procefs, 
but  only  the  lofing  of  hope  by  time. 

Count.  *This  young  gentlewoman  had  a  father, 
(O,  that  hadi  how  fad  i  paflage  'tis!)  whofeflcill 
was  almofl  as  great  as  his  honefty.j  had  it  (Iretch'd  fo 
far,  it  would  have  made  nature  immortal,  and  death 
Should  have  play'd  for  lack  of  work.     'Would,  for 


'  fwhoft  ivortbine/s  iniuld  flir 
it  ftp  *uheri  it  ^wtlntedy  rather 
than  lack  it  'vnbtrt  then  is  futb 
ahundoMCi.']  An  OppoHtion  of 
Terms  is  vifibly  defignM  in  this 
femence;  tho*theOppofirionis 
not  fo  vifible,  ai  the  Terms  now 
Hand.  H'otttid  and  AbundatUt 
dYte  the  Oppofites  to  one  ano- 
ther ;  but  how  is  lack  a  Contrail 
to  fiir  up  f  The  Addition  of  a 
fmglt  Letter  gives  it^  and  the 
very  Senfe  requires  it.  Read 
flack  it.  Warburton. 

*  This  young  gent/taiomefi  had 
a  /athir  (O;  that  had  ?  bow  fad 
a  PASSAGE  Vii/]  Ltftu  was 
fpeaktng  of  the  King\  defpe- 
rate  Condition:  which  makes 
the  Coontefs  recall  cb  mind  the 
deceafed  Qirard  de  Ndrbatty  who, 
fte  thinks,' conld  haVe  cured  him. 
But  in  ofing  the  word  bad^  which 
implied  his  death,  Ihe  flops  in 
ihc  middle  of  her  fcntence^  and 


makes  a  refledion  upon  it,  wbidi, 
according  to  the  prefeint  reading 
is  qninteifigible.  We  muft  there- 
fore believe  Slakffiimrg  wrote (Q 
that  had !  how  fad  a  puksAOt 
'tis ! )  7 .  r.  a'  Pre/age  that  the  K&g 
muft  now  expe6t  no  core,  fiaoa 
fo  ikilful  a  FerfoQ  was  hiurfsif 
forced  to  fubmit  to  a  maligudt 
dideraper.  WARBuaroii. 

This  emendation  is  ingenioMft 
perhaps  pteferableto  the  ivefat. 
reading;  yet,  finte  /«^#  omV 
be  fairly  enough  expUmed,  i 
have  left  it  in  the  text.  P^Jif^ 
is  an^  thing  thai  fffi*  i  io  W9 
now  fay,  a  paffagi^Xwa  matbtm^ 
and  we  faid  about  a  centofy  ago^ 
the  pafages  of  a  rcigm.  whcV 
the  Ccuntefs  mentions  HiLimU 
lofs  of  a  &ther,  (he  recoUeOs 
her  own  lofs  of  a  hufband,  and 
Hops  to  obferve  how  heavily  chat 
word  iW  pafles  through  her 
mind.  .    '        . 

£hc 
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ayp 


lag's  lake,  he  were  living !  I  think,  it  would  be 

f^  of  the  King's  difeafe. 

'.  How  caU'd  you  the  man  you  fpeak  of.  Ma- 

tf.  He  was  famous,  Sir,  in  his  profeflion,  and 
his  great  right  to  do  fo :  Gerard  de  T^arbcn. 
\  He  was  excellent,  indeed.  Madam  ^  the  King 
uely  fpoke  of  him  adourindly,  and  mouroingly : 
I  ikilful  enough  to  have. liv^d  dill,  if  knowledge 
have  been  fee  up  againff  nibitalir^. 
What  is  it,  my  g^  lord,  the  iGng  languiihes 

\  A  fiftula,  my  lord. 

I  heard  notof  it  before. 

I  would  it  were  not  notork>us.  Was  this 
MToman  the  daughter  of  Gerard  de  Norton  ? 
it.  His  fole  child,  my  lord,  and  bequeathed  to 
erlookin^.  I  have  thofc  hopes  of  her  gpod, 
rr  education  promifes  her ;  dilpofition  (he  inhe- 
bich  makes  rair  gifts  fairer  i  for '  where  an  un- 
clean 


rv  €»  u&tiemm  mnd  r4r- 
mA  fMotiiitSt  ibertt  csW" 
t$  g»  nuith  fity ;  ihey  an 
md  7rmfrs  t9o :  in  her 
ifi  hetier  for  their  Jim* 

evu  bur  g^tke/sJ]  This 
eocomioiii  ii  made  ilili 
fcure  by  a  flight  corrap- 
le  text.  Let  as  explain 
ge  as  it  lies.  By  'uirtm- 
fist  are  meant  qualities 
jrsediog  and  eradicion ; 
De  fenfe  that  the  Itaiimis 
^ita  wrim/a;  and  not 
»•  On  this  account  it 
Yh  tbac»  in  an  ///  sviW 
tttatu  qualitm  are  wrtius 
TTS  /#f :  i,  i.  the  advan- 
edacation  enable  an  ill 


mind  to  go  further  in  wickedaefi 
than  it  could  have  done  withoat 
them:  But,  iays  the  Countefi^ 
in  her  thparetbe  bitterfir  miia 
fimplemfs.  Bat  JtrnfJefif/s  is  the 
iame  with  what  is  called  imu/fyp 
immediately  after;  which  can- 
not be  predicated  of  the  qualir 
ties  of  education.  We  muft  cer- 
tainly read 

HI  a  fimplen^i^ 
And  then  the  fentence  is  proper? 
ly  conciuded.  The  Couiitela 
had  (aid,  that  virtuws  fualiiUt 
are  the  worfe  ibr  an  uucUam  anW, 
but  concludes  that  H^tt^i  are  the 
better  ft  her  Jimpleufi^  !•  e,  lier 
clean,  pure  mind.  She  then 
fums  up  the  CharaAer,  flie  had 
before  given  in  deuil«  in  thefe 
T  4  words, 
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clean  mind  carries  virtuous  qualities,  there  commen- 
dations go  with  pity,  they  are  virtues  and  traitors  Xoo\ 
'  in  her  they  are  the  better  for  their  fimplendt ;  Ac 
derives  her  honeily,  and  atchieves  her  goo^pefs. 

Laf.  Yopr  cpmmpndations.  Madam,  get  ^m  hqr 
tears. 

Count.  'Tis  the  beft  brine  a  maicci  can  feafon  her 
praife  in.  The  remembrance  of  her  father  never  ap- 
jproaches  her  heart,  but  the  tyranny  of  her  forrows 
takes  all  livelihood  from  her  cheek.  No  more  (^  this, 
U^kna^  CO  to,  no  more ;  left  it  be  rather  thought  you 
affed  a  lorrow,  than  to  have  it. 

Hel  I  do  aflFeft  a  forrow,  indeed,  but  I  have  it  too. 

Laf.  Moderate  lamentation  is  the  right  of  the  dead, 
exceffive  grief  the  enemy  to  the  living. 

Count.  *If  the  living  be  enemy  to  the  grief,  the 
excels  makes  it  foon  mortal. 

Ber. 


words,  J^  dirties  bir  hwffij^ 
-mid  atcbievis  hir  goodn'f^  i.  e. 
She  derives  her  lonefiy^  \itt  fim^ 
//rir^,  her  moral  Charader,  from 
her  Father  and  Anceflors;  But 
(he  atchieves  or  wins  her  good- 
ntfi^  her  'virtue^  or  her  qoalities 
of  good  breeding  and  erudition, 
by.  her  own  pains  and  labour. 

Warburton. 
This  is  lilcewife  a  plaufible 
but  unneceiTary  alteration.  Htr 
mirtuii  art  the  httttrfir  ihtirfim^ 
pltm/if  that  is,  her  excellencies  are 
the  better  becaufe  the^  are  artlefs 
and  open,  without  fraud,  with- 
out defign.  The  learned  com- 
inentator  has  well  explainied  a;/>- 
tues^  but  has  not,  I  think,  reach- 
ed the  force  of  the  word  traitors^ 
and  therefore  has  not  (hewn  the 
full  extent  of  Shaktjptwre' t  maf- 
lerly  obforvation.  I^irtua  in  an 
uneiiOM  mind  arc  ^virtues  and  trot' 


ton  to;  Fflimable  and  afcM 
qualities,  joined  with  evil  diP 
pofition,  give  that  evil  difpofi* 
tion  power  over  others,  who,  by 
admiring  the  virtue,  are  bemr- 
ed  to  the  malevolence.  Toe 
TaiUr^  mentioning  the  (hanxn 
of  his  time,  obferves,  chat  umm 
of  them  are  men  of  fuch  ele- 
gance and  knowledge,  thar  ^ 
ynng  man  ^uhofolis  int§  thiir  numf 
it  betrayed  as  mncb  by  bit  jm^ 
mgnt  as  hispajftons. 

^  Jf  the  U^ing  be  enemy  f  ibi 
grief y  the  exce/s  makes  itfiemneer* 
taL]  This  feems  very  obfcure  i 
but  the  addition  of  a  Negative 
perfeaiy  difpels  all  the  mift.  ^ 
the  living  be  not  enemy ^  &c.  Cx« 
ccilive  grief  is  an  enemy  to  the 
living,  fays  Lafen:  Yes,  repliet 
the  Countefs  ;  and  if  the  living 
be  not  enemy  to  the  grief,  [f.  t. 
ftiive  to  conquer  it,]  the  excefs 
makes 
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Ber.  Madam,  I  dcfire  your  holy  willies. 
Laf.  How  unjierftand  wc  that  ? 
Coimt.   Be  thou   bicft,   Bertram^  and  fuccced  thy 
father 
|q  fpanners  as  in  (hape  !  thy  blood  and  virtue 
Contend  for  empire  in  thee,  and  thy  goodncls 
Share  with  thy  birth- right !  Love  all,  truft  a  few. 
Do  wrong  to  none:  be  able  for  thine  enemy 
Rather  in  power,  than  ufe  j  and  keep  thy  friend 
Under  thy  own  life's  key  :  be  check'd  for  fllence. 
But  never  ta3^*d  for  fpcech.     What  heav'n  more  will, 
'  That  thee  may  furnifh,  and  my  prayers  pluck  down. 
Fall  on  thy  head !  Farewel,  my  Lord  5 
Tis  an  unfeafon'd  courtier,  good  my  Lord» 
Adyife  him* 

Laf.  He  cannot  want  the  bed. 
That  (hall  atterid  his  love. 
Count.  Heav'n  bicfs  him  I  Farewel,  Bertram^ 

[Exit  Countffsj 
Ber.  [9^0  Helena]  *  The  bcft  wifhes,  that  can  be 
forg'd  in  your  thoughts,  be  fcrvants  to  you  1  Be  com- 
fortable to  my  mother,  your  millrefs,  and  make  mucl| 
of  her. 

^  Laf.  Farewel,  pretty  Lady,  you  mud  hold  thecrcr 
die  of  your  father.  [Exeunt  Bertram  and  Lafeu. 

<lUke  it  foon  mortal.  I  underfland  ihat  lobUb  «/;>,  and 
WAaBURTON.  Dt,  H^arburlottt    ihat  nvhicb  dt^ 
Thii  emendation  I  had  once  Jiro^s.     I  think  that  my  inter- 
admitted  into  the  text,  but  re-  prcution  gives  a  ientence  more 
admitted  the  old  readings  becaufe  acute  and  more  refined.   Let  the 
I  think  it  capable   oi  an  eafy  reader  judge. 
<X|£cation.      Lafiu  fays,  txaf-^  ^  Tbai  tiee  may  funii/b.]  That 
Jjit  grii/  is  ibe  tntmf  tf  tbt  Ui^  niay  help  thee  with   more  and 
'>t:  the  CniMteJi  replies.  If  tb§  bLCter  qualifications. 
^l  hi  MM  enemy  to  griif^  tbt  *  The  b  ft  nvi/besj  drc]     That 
^cijifim  makes  it  mfrt'al :  chat  is»  may  y  >u  be  miftrefs  of  your 
%  if  tbi  JiviMg  do  Moi  indulge  wilhes,  aid  have  power  10  bring 

them  to  cffcdl. 

SCENE 


|w/,  grief  deftreys  itfilf  by   its 
Mc«  tTieefi.    By  th^  word  mortal 
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SCENE     II. 

Hel  Oh,  were  that  all )— I  think  not  oiimy  father; 
•  And  thefe  great  tears  grace  his  remembrance  roorpf 
Than  thofe  I  flied  for  him.  What  was  he  like  ? 
I  have  forgot  him.     My  imagination 
Carries  no  favour  in  it,  but  my  Bertranfs.    . 
I  arp  undone !  there  is  no  living,  none» 
If  JSertram  be.  Avr^y.     It  were  aHone>  ■    ' 
TMtl  fhbiild  love  a  bright  partic'Iair  ftar. 
Arid  think  CO  wed  it ;  he  is  fo  above  me  : 
'  In  his  bright  radiahce  and  collateral  light 
Muft  I  be  comforted,  not  in  his  fphcre.  ' 

Th'  ambition  in  my  love  thus  plagues  itfcif  j 
The  hind,  that  would  be  mated  by  the  lion, 
Muft  die  for  love.     'Twas  pretty,  tho'  a  plague, 
Tofee  hifn  every  hourj  to  fit  and  draw 
His  arched  brows,  his  hawking  eye,  his  curls, 
Iti  oUr  heart's  table :  heart,  too  capable 
Of  every,  line  and  *  trick  of  his  fwect  favour  I  ■  ,   ■  "■ 
But  now  he's  gone,  and  my  idolatrous  fancy 
Muft  fandify  his  relinks.     Who  comes  here  ? 

Enter  Parolles. 

One  that  goes  with  him  :  I  love  him  for  his  lake, 

And  yet  1  know  him  a  notorious  liar  j 

Thick  him  a  great  way  fool,  (blely  a  coward  i 

Yet  thefe  fix*d  evils  fit  fo  fit  in  him> 

That  they  take  place,  when  virtue's  fteely  bones 

^The/egrf at  tears  ]    The  tears  the  radimut  that   (boots  Mr  ^ 

li^bich  the  King  and  Countefs  fhed  Jidis  from  hixn. 

for  him.  *  TrUk  •f  his  fwai  /•wMf-J 

'  In  his  hright  radianct^  5rc.]  So  in  King  Jthn  %  hi  bath  a  trici^ 

I  cannot  be  united  with  him  and  of  Caewr  de  Litn's  fittt.  ^^^^* 

move  in  the  fame  fphrrcy   but  (eems  to  be  {qmjt  peculiarity  Oi 

mt*Jl  be  iomforttd  at  a  didancc  b/  look  or  feature. 

Look 
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bleak  in  the  cold  wind ;  fuUofcyt  fed 
I  wifdom  waiting  on  fupcrBuous  folly. 


a«3 


SCEN  E    IIL 

•■■■-.  i 

%  SaTc  you,  fair  Queen.  '  /* 

L  And  you,  Monardu  "1 

\  No;  '•■■  •■■  ■ 

'.  Arid,  no.-  ■    ■  p  •'• 

'.  Are  you  meditating  on  virginity  ?  •  •  .? 

.  Ay  :  you  have  fomc*'ftain  of  foldierih  y6^\ 
aflc  you  a  queOrioh.  Man  is  enemy  to  virginity'^ 
)ay  we  barricado  it  againft  him  ? 
'.  Keep  him  ouc. 

.  But  he  aflaiU  i  and  our  virginity,  tho*  valiant, 
defence,  yet  is  weak  :  unfold  to  u?  fomc  war- 
fiftance.  \ 

'.  There  is  none  :  man,  litting  down  before  yoPt 
idermine  you,  and  blow  you  up. 
.  felefs  bur  poor  virginity  from  underminers  and 
Upp! — Is  there  no  military  policy,  how  virgins 
blow  up  men  ? 

.  Virginity  being  blown  down,  man  will  quick- 
blown  up  :  marry,  in  blowing  him  down  agaiiii 
\c  breach  yourfelves  made,  you  loie  yourcity* 
>t  politick  in  the  commonwealth  of  nature,  to 
X  virginity.  Lpfs  cf  virginity  is  rational  in-l 
;  and  there  was  never  vfrgin^bt,  'till  virginity 
ft  loft.  That,  you  were  made  jpfy  is  metal  to 
virgins.  Virginity,  by  b^ing  once  loft,  may  be 
les  found  :  by  being  ever  kept,  it  is  ever  loft ; 
cold  a  c9|npanion :  away  wich't. 

InviJU^m  nxMitiftg  0ii  fu-  4  Stain  of/MkrJ]  Siaim  for 
lyWi^.]  CoU  for  naked  i  colour.  Parittes  wai  in  red,  i% 
>m.us  for  over-cloath'd.  appears  from  hit  being  after- 
ket  the  propriety  of  the  wards  called  riitaird  bumhti 
s.  Wahburtom.    Arr.  WAiBunttTN. 

lltl. 
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Hel.  I  will  ftand  for'c  a  little,  though  thetcfoitl 
die  a  virgin. 

Par.  There's  little  can  be  faid  in't ;  'tis  againft  the 
rule  of  nature.  To  fpeak  on  the  part  of  virginityi  is 
to  accufe  your  mother ;  which  is  moft  infallible  dif* 
obedience.  ^  He,  that  hangs  himfelf,  is  a  virein :  vir- 
ginity murders  itfelf,  and  ihould  be  buried  in  b^h* 
ways  out  of  all  fandified  limit,  as  a  defperate  oficfl- 
drefs  againft  nature.  Virginity  breeds  mites,  moch 
like  acheefe  ;  confumes  itfelf  to  the  very  paringi  and 
fo  dies  with  feeding  its  own  (tomach.  Befides,  virgi- 
Dity  is  peevifh,  proud,  idle,  made  of  felf-love,  whid 
is  the  moft  prohibited  fm  in  the  canon.  Keep  it  not, 
you  cannot  chufe  but  lofe  by'c.  Out  witU't  -,  within 
ten  years  it  will  make  icfclf  two,  which  is  a  goodly  in- 
creafe,  and  the  principal  itfelf  not  much  the  worfc. 
Away  with't. 

HeL  How  might  one  do^  Sir,  to  lofe  it  to  her  own 
liking  ? 

Par.  Let  me  fee.  "^  Marry,  ill,  to  like  him  that  DcVr 
}$  likes.    'Tis  a  commodity  will  lofe  the  glo(s  with 


^Hit  that  hangs  himfelf^  is  a 
Virgin  :]  But  why  is  he  that 
hangs  hinafelf  a  Virgin  ?  Surely, 
not  for  the  reafon  that  follo>vs. 
Virginiij  murders  itfilf.  For  iho' 
every  Virgin  be  a  Suicide,  yet 
every  Suicide  is  not  a  Virgin. 
A  word  or  two  are  dropt,  whxh 
introduced  a  compariion  in  this 
place  ;  and  ShukeJ^re  wrote  it 
thus, 

AS    if,  that  bangs  himfelf^  so 
is  a  Virgin, 

And  ^hen  it  follows  naturally, 
Virginity  murdtrs  itftlf.  By  this 
emendation,  the  Oxford  Editor 
was  enabled  to  alter  the  text 
thus. 

Mi  dmi  hangs  bim/ilf  is  like  a 


Virgin. 

And  this  is  his.ufual  wav  of  bf 
conning  a  Critick  at«a  cheap  ci- 
pence.  WARBuaTOY* 

I  believe  moft  readers  wiB 
fpare  both  the  emendations 
which  I  do  not  think  much  worth 
a  claim  or  a  conteft.  The  ol^ 
reading  is  more  fpricely  aoi 
equally  juft. 

*  Marry,  i/f,  to  liki  him  ihai 
nitr  it  ihs,  &c.]  Par§Un9  iO 
anfwer  to  the  queftioD,  Anw  w^ 
Jhall  lofe  ijirgimfy  to  btr  •oi*  Itk  - 
iugy  plays  upon  the  vioidliking' 
and  lays,  Jbe  muft  da  id^  fir  vir" 
ginity,  to  be  fo  loft,  mn/iUtf 
him  that  likes  not  virginity. 


lying 
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lying.  The  longer  kept,  the  lefs  worth :  offwith't, 
while  'tis  vendible.  Anfwer  the  time  of  rcqueft. 
Virginity,  like  an  old  courtier,  wears  her  cap  out  of 
faifaionc  richly  fated,  but  unfutable  ;  juft  like  the 
brooch  and  the  tooth-pike,  which  we  wear  not  now: 
your  date  is  better  in  your  pyc  and  your  porridge,  than 
in  your  check  5  and  your  virginity,  your  old  virginity^ 
is  like  one  of  our  French  wither'd  pears  ;  it  looks  ill, 
it  eats  dryly  ;  marry,  'tis  a  wither'd  pear :  it  was  fbr- 
merly  better ;  marry,  ^  yes,  'tis  a  wither'd  pear.  Will 
you  any  thing  with  it  ? 

Hel.  •  Not  my  virginity  yet. 
There  (hall  your  mailer  have  a  thoufand  loves, 
A  mother,  and  a  miftrefs,  and  a  friend^ 
'  A  phoenix,  captain,  and  an  enemy. 


''  Fotyit^  as  it  ftood  before. 
Sir  T.  fLamer  rttidijei. 

•  Npt  my  virginity  yeiJ]  This 
whole  fpeech  is  abrupt,  uncon- 
neded  and  obfcore.  Dr.  iVar* 
hrtm  thinks  much  of  it  Aippo- 
fitukxu.  I  would  be  too  glad  to 
think  fi>  of  the  whole,  for  a  com- 
mentator naturally  wiflies  to  re- 
jcAwhathe  cannot  underftand. 
Somechtng  which  (hould  conned 
HiUmdt  words  with  thofe  of  Pa- 
nUe$^  feems  to  be  wantii^g.  Han- 
wuT  has  made  a  fair  attempt  by 
seading. 

hf  myifirgimtyjU^^Yoa^Te  for 
the  court, 

TtenjMIyMT  maflerp  &c. 
Som^  fttcfa  daufe  has.  I  thinlc, 
dropped  out,  but  ftill  the  fir(i 
words  want  eonnedion.  Per- 
haps PmrJiitt  Koing  away  after 
Us  harangue,  uliid,  *will  you  any 
ikit^  nviih  nuf  Xo  which  Htlen 
may  reply. — I  know  not  what  to 
do  with  the  paflage. 

*  A  Pbmnixp  Cafiasw^  Sec] 
The  eight  lines  following/'/'/jMi; 

a 


I  am  perfuaded,  is  the  nonfcnfa 
of  feme  foolifh  conceited  player. 
What  put  it  into  his  head  wat 
Hd/ens  faying,  as  it  fhould  be 
read  for  the  future, 

Thfre  JbaJi  y»ur  Mmfttr  have  a 
thoufand  lovet : 

A  Mother,  mid  a  Miftrefs,  and 
a  Friend. 

/  knru)  notf  *whai  he  JbaU  — -^ 
God  find  hm  nveil. 
Where  the  Fellow  finding  a  thorn- 
Jbnd  loves  fpoken  of,  and  only 
three  reckoned  up,  namely,  a 
Mothers^  a  Mi/fre/s\  and  a 
Friend*s  (which,  by  the  way, 
were  all  a  judicious  Writer  could 
mention  ;  for  there  are  but  thefe 
three  fpecies  of  love  in  Nature) 
he  would  help  out  the  number, 
by  the  intermediate  nonfenfe: 
and,  becaufe  they  were  yet  too 
few.  he  pieces  out  his  /nv/  with 
enmities t  and  makes  of  the  whole 
fuch  finiihednonefenfeas  is  never 
heard  out  of  Btdlam, 

WAaBuaT02C. 


Agi 


Midc,. 
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A  guide,  a  goddefi,  and  a  fovereign, 
A  counfeWor^  a  ♦  tfaitrefs,  and  a  dear ; 
His  humble  ambition^  proud  humility  i 
His  jarring  concord  $  and  hii  difcord  dulcet  $ 
His  faith,  his  fwfeet  difafter ;  with  a  world 
Of  pretty  fond  adoptiobs  chfiftcndbnisi 
T'bacblinking  Cupid  goffips.    Now  (hall  he-..  ,  -  - 
J  know  not,  what  he  Ihall— God  fend  him  well  I— ^-^ 
The  corurt*s  a  learning  place«-^and  he  is  onei^^^-^ 

Par.  What  one,  i*faith?     . 

Hel.  That  I  wilh  well— ~*tl$  pity 

Par.  What's  pity  ? 

Hel.  That  wiQiing  well  had  not  a  body  iift; 
Which  might  be  felt ;  that  We  the  poorer  bom; 
Whofe  bafer  ftars  do  (hut  us  up  in  wilhes. 
Might  with  cffefts  of  them  follow  our  friends : 
*  And  (hew  what  we  alone  muft  think,  which  never 
Returns  us  thanks. 

Enler  Page. 

Page.  Monficur  ParolkSy 
My- lord  calls  for  you.  [Exii  P^i. 

Pbr.  Little  Hekn^  farewel ;  if  I  can  remember  ihccj 
1  will  think  of  thee  at  court. 

Hel.  Monfieur  ParelleSy   you  were  bom  under  i 
tharirable  ftar. 

Par.  Under  Mars^  I. ' 

Hel.  I  efpecially  think,  under  Mars. 

Par.  Why  under  Mars? 

Htl.  The  wars  have  kept  you  fb  under,  that  joU 
inuft  needs  be  born  under  Mars. 

Par.  When  he  was  predominant. 

Hel.  When  he  was  retrograde,  I  think,  rather 

Par.  Why  think  you  fo  ? 

tor,  ht/uch  myton  his  mj^/jl 
dois  mi  waukfur. 

'  And  Jhiw  njJmt  mM  Wmt 

mifi  tMnk  ]  And>&rw  by  mU- 

ticj  what  we  now  tmifi  ,mb  iMt. 

Hel. 


,  •  -—  a  trmin/s,]  It  kimt 
that  trtutnfs  was  in  that  age  m 
ferm  of  endearinent«  for  when 
L^Jkm  introduces  HeUna  to  the 
king,  hcfayi  ttU  look  like  a  tray- 
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Hd.  You  go  fo  much  backward,  when  you  fight;  ' 
Par.  That's  for  advantage* 
Hel.  So  is  running  away,  when  fear  propo&siafcty  i 
It  the  compoQcion,  that  your  valour  and  fear  nnakei 
you,  *  is  a  virtue  of  a  good  wing,  and  I  Hke  the 
;ar  well. 

Par.  I  am  (b  full  of  bufinefies,  as  I  cannot  anfwft 
Bc  acutely  :  I  will  return  perfed;  courtier  ;.  in  the' 
iich,  my  inftrodiion  (hall  ferve  to  naturalize  thee,  (a 
ou  wilt  be  capable  of  courtier's  counfel,  and  under- 
ind  what  advice  fhall  thruO:  upon  thee ;  elfe  thou 
eft  in  thine  unthankfultiefs,  and  thine  ignorance 
akes  thee  away ;  farewel.  When  thou  haft  leifure, 
f  thy  prayers;  when  thou  haft  none,  rehiember  thy 
lends ;  get  thee  a  good  hu(band,  and  ule  him  as  he 
es  thee :  fo  farewel.  Exii^ 

S  C  E  N  E    IV. 


Hel.  Our  remedies  oft  in  ourfelves  do  Hc^ 
^hich  we  afcribe  to  heav'n.     The  fated  Iky 
ives  us  free  fcope ;  only,  doth  backward  pull 
ur  flow  defigns,  when  we  ourfelves  are  dull. 
WhsLt  power  is  it,  which  mounts  my  love  fo  high. 


*  //  m  viftai  •f  ago§d  Wific, 
ilbhtht  wear  a<«A]  The 
egritf  of  the  metiphor  di- 
is  OS  ta^itt4s^r// trae  read- 

\i  which,  doabdefs, was 

^  M  rKG,- 1.  #.  mixtore,  tmi- 
&f«»y«wOfd«bainon  to^itflr- 
'iiraod  the  writen  of  this  age ; 
d  taken  from  the  texture  of 
xh.  The  M.  wsu  turnM  the 
rong  way  at  prefs,  and  fW>m 
enoe  came  the  blunder. 

WAusvaroii. 
This  eoojedtnre  I  coald  wifh  to 
t  better  proved/  This  common 
tttd  fwng  I  have  never  foirod. 
lie  firft  edition  of  tliis  play  ex- 


hibiu  nving  without  a  capital: 
yet|  I  contef^,  that  a  Hfirtm  tfd 
good^i^  18  an  expfefiron  that  I 
cannot  underftand,  nnlefs  by  a 
metaphor  taken  from  falcon^^.. 
it  may  mean,  «  nfimii  tbmi  nuflt 
Jfy  bigb^  and  in  the  ilyle  of  fbN 
/fBf^  Phuk  honiir/rom  tbi  JfMff* 

'  }Fbatf9werisiu^tlmimo9Mts 
mj  Itrvefv  btgh^ 

Thaf  make  mi  fie^  did  camM^ 
fiei  mint  rftf\  She  mtattf^ 
by  what  influence  is  my  love  di- 
refied  to  a  perfon  fo  mock' above 
me  ?  why  am  I  made  io  dHcern 
cjccellence,  aod  left  to  long  afttr 
it|  without  the  food  of  hope? 
That 
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That  makes  me  fee,  and  cannot  feed  mine  eye? 
♦  The  miehticft  fpace  in  fortune  nature  brings 
To  join  like  likes  ;  and  kits,  like  native  things. 
ImpofTible  be  flrange  attempts,  to  thofe 
That  weigh  their  pain  in  fenfe  -,  and  do  fuppofe, 
"What  hath  been,  cannot  be.     Who  ever  ftrove 
To  (hew  her  merit,  that  did  mifs  her  love  ? 
The  King's  difeafe — my  projeft  may  deceive  roe, 
By  my  intents  are  Bx'd,  and  will  not  leave  me. 

Exit. 

SCENE    V, 


Changes  to  the  Court  of  France. 

Ftourijh  Cornets.     Enter  the  King  ^France,  witb  to- 
ters^  and  divers  Attendants. 

King.  ^'T^  H  E  Florentines  and  Senoys  are  by  th'ean; 
X      Huve  fought  with  equal  f(H-tuAe»  and 
continue 
A  braving  war. 


♦  The  mightiefi  J^act  in  firtwu 

nature  bringt 
Ta  jmn  hke  likes  %  and  ki/s^  like 

native  things. 
Imfojfihle  he  Jlrunge   oHempts^ 

to  thofe 
That  weigh  their  pain  in  fenfe  \ 
and  dofuptofe^ 

What  hath  hfen^ ] 

All  thcfe  four  lines  are  obfcure* 
and,  I  believe,  corrupt.  1  fhall 
projpofe  an  emendation,  which 
thole  who  can  explain  the  pie- 
fenc  leading,  are  at  liberty  to 
irjea. 

Through  mghtiefi  f,act  in  for^ 

Hme  nature  hringt 
Likes  to  join  likes,   and  ki/t 
pke  nati^ue  thiffgs. 


That  IS,  Atf/Jirv  brings  Hke  ph 
litiet  and  difpofitions  m  went 
through  nxij  diftanee  chat/arfSMT 
may  have  (et  between  them  s  A0 
joins  them,  and  makes  than  if^ 
like  things  horn  together^ 

The  next  lines  I  read  with 
Hanmer. 

Impo0le  be  f  range  atOn^  H 
thrfe 

Ihat  HL-eigh  their  feuu  hi  fenfti 
and  dojuppofe 

What  ha'nt  ieeM,  eammi  iti 
New  attempts  fcem  impofibleW 
thofe,  who  cAimate  their  Utnt 
or  mterprifti  by  Icnfe,  and  be- 
lieve that  nothing  can  bebot  vhit 
they  fee  before  (hem. 

I  Lffrl 
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I  iMd.  So  'tis  reported.  Sir. 

King.  Nay,  *tis  moft  credible ;  we  here  receive  it, 

certainty  vouch*d  from  our  coufm  Auftria ; 

ith  caucion,  that  the  Florentine  will  move  us 

r  fpcedy  aid  \  wherein  our  dearcft  friend 

ejudicates  tbe  bufinefs,  and  would  feem 

)  have  us  make  denial. 

I  Lord.  His  love  and  wifdom, 

>prov*d  fo  to  your  Majcfty,  may  plead 

r  ample  credence. 

King.  He  hath  arm'd  our  anfwer ; 

id  Florence  is  deny*d,  before  he  comes  : 

t,  for  our  gentlemen  that  mean  to  fee 

ic  Tufcan  fervice,  freely  have  they  leave 

0  ftand  on  either  part. 

a  Lord.  It  may  well  ferve 

nurfery  to  our  gentry,  who  are  fick 

>r  breathing  and  exploit. 

King.  What's  he  comes  here  ? 

Enter  Bertram,  Lafcu  and  Parolles. 

I  Lord.  It  is  the  count  Roufillon^  my  good  Lord, 
Hing  Bertram. 

King.  Youth,  thou  bear'ft  thy  father's  face. 
rank  nature,  rather  curious  than  in  hade, 
lath  well  composed  thee.     Thy  father's  moral  parts 
[|y*ft  thou  inherit  too  !  Welcome  to  Paris. 
Ber.  My  thanks  and  duty  are  your  Majefty's. 
King.  I  would,  I  had  that  corporal  foundnefs  now, 
i  when  thy  father  and  myfelf  in  friendfliip 
ifft  try'd  our  foldierfhip  :  he  did  look  far 
MO  the  fervice  of  the  time,  and  was 
Sfcipled  of  the  brav'ft.     He  lafted  long  ; 
fot  on  us  both  did  haggiih  age  (leal  on, 
^wore  us  out  of  ad.     It  much  repairs  me 
To  talk  of  your  good  father  ;  in  his  youth 
VoL.JlI.  U  He 
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*  He  had  the  wit,  which  I  can  well  oblcrve 
To-day  in  our  jroang  lords  :  but  they  may  jcft 
Till  their  own  fcorn  return  to  them  ;  unnoted 
Ere  they  can  hide  their  levity  in  honour. 

*  So  like  a  courtier,  contempt  nor  bitternefs 
"Were  in  his  pride  or  fharpnefs,  if  they  were. 
His  equal  had  awak'd  them  ;  and  his  honoury 


'  He  had  the  nuitt  'which  I  can 

nvell  ohfervi 
To  day  in  our  young  Lords :  hui 

they  may  jeft^ 
Till  their  ouun /com  rettnn  t9 

them  ;  unnoted 
Ere  they  can  hide  their  lenity  in 
hoitour,]  1.  e.  Ere  their  ti- 
tles can  cover  the  levity  of  their 
behaviour,  and  make  it  pafs  for 
dcfert.  The  Oxford  Editor,  not 
underdanding  this,  alters  the  line 
to 

Ere  they  can  njye  their  Ic'vity 
ii'ith  his  honour. 

Warburton. 
I  believe  honour  is  not  £guity 
or  birth  or  rsnkf  but  acquired  re- 
^utatim  :  T§ur  father^  ftys  the 
King,  had  the  fame  airy  flights 
of  Jatirical  wit  niith  the  young 
lords  of  the  frefent  time^  hut  thty 
do  not  what  he  did,  hide  their 
unnoted  lennty  in  honour,  cner 
fetty  faults  with  great  merits 

This  is  an  excellent  obfcrva- 
tion.  Jocofe  follies,  and  (light 
offence?,  are  only  allowed  by 
mankind  in  him  that  overpowers 
thfm  by  great  qualities. 

*  So  like  a  Courtier ^  no  Con^ 

tempt  or  Bitternefs 
Were  in  his  Pride  or  Sharpneft  j 

if  they  were^ 

His  Equal  had  awaked  them. — ] 

T\m  paflage  is  fo  very  incor- 

redly  pointed,  tKatthe  Author*8 

JWeamog  is  loft.    As  the  Text 

X 


and  Stops  are  refbnB'dptbc6« 
moft  beautiful  Lines,  and  tkc 

Senfc  is  this •<  Heliadw 

"  Contempt  or  Bitttrmfs  %  If  ke 
'*  had  any  thing  that  lookM 
"  like  Pridt  or  Sbetrfm^s  (rf 
*'  which  Qualities  Contcoiptiai 
"  BittemeU  are  the  Exceflcs.) 
'<  hi»  Equal  had  awakM  tkn, 
'<  not  his  Inferior :  to  when  ke 
«*  fcorn'd  to  difcovcr  any  tUflf 
«*  that  bore  the  Shadow  of  Pride 
"  or  Sharpncfs/' 

Warburtw. 
The  original  edition  reads  the 
firft  line  thus. 

So  Hhi  a  courtier,  wdimptVf 
bitternefs. 
The  fenfc  is  the  fame.    Mrf« 
ufed  without  reduplication*   S^ 
in  'Meafurefor  Mirnfun, 
More  nor  lefi  to  others  f^Vft* 
Than  hy  felf-ojtnett  «rfMr«f. 
The  old  text  needs  to  ne  ex* 
plained.    He  wii  io  like  t  eotf- 
tier,  that  there  was  in  bis  it 
nity  of  manner  nothing  cdoiemftf* 
owsy  and  in  bis  hhenft  wf  ^ 
nothing  hittrr.      If  hetitmfi  C^ 
conimftuo)$fntfi    ever    ^tpp^einir 
they  had  been  anvaitnedhif  foo^ 
injury,  not  of  a  mtA  be2ow]u0». 
but  of  his  EftiaL     TWl  if  4j 
complete  image  of  m  wcU'ivtd 
man,   and  fomewhat  like  thi* 
Foltnireh^A  exhibited  lus  bc^ 
Uwis  XIV. 

'  Clock 


Ipl 
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to  itielf,  knew  the  true  minute  when 
cions  bid  him  fpeak  ;  and  at  that  time 
:ongue  obcy'd  his  hand.   Who  were  below  him 
ts'd  as  creatures  of  another  place, 
K>w'd  his  eminent  top  to  their  low  ranks ; 
ing  them  proud  of  his  humility, 
r  poor  praife  he  humbled :  Such  a  man 
be  a  copy  to  thefe  younger  times  ; 
I,  foUowM  well,  would  now  demonftratc  them 
)tn  backward. 

His  good  reniembrance.  Sir, 
cher  in  your  thoughts,  than  on  his  tomb ; 

approof  lives  not  his  epitaph, 
your  royal  fpeech. 


t99gue  oheyid  hit  band.] 

lid  ready 

9gae  obeyid  the  bdmi^ 

the  hand  of  his  honour* s 
;ewiog  the  true  minute 
eftioHS  had  Um  fpeak, 
viV  ai  cnatvires  of  ano' 
'  fitueJ]  i.  e.  He  made 
res  for  their  condu^l,  and 
n  them  what  he  would 

one  of  his  own  rank. 
^^£ditor,  not  under- 

the  fenfe,  has  altered 
lace,  to  tL  Brother-race. 

WAKBUaTON. 

in^  them  proud  of  his  hw 

rr  pmr  praije,   he  hum- 

'— ]   fiut  why   were 

Dd  of  his  Humility  \  It 

e  read  and  pointed  thus. 

hug  them  proud \    amd 

Hamilityf 

ir  poor  predfe^   he  hum' 

condefcending ,  to  (loop 
feriocsy  he  exalted  them 
lethem  proui\  and,  in 

u 


the  gracious  receiving  their  poor 
praije,  hchumlledeven  his  humi" 
litj.    The  Sentiment  is  fine. 

Warburton. 

Every  man  has  Teen  the  mean 
too  often  iroud  ^the  humility  of 
the  great,  and  perhaps  the  greal 
may  fbmetimes  be  humbhd  in  the 
praifts  of  che  mean,  of  chofe 
who  commend  them  without 
convidion  or  difcernmeot :  this^ 
however,  is  not  To  common  ;  the 
mean  are  found  more  frequently 
than  the  ^r^iir. 

■  ■  ^0  in  approof  Uves  not  his 
Epitophp 

As  in  your  royal  fpenh.] 
Epitnpb  for  chara^r.      Wa  r  b • 

I  fhould  wifh  to  read, 

Approof  (b  lives  not  in  his  Epi- 
taph, 

As  in  your  r-yal  fptteh. 
Approof  is  approhativn.  If  I 
ihould  allow  Dr.  Warhurton^s  in- 
terpretation of  Epitapl?,  which  is 
more  than  can  be  reafonably  ex- 
pelled, I  can  yet  find  no  fenfe 
in  the  prefent  reading. 
2  King. 


292  A  L  L'3   W  E  L  L, 

King.  Would,  I  were  with  him !  he  would  always 
fay, 
Methinks,  I  hear  hitn  now ;  his  plaufive  words 
He  fcatter'd  not  in  ears,  but  grafted  them 
To  grow  there,  and  to  bear— »Let  me  not  live,  — ^ 
— Thus  his  good  melancholy  oft  began. 
On  the  cataftrophe  and  heel  of  paftime. 
When  it  was  out— let  me  not  live  (quoth  he) 
After  my  flame  lacks  oil  j  to  be  the  fnufF 
Of  younger  fpirits,  whofe  apprehenfive  fenfes 
All  but  new  things  difdain  ;  whofe  judgments  arf 
*  Meer  fathers  of  their  garments  ;  whofe  conftancics. 

Expire  before  their  fafhions  : this  he  wi(h*d. 

1,  after  hini,  do  after  him  wi(h  too, 
Since  I  nor  wax,  nor  honey  can  bring  home, 
I  quickly  were  diffolved  from  my  hive. 
To  give  fome  labourers  room. 

2  Lord.  You're  loved,  Sir  ; 
They,  that  leaft  lend  it  you,  (hall  lack  you  firft. 

King.  I  fill  a  place,  I  know't— How  long  is't,  count, 
Since  the  phyfician  at  your  father's  died  ? 
He  was  much  fam'd. 

Ber.  Some  fix  months  fince,  my  Lord, 

King.  If  he  were  living,  I  would  try  him  yet;— 

Lend  me  an  arm  ; the  reft  have  worn  me  out  , 

With  feveral  applications— nature  and  ficknefs 
Debate  it  at  their  lei fure— Welcome,  count, 
My  fon's  no  dearer. 

Ber.  Thank  your  Majefty.  [Flotirijb.  Exeat* 

* Who/i  judgments  arc         faculties,   than  to   invent  •** 

Mere  fat  bin  of  their  garments.]     jiiodc8  of  drefs.  i 

Who  have  no  other  ufe  of  iheir 
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SCENE     VI. 

Changes  to  the  Comtefs's  at  Roufillon. 

Enter  Countefs^  Steward  and  Clown  '; 

.  T  Will  now  hear ;  what  fay  you  of  this  gen- 

X  tlewoman  ? 
w.  Madam,  the  care  I  have  had  to  *  even  your 
nt,  I  wifli  might  be  found  in  the  calendar  of  my 
jndeavours  ;  for  then  we  wound  our  modefty, 
nakc  foul  the  clcarnefs  of  our  defcrvings,  when 
rfelves  we  publifh  them. 
int.  What  does  this  knave  here  ?  get  you  gone, 
I ;  the  complaints,  I  have  heard  of  you,  I  do  not 
Jicve ;  *tis  my  flownefs  that  1  do  not,  for,  I 
,  you  '  lack  not  folly  to  commit  them,  and 
ability  enough  to  make  fuch  knaveries  yours. 

Clo. 


invard  and  Clown.  ]  A 
in  Sbake/peare  is  common- 
D  for  a  licen/ed  jefter,  or 
ick  fooL    Wc  arc  not  to 

that  we  find  this  charac- 
n  m  his  plays,  fince  fools 
It  that  time,  maintained 
reat  families,  to  keep  up 
lent  in  the  houfe.     In  the 

of  Sir  Thomas  Morels  fa- 
Y  Hans  Holbein^  the  only 
.  reprefented  is  Patt/on  thb 
rhis  is  a  proof  of  the  fa- 
ty  to  which  they  were  ad- 

not  by  the  great  only, 
:  wife, 

)me  plays,  a  fervant,  or 
^)(  remarkable  petulance 
redom  of  fpccch,  is  like- 
lied  a  Clo^fu 

even  your  content n"]  To 
to  your  defircs. 


s  jou  lack  not  filly  ta  commit 
tbenty  and  ba*ve  ability  inougb  /# 
make  fuch  knaveries  yours; 
Well,  but  if  he  had  folly  to 
commit  them,  he  neither  wanted 
knavery,  nor  any  thing  elfe» 
fare,  to  make  them  his  €mm» 
This  nonfenfe  fhould  be  read^ 
To  make  fuch  knanteries  yarb; 
nimble,  dextrous,  i.  #.  Tho' 
you  be  f6ol  enough  to  commit 
knaveries,  yet  you  have  quick- 
nefs  enough  to  commit  them  dex- 
troufly  :  for  this  obfervation  was 
to  let  us  into  his  character.  Bac 
now,  tho'  this  be  fet  right,  and, 
I  dare  fay,  in  ShakifpeanU  own 
words,  yet  the  former  part  of 
the  fentence  will  flill  be  inac- 
curate— you  lack  not  filly  to  commit 
THEM.  Th^m,  what  ?  the  fenfe 
requires  knaverits,  but  the  ante- 

U  3  cedent 
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Clo.  *Tis  not  unknown  to  you,  Madam^  I  ao)  a  poor 

fellow. 

Count.  Well,  Sir. 

Clo.  No,  Madam,  'tis  not  fo  well  that  I  am  poor| 
tho*  many  of  the  rich  are  damn'd*,  but,  if  I  have 
your  lady  (hip's  good  will  to  go  to  the  world,  ][ftfel  the 
woman  and  I  will  do  as  we  may. 

Count.  Wilt  thou  needs  be  a  beggar  ? 

Clo.  I  do  beg  your  good  will  in  this  catb* 

Count.  In  what  cafe? 

Clo.  In  IJbeVs  cafe,  and  my  own ;  fervicc  is  ik) 
heritage,  and,  I  think,  I  fhall  never  have  the  bleffing 
of  God,  till  I  have  ifllie  of  my  body ;  for  they  67, 
beams  are  bleflings. 

Count.  Tell  me  the  reafon  why  thou  wilt  marry. 

Clo.  My  poor  body.  Madam,  requires  it.  1  am 
driven  on  by  the  flefh  ;  and  he  muft  needs  go,  diat 
the  devil  drives. 

Count.  Is  this  all  your  wor(hip*s  reafon  ? 

Clo.  Faith,  Madam,  I  have  other  holy  reafons,  fuch 
as  they  are. 

Count.  May  the  world  know  them  ? 

Clo.  I  have  been,  Madam,  a  wicked  creapre,  as 
you  and  all  flefh  and  blood  are;  and;  indeed,  I  do 
marry,  that  I  may  repent. 

Count.  Thy  marriage,  fooner  than  thy  wickednc6. 

Clo.  I  am  out  of  friends.  Madam,  and  1  hope  » 
have  friends  for  my  wife's  lake* 

Counts  Such  friends  are  thine  enemies,  knave. 


cedent  referr'd  to,  is  complaints. 
But  this  was  certainly  a  negli- 
gence of  Sbakefptare*p,  and  there- 
lore  to  be  left  as  we  find  it.  And 
the  reader,  who  cannet  fee  that 
this  is  an  inaccuracy  which  the 
Author  might  well  commit,  and 
the  other  what  he  never  could, 
has  either  read  Sbakeffiare  vtry 


little,  or  greatly  mifpenC  kb 
pains.  I'ht  f  riQC  p.'l  ofice  ft 
a  critic  is  to  diilmguiHi  btcwtcfl 
thefe  two  ihiiigs  I>l  'tsiW 
branch  ofcniiciini  w.  .  Ji  i'.opf** 
ceptj)  can  teach  t]ie  v^:  J^** 
charge,  or  the  reader  :.  jiflo^ 
of.  Wakli      0^' 
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Ch'.  Y*are  (hallow.  Madam,  in  great  friends  5  for 
the  knaves  come  to  do  that  for  me,  which  I  am  weary 
of  I  be,  that  eares  my  land,  fpares  my  team,  and  gives 
me  leave  to  inn  the  crop ;  If  1  be  his  cuckold,  he's  toy 
drudges  he,  that  comforts  my  wife,  is  the  cherifher 
of  my  fle(h  and  blood ;  he,  that  cheriiheth  my  flefh 
and  blood,  loves  my  flefh  and  blood ;  he,  that  loves 
my  flefh  and  blood,  is  my  friend  :  ergo^  he  thatkifTes 
my  wife,  is  my  friend.  If  men  could  be  contented  to 
be  what  they  are,  there  were  no  fear  in  marriage  •,  for 
young  Chorion  the  puritan,  and  old  Poy/am  the  papift, 
howfoe'er  their  hearts  feverM  in  religion,  thehr  heads 
are  both  one-,  they  mayjoul  horns  together,  like  any 
deer  i*  th*  herd. 

Count.  Wilt  thou  ever  be  a  foul-mouth'd  and  calum- 
nious knave  ? 

Ch.  ^  A  prophet,  I,  Madam  ;  and  I  fpeak  the  truth 
the  next  way  ;■ 

•*  For  I  the  ballad  will  repeat,  which  men  full  true 
"  fhall  find  ; 

•«  Your  marriage  comes  by  deftiny,  your  cuckow 
"  fings  by  kind. 

Count.  Get  you  ffyncy  Sir,  Til  talk  with  you  more 
anon. 


*  J  prophet^  I,  Madam  ;  and 
IJ^  tht  truth  tb§  uexi  nxmy,] 
It  u  a  fuperftitioD,  which  has  run 
Ihrough  all  iges  and  people. 
that  natural  fids  have  fomething 
in  them  of  divinity.  On  which 
aocoont  they  were  efteemed  fa- 
cred :  TnTellers  tell  us  in  what 
^fteem  the  Turks  now  hold  them  ; 
nor  had  they  Jefs  honour  paid 
dien  heretofore  in  France^  as  ap- 
pears from  the  old  word  Bitut^ 
For  a  natural fioL  Hence  it  was 
that  BoMiagrutU  in  Rablais,  ad- 


vifed  Panurge  to  go  and  confult 
the  fool  TribouJit  as  an  oracle  ; 
which  gives  occafion  to  a  fatiri- 
cal  Stroke  upon  the  privy  coun- 
cil of  Francis   the  Firft Par 

Pavis,  {ou/ei/f  predidion  des  Jots 
vos  fca'vez,  quants   priucis,   isfc. 

mt  eftc  cwJervtT^  &c. ^The 

phrafe— ^/*i  tht  truth  tU  mxt 
twajt  means  direSlli  ;  as  they  do 
who  are  only  the  inllruments  or 
cauaU  of  others  ;  fuch  as  infpi- 
rcd  perfons  were  foppofed  to  be. 
WAKBuaroN. 


U4 


St-^-u 
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Stew.  May  it  pleafe  you.  Madam,  that  he  bid  Ht 
Icn  come  to  you  -,  of  her  I  am  to  fpeak. 

Count.  Sirrah,  tell  my  gentlewoman  I  would  ipeak 
with  her  ;  Uekn  I  mean. 

Clo.  ' "  Was  this  fair  face  the  caufe,  quoth  Ihc^ 

[Singini. 

"  Why  the  Grecians  facked  Troy  ? 
•'  Fond  done,  fond  done; — for  Paris^  he, 

**  Was  this  King  Priam's  joy, 
"  With  that  Ihe  fighed  as  (he  ftood, 

*'  And  gave  this  fentence  then  •, 

**  Among  nine  bad  if  one  be  good, 
"  There's  yet  one  good  in  ten  '. 

Count.  What,  one  good  in  ten  ?  You  corrupt  the 
fong,  Sirrah. 

67(7.  One  good  woman  in  ten,  Madam,  which  i** 
purifying  o*  th'  fong  :  'would,  God  would  fcrvc  the 
world  fo  all  the  year!  we*d  find  no  fault  with  the  tythe- 
woman,  if  I  were  the  Parfon  ;  one  in  ten,  quotha*! 
an  we  might  have  a  good  woman  born  but  every  blaz- 
ing ftar,  or  at  an  earthquake,  'twould  mend  the  lot- 


^  tfas  this  fair  face  the  caufi^ 
auothjhey 

Why deQxtd^XiifackedTxoy  ? 

Fond  done f  fond  done  \ 

IVas  this  King  Priam's  jey,'] 
This  is  a  Scaoza  of  an  old  bal- 
lad,  out  of  which  a  word  or  two 
arc  dropt,  equally  ncccffary  to 
make  the  fenfe  and  the  alternate 
rhimc.  For  it  was  not  Helen^ 
who  was  King  Priam'j  joy,  but 
Farit.  The  tnird  line  therefore 
(houldberead  thus, 

Fjhd    doney    fond  done^    for 
Paris,   he.  Warb. 

•  Among    nine  had  if  one  he 
good^ 

Thtre'sjet  one  good  in  ten.] 


This  fecond  flanza  of  the  bil- 
lad  is  turned  to  a  joke  upon  the 
women :  a  contcifion,  that  these 
was  one  good  in  ten.  Whcrcoii 
the  Countefs  oblerved,  thit  he 
corrupted  the  fong;  which  (hevt 
the  fong  faid,  Nime  gogd  mtm* 
If  one  he  had  among  Ji  mmgeedg 
There'' J  hut  one  had  in  tern. 
This  relates  to  the  ten  fon  of 
Priam,  who  all  behaved  then- 
felves  well  but  Paris.  For  tho* 
he  once  had  fifty,  yet  at  this  ui" 
fortunate  period  of  his  reign  he 
had  but  ten  ;  Agatbon,  A*tiphenf 
Deifhohus,  Oius,  HeSur,  tiele- 
nuSf  HippothiUff  Pemmen,  Perth 
and  Poiita,  Warburton. 


tcry 
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wel^ ;  a  man  may  draw  his  heart  out,  ere  he 
:<5f)e. 

vff/.  You'll  be  gone,  Sir  knave,  and  do  as  I  com« 
1  you  ? 

.  •  That  man  (hould  be  at  woman's  command, 
et  no  hurt  done  ! — tho*  honefty  be  no  puritan, 
will  do  no  hurt ;  it  will  wear  the  furplice  of 
lily  over  the  black  gown  of  a  big  heart— .1  am 
J,  forfooih.     The  bufincfs  is  for  Helen  to  come 

[Exit. 
mt.  Well,  now. 
w.  I  know.  Madam,  you  love  your  gentlewoman 

mt.  Faith,  I  do  -,  her  father  bequeathed  her  to  mc ; 
be  herfclf,  without  other  advantages,  may  law- 
make  title  to  as  much  love  as  fhe  finds  ;  there  is 
owing  her,  than  is  paid  ;  and  more  fhall  be  paid 
than-  (he'll  demand. 

w.  Madam,  I  was  very  late  more  near  her,  than, 
ik,  Ihe  wifh*d  me ;  alone  (he  was,  and  did  com- 
cate  to  herfelf  her  own  words  to  her  own  ears  ; 
lought,  I  dare  vow  for  her,  they  touched  not  any 
jer  fenfe.     Her  matter  was,  (he  lov*d  your  fon  ^ 


0.  That  man,  &c.]  The 
s  aofwer  is  obfcure.  His 
ds  him  do  as  he  is  corn- 
lit  anfwers  with  the 
MIS  petulance.of  his  cha- 
that  if  a  man  iloes  as  a 
cammandt,  it  is  likely  hi 
}  amifs  ;  that  he  does  not 
being  at  the  command  of 
an,  he  makes  the  efFedt, 
his  Lady*s  goodnefs,  bat 
)^nhonffty^  which, though 
y  nice  or  puritanical,  will 
urt ;  and  will  not  only  do 
t,  but,  unlike  the  Puri'' 
vill  comply  with  the  in* 


junflions  of  fuperiours,  and  wear 
the  furplice  of  humility  ^ver  the 
black  goavn  of  a  big  heart ;  will 
obey  commands,  though  not 
much  pleafed  with  a  ilate  of  fub- 
jeflion. 

Here  is  an  allufion,  violently 
enough  forced  in,  to  fatirife  the 
obftinacy  with  which  the  Puri- 
tans  refufed  the  ufe  of  the  eccle- 
iladical  habits,  which  was,  at  that 
time,  one  principal  caufc  of  the 
breach  of  union,  and,  perhaps, 
to  infinuate,  that  the  moded  pu- 
rity of  the  furplice  was  fome* 
time&  a  cover  for  pride. 


Fortune, 
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Fortune  \  fhc  faid,  was  no  Goddels,  that  had  put 
fuch  difference  betwixt  their  two  cftates ;  Love,  no 
God,  that  would  not  extend  his  might,  only  where 
qualities  were  kvel ;  Diana,  no  Queen  of  VirginSi 
that  would  fuffer  her  poor  Knight  to  be  furpriz'd  wifli- 
ouc  refcue  in  the  Brft  afTault,  or  ranfoai  afterward. 
This  (he  deliver'd  in  the  moft  bitter  touch  of  forrow* 
that  e'er  1  heard  a  virgin  exclaim  in  5  which  I  held  it 
•my  duty  fpcedily  to  acquaint  you  withal ;  (ithence,iD 
the  lofs  that  may  happen,  it  concerns  you  fomechiiig 
to  know  it. 

Count.  You  have  difcharg'd  this  honefUy,  keep  it 
to  yourfclf ;  many  likelihoods  iifform'd  me  of  this  b^ 
fore,  which  hung  fo  tottering  in  the  balance,  that  I 
could  neither  believe  nor  mifdoubt ;  pray  you,  leave 
me ;  ftall  this  in  your  bofom,  and  I  thank  you  for 
your  honed  care  ;  I  will  fpeak  with  you  further  aoon. 

lExU  Stewrl 


■  Fortmnit  Jbe  faid^  was  no 
Goddifs^  &c.  Lnvt^  no  God^  &c. 
complained  againil  the  ^un  of 
Virgins^  &c.]  This  pafTage  Hands 
thus  in  the  old  Copies : 

Love^  no  God,  thai  tvould  not 
ixtend  his  Might  only  where  pa- 
nties nvere  /e*ve/,  ^ueen  of  Vir^ 
ginSf  that  *wouid  fvffer  her  poor 
Knight f  Sec. 

Tis  evident  to  every  fenfible 
Reader  that  fomethlng  mull  have 
dipt  out  here,  by  which  the 
Meaning  of  the  Context  is  ren- 
dered defc6live.  The  Steward 
is  fpeaking  in  the  very  words  he 
overheard  of  the  young  Lady  ; 


Fortune  was  no  Goddcftp  ^ 
faid»  for  one  Reafon  ;  hon»  Vfi 
God»  for  another  ; — what  mW 
fhe  then  more  mitunlly  ful^M 
than  as  I  have  amended  ai  ike 
Text  ? 

Diana,  no  ^en  rf  Vwpui 
that  would  fuffer  ber  U§r  iigil 
to  he  furprized  witini  Ittfrn^ 
8cc. 

For  in  Poetical  Hiflofj  Ditm 
was  as  well  known  to  picCde 
over  Chaftitj^  at  Cnfid  CHtr 
Love^  or  Fortune  over  tbeCAmj^ 
or  Rigulationxii  our  Cmmftmes. 

Tb£0BAL9« 
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SCENE      Vll. 

Enter  Helena. 

Count.  Ev'a  fo  it  was  with  me,  when  I  waa  young  1 
If  we  are  nature's,  thefe  are  ours  :  this  thorn 
!)oth  tp  ourfofe  of  youth  rightly  belong ; 

Our  blood  to  us,  this  to  our  blood,  is  bom  $ 
[t  is  the  (how  and  feal  of  nature's  truth, 
Where  love's  ftrong  paflion  is  impreft  in  youth  % 
'  By  our  remembrances  of  days  foregone, 
^  Such  were  our  faults,  O I  then  we  thought  them  none. 
Her  eye  is  ficic  on*t ;  I  obfcrve  her  now.- 

Hei.  What  is  your  pleafure.  Madam  ? 

Ccuni.  HeUn^  you  know,  I  am  a  mother  to  you. 

HeL  Mine  honourable  miftrefs. 

CmtMi.  Nay,  a  mother ; 
Why  not  a  mother  ?  when  I  faid  a  mother, 
Methbught,  you  faw  a  ferpent ;  what's  in  mother. 
That  you  ftart  at  it  ?  I  fay,  I'm  your  mother  1 
And  put  you  in  the  catalogue  of  thofe. 
That  were  enwombed  mine  ;  'tis  often  fecn, 
Ad<^tion  drives  with  nature ;  and  choice  breeds 
A  native  flip  to  us  from  foreign  feeds. 
You  nc*er  oppreft  me  with  a  mother's  groan. 
Yet  lexprefs  to  you  a  mother's  care : 
God's  mercy !  maiden,  do's  it  curd  thy  bloody 
To  lay,  I  am  thy  mother  ?  what's  the  matter. 
That  this  diftemper'd  mcflengcr  of  wet. 
The  maoy-colour'd  /m,  rounds  thine  eyes  i 
tVby,- — that  you  arc  my  daughter  ? 


*  Bj  our  remembrances']  That 
js,  ocxor^ingtB  our  rccolledion. 
$6  we  fay,  lie  is  old  by  my  leck- 


Sucb  'Win  9ur  fotdls^    oa 
A^  «« thcti^hi  ihm  JVMV 4  We 

|k)a3drea4  '    "     ' 


—0/  tbin  v/ithetigbitbimmie. 
A  mocive  for  pity  and  pardon  ; 
agreeable  to  h€t,  and  in  the  in- 
dutgett  cha^aAer  of  thefpeaker^ 
Thw  wat  fent  to  the  Oj^sf  E- 
ditor«  and  he  altered  0»  to  tba\ 
'    •  Warburtom. 

HeK 
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Hd.  That  I  am  not. 

CouTrt.  I  fay^  1  am  you  mother, 

HeL  Pardon,  Madam. 
The  count  Roufillcn  cannot  be  my  brother  5 
I  am  from  humble,  he  from  honoured,  name ; 
No  note  upon  my  parents,  his  all  noble. 
My  matter,  my  dear  lord  he  is  5  and  I 
Hii  fervant  live,  and  will  his  vaflal  die :  -^ 

He  muft  not  be  my  brother.—- 

Counf.  Nor  I  your  mother  ? 

Hel  You  arc  my  mother.  Madam,  would  you  were. 
(So  that  my  lord,  your  fon,  were  not  my  brother) 
Indeed,  my  mother !— *or  were  you  both  our  mothers 
I  cafe  no  more  for,  than  I  do  for  heav*n. 
So  I  were  not  his  fitter  ^•  can't  no  other. 
But  I  your  daughter,  he  mutt  be  my  brother  ? 

Ccunt.  Yes,  Helen,  you  might  be  my  daughter-in- 
law  j 


*— '«r  njnere  you  hcth  our 
mothers 

/care  no  mere  for,  ihan  I 
if 9  f  OK  hea*v*ftf 

So  I  nvere  not  his  Jifttr:'\  The 
fccond  line  has  not  the  leaft 
gliinmering  of  fenfe.  HeUn^  by 
the  indulgence  and  invitation  of 
htr  midrcfs,  is  encouraged  to 
difcover  the  hidden  caufe  of  her 
grief ;  which  \r>  the  love  of  her 
jniflrefs's  fon ;  and  taking  hold 
of  her  miftrels's  words,  where 
fhe  bids  her  call  her  mot  her  ^  (he 
unfolds  the  m\fiiry:  and  as  fhe 
is  diicovering  it,  emboldens  her- 
felf  by  this  reflexion,  in  the  line 
in  quc(lion»  as  it  ought  to  be 
read  in  a  parenthefis. 

( 1  CAN  no  men  frar»  than  I 
do  fear  Jjta'vn^) 
i.  #.  1  can  no  more  fear  to  truft 
io  indulgent  a  miftrefs  with  the 
fccrct,than  I  canfcarheav'nuho 
has  n^y  vows  for  its  happy  ifiuc. 


This  break,  in  her  difcorery,  is 
exceeding  pertinent  and  Une, 
Here  again  the  Oxford  Editor 
does  his  part.  W a  t  b  u  rtoji. 
I  do  not  much  yield  to  this 
emendation  ;  yet  I  have  nocheea 
able  to  pleafe  my felf  with  wf 
thing  to  which  even  my  own  par- 
tiality can  give  the  preference. 

Sir  Thcmas  Hammer  reads, 
Or  ivireycu  both  our  motbtpi 
I  cannot  a(k  for  more  thai  dat 

of  heaven. 
So  I  *wori  not  his  Jtjfer  ;  can  bf 

90  other 
Way  /  your    daughter^  hot  k 

mmfi  be  my  brother  f 
'  Cant  no  other^ 
But,   J  your  daughter^  he  «/ 

be  my  brother.]  The  neift- 
ing  is  obfcurM  by  the  dtip- 
tical.didion.  Cm  it  bt  no  tlkr 
way,*  but  if  /  be  your  dau^ 
he  mufi  be  my  brother  ? 

God 
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iod  (hkldt  you  mean  it  not,  daughter  an^  mother 
0  ftrive  upon  your  pulfe !  what  pale  again  ? 
ly  fear  hath  catchM  your  fondncfs.— "^  Now  I  fee 
'he  myft'ry  of  yoUr  lonelinefs,  and  find 
Your  fait  tears'  head  ;  now  to  all  fenfe  'tis  grofs, 
'ou  love  my  fon ;  invention  is  alham'd, 
igainft  the  proclamation  of  thy  paflion, 
'o  fay,  thou  doft  not  5  therefore  tell  me  true ; 
lut  tell  me  then,  'tis  fo.     For,  look,,  thy  checks 
*onfcfs  it  one  to  th'  other  •,  and  thine  eyes 
cc  it  fo  grofly  (hewn  in  thy  behaviour, 
'hat  in  their  kind  they  fpeak  it :  only  fin 
md  hellifh  obftinacy  tie  thy  tongue, 
'hat  truth  fhould  be  fufpefted  -,  fpeak,  is't  fo  ?  . 
'  it  be  fo,  you've  wound  a  goodly  clew  : 
•  it  be  not,  forfwear't  -,  however,  I  charge  thee, 
.5  heav'n  (hall  work  in  me  for  thine  avail, 
o  tell  me  truly. 

Hel.  Good  Madam,  pardon  me. 
CoufU.  Do  you  love  my  fon  ? 
HcL  Your  pardon,  noble  miftrefs. 
Count.  Love  you  my  fon  ? 
H^L  Do  not  you  love  him.  Madam  ? 
Ccufif,  Go  not  about ;  my  love  hath  in't  a  bond, 
thereof  the  world  takes  note :  come,  come,  difclofe 


< AW  I /a 

Themft^fy  •/ ycur  lovclincfs, 

amafini 
Tmr  /alt  ttan^  htad:  '  ] 
he  yiy^^  of  her  Lwtlinefs 
beyond  xny  comprehenfion : 
he  old  Coiintefs  is  fayiog  no- 
dog  ironical,  nothing  uunting, 
'  in  Reproach,  that  this  Word 
•onid  find  a  place  here ;  which 
coold  not,  unlefs  farcadically 
Bf^cd,  and  with  fome  fplecn. 
dare  warrant,  the  Poet  meant, 
if  old  Lady  (hould  fav  no  more 
»••  rk;«  -  •«  I  ng^  £n J  jhe  My f- 


"  ttry  of  your  creeping  into 
•*  Corners,  and  weeping,  and 
**  pining  in  fccret.*'  For  thii 
Reafon  f  have  amended  the  Text, 
Lonelinefs,  The  Steward,  in  tho- 
foregoing  Scene,  where  he  gives 
the  Countefs  Intelligence  01  He* 
Itn*s  Behaviour,  fays ; 

Alone  (he  acfo/,  nfjJ  did  com- 
fnunieale  to  htrfeifbir  wwn  Words 
to  ker  Gwn  Earu 

Theobald. 

7  Your  /alt  ttari  head;]  The. 
fource.the  fountain  of  your  tears, 
the  caufe  of  your  grief. 

The 
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The  ftate  of  your  affcdion  i  for  your  paflioftf 
Have  to  the  full  appeach'd 

HeL  Then,  I  confefs. 
Here  on  my  knee,  before  high  heav'ns  and  yon; 
That  before  you,  and  next  unto  high  hcav'o« 
I  love  your  fon : 

My  friends  were  poor,  but  boncfti  fo's  my  lovei 
Be  not  ofiended ;  for  it  hurts  not  him^ 
That  he  ia  lov'd  of  me ;  I  follow  him  not 
By  any  token  of  preiiimpcuous  fuit  \ 
Nor  would  I  have  him,  'till  I  do  deferve  him  ; 
Yet  never  know,  how  that  defert  (hall  be. 
I  know,  I  love  in  vain :  drive  a^ainft  ikopt ; 
Yet,  in  this  *  captious  and  inteniole  fieve, 
1  ftill  pour  in  the  waters  of  my  love. 
And  lack  not  to  lofe  ftill ;  thus,  Indian  Xikci 
Religious  in  mine  error,  I  adore 
The  fun  that  looks  upon  his  wor(hipper. 
But  knows  of  him  no  more.     My  deareft  Madaihi 
Let  not  your  hate  encounter  with  my  love, 
Fo  loving  where  you  do  ;  but  if  yourfelf, 
Whofe  aged  honour  cites  a  virtuous  youth, 
t)id  ever  in  fo  true  a  flame  of  liking 
With  chaftly,  and  love  dearly,  that  your  Dion 
"Was  both  herfclf  and  Love  ;  O  then,  give  pity 
To  her,  whofc  ftate  is  fuch,  that  cannot  chufc 
But  lend,  and  give,  where  (he  is  fure  to  lofe ; 
Thatfeeks  not  to  find  that,  which  fearch  implies; 
But,  riddle-like,  lives  fweetly  where  (he  dies. 

Count.  Had  you  not  lately  an  intern,  fpeak  truly't 
1^0  go  to  Paris? 

Hel  Madam,  I  had. 

CounL  Wherefore  ?  tell  true. 

•  CaptioMi  and  intenthte  Jtn^e.l  for  ratten,  which  yet  is  a  WW* 

The  word  cufiious  I  never  found  more  likely  to  have  been  til^ 

in  thii  fenfe  ;  yet  I  cannot  tcH  ken  by  the  copyers  than  ufc^  'V 

What  tt>  (hbftitdce.  mdefs  cmtm  the  auchour. 
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Hd.  I  will  tell  truth ;  by  Grace  itfelf,  I  fwear.    • 
You  know,  my  father  left  me  fome  prefcriptions 
Of  rare  and  prov'd  cffefts  ;  fuch  as  his  reading 
And  manifeft  experience  had  collcdcd 
For  general  fovVeignty  -,  and  that  he  will'd  me. 
In  hecdfuirft  refervation  to  bcftow  them, 
As»  notes,  whofe  faculties  inclufivc  were. 
More  than  they  were  in  note :  amongft  the  reft. 
There  is  a  remedy,  approved,  fet  down. 
To  cure  the  defpcrate  languilhings,  whereof 
The  King  is  rendered  loft. 

Count.  This  was  your  motive  for  Paris^  was  itf 
fpeak? 

Hel  My  lord  your  fon  made  me  to  think  of  this  ; 
Elfe  ParUj  and  the  medicine,  and  the  King, 
Had  from  the  converfation  of  my  thoughts. 
Haply,  been  abfcnt  then. 

CoufU.  But  think  you,  HeUff^ 
[f  you  ihould  tender  your  fuppofed  aid. 
He  would  receive  it  ?  he  and  his  phyficians 
&re  of  a  mind ;  he^  that  they  cannot  help  him  : 
rhey,  that  they  cannot  help.  How  (hall  they  credit 
A.  poor  unlearned  virgin,  when  the  Ichools, 
Bmboweird  of  their  dodrine,  have  left  off 
The  danger  to  itfelf  ? 

HeL  ■  There's  fomething  hints 
More  than  my  father's  fkiH  (which  was  the  great'ft 
Of  his  Profeffion)  that  his  good  receipt 
Shall  for  my  legacy  be  fanditied 


•  Nctes,     nvho/i    faculties    in- 
eiifi'vf.]  Receipts  in  which 

petter  'virtuts  were  incloftd  than 

ippcared  to  obfervation. 
■  Thirds /9mttbing  ivkW 
U»t  thaa  myfatifir'sfcill—^ 
r-^^lhzi  its  g90(i  rtceipt,  &c,] 

Here  is  an  inference  [that]  with- 

H(  any   thing   preceding,   to 


which  it  refers,  Which  makes  tW 

fentcnce  vicious,  and  fhews  that 

wc  (hould  read, 

Then^sJometfjsMg  Hihts 
^for^  than  my  fathtf^s  Jl^^r^ 
-^^—that  his  g99d  recti  ft  — 

r.  /.  I  have  a  fecret  premonition 

or  prcfage. 

WARliU«TOV» 

By 
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By  ch'  luckieft  ftars  in  heaven ;  and,  would  your  ho- 
nour 
But  give  mc  leave  to  try  fucccfs,  I'd  venture 
The  well-loft  life  of  mine  on  his  Grace's  Cure^ 
By  fuch  a  day  and  hour. 

Count.  Doft  thou  believ't  ? 

HeL  Ay,  Madam,  knowingly. 

Count.  Why,  Helen^  thou  Ihalt  have  my  leave  and 
love : 
Means  and  attendants ;  and  my  loving  greetings 
To  thofc  of  mine  in  Court.     Til  ftay  at  home. 
And  pray  God's  bleffing  into  thy  attempt : 
Begone,  to-morrow;  and  be  fure  of  this. 
What  I  can  help  tliee  to,  thou  (halt  not  mils. 

[Exaat. 


A  C  T    11.       S  C  E  N  E    I. 

The  Court  of  France. 

Enter  the  Kingy  with  divers  young  Lords  tahf^  leM 
for  the  Florentine  war.     Bertram  and  Parolles.     . 
Flourijh  Cornets. 

King. 

FArewel,  young  Lords.  Thcfe  warlike  principta* 
Do  not  throw  from   you.     You,  my  Lordsi 


farewel ; 


^  In  til  the  latter  copies  thcfe 
iines  fiood  thus : 

FarewiU  J^^^g    J'Ords ;    tbffe 

nnarliki  principlts 
J)9  n§/  thronxj  f.  cm  you,     Tou, 

Zhar§  tbt  adojice  btt^ixt  yzu  \ 
if  both  again. 


Shaie 

The  gift  doth  ftrtub  iijtlfm 

'/is  received.]     The  ikW 

line  in  that  Rate  was  anintellili- 

ble.     Sir  Tbomas  Hwmir  lA 

thus : 

Farrwilyoung  Lord,  ibtfi  ^at^ 
iikt  principiis 
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ihafc  the  advice  betwixt  you  -,  if  both  gain  all, 
7hc  gift  doth  ftretch  itfcit'  as  'tis  received, 
Lnd  is  enough  for  both. 

I  Lard.  *Tis  our  hope.  Sir, 
ifterwell-enter'd  foldiers,  to  return 
Lfid  find  your  Grace  in  health. 

Kittg.  No,  no,  it  cannot  be ;  and  yet  my  heart 
ViU  notconfefs,  it  owns  the  malady 
'hat doth  my  life  befiege  ;  farewel,  young  Lords: 
Vhether  1  live  or  die,  be  you  the  fons 
)f  worthy  tren^hnun  * ;  let  higher  liafy 

Thofe 


Do  mi  thrvwjrompu  \  youy  mj^ 

Shan  the  ad<vici  betwixt  you  j 

i/hoth  gain  ill, 
Tbtgi/i  4Uib  ftfttch  itjelfas  'tii 

r§cehj*d^ 
And  is  enough  fir  hothJ] 
The  «firft  edition,  from  which 
le  pailage  is  refiored,  was  fuf- 
cientlydear;  yetiti8plain,thac 
le   latter  Editors  preferred  a 
adiog  which  they  did  not  un- 
BFftandk 
«  ..»...«...  kt  higher  Italy 
^hefe  "^hmted,   that  inherit  hut 

tki  Fsdl 
Ofibe  h/ Monarchy  -J  fie.  Sec] 
liii  is  obfcare.  Itafy,  at  the 
me  of  this  foene»  was  under 
Beevery  different  tenores.  The 
Qfcror,  at  fucccfTot  of  the  Ro- 
mn  emperors,  had  one  part ; 
le  pope,  by  a  pretended  dona- 
0»ircmi  Conftantine,  another; 
od  the  third  was  conapofed  of 
ite  fiates.  Now'  by  the  hji  mo- 
nthy  is  meant  the  Romany  the 
AoiTthe  four  general  monar- 
Uei.  Upon  the  fidl  of  this 
Miiaiiehy,  in  the  fcramble,  fe- 
efil  cities  iet  up  for  themfclves, 
nd  became  free  ftttes :  now  tbele 
•Vol.111. 


might  be  faid  properly  to  iuherit 
the  fall  of  the  monarchy.  This 
being  premifcd,  let  us  now  con- 
fidcr  fenfc.  The  king  fays, 
higher  Italy  j  —  giving  it  the 
rank  of  preference, to  France; 
but  he  corre£ts  himfelf  and  fays, 
I  except  thofe  from  that  prece- 
dency, who  only  inherit  the  fall 
6f  the  laft  monarchy  ;  as  all  the 
little  petty  flakes ;  for  inftiuce, 
Florence  to  whom  thefe  volun- 
tiers  were  going.  As  if  he  had 
faid,  1  give  the  place  of  honour 
to  the  emperor  and  the  pope» 
but  not  to  the  free  fiates. 

Warburtoic. 
The  ancient  geographers  have 
divided  Jtafy  into  the  higher  and 
the  lower,  the  Afpenine  Hills  be- 
ing a  kind  of  natural  line  of  par- 
tition ;  the  fide  next  the  Adria-^ 
tick  was  denominated  the  higher 
haly^  and  the  other  fide  the 
lower:  and  the  two  Seas  fol- 
lowed the  fame  terms  of  diflinc- 
tion,  the  Adriatick  being  called 
the  upper  Sea,  and  the  Tyrrhene 
or  Tujcan  the  lower.  Now  the 
Sinnones  or  Senois,  with  whom  the 
Florentines  are  here  fuppo  ed  lo 
be  at  war,  inhabited  the  higher 
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Thofe  'bated,  that  inherit  but  the  Fall 

Of  the  laft  Monarchy  ;  fee,  that  you  comc^ 

Not  to  woo  honour,  but  to  wed  it ;  when 

The  brave  St.  Queftant  flirinks,  find  what  you  ftck, 

That  Fame  may  cry  you  loud  :  1  fay,  farewel. 

2  Lord.  Health  at  your  bidding  fervc  your  Majcfty ! 

King.  Thofe  girls  of  Italy ^ take  heed  of  them; 

They  i'ay,  our  French  lack  language  to  deny. 

If  they  demand  ^     Beware  of  being  captives,         * 

Before  you  ferve. 

Both.  Our  hearts  receive  your  warnings. 

Kitjg.  Farewel.     Come  hither  to  me-  [To  Bertram. 

[£.v;7. 

.1  Lcrd.  Oh,  my  fweetLord,  that  you  will  ftay  be- 
hind us ! 


Par.  'lis  not  his  fault  -,  the  fpark  ■ 


dtfgrace  and  /fepreffitn  §f  M 
that  have  now  loft  their  aocietf 
military  fame,  and  inbetii  hi 
the  fall  of  4he  lafi  monmreby.  Tt 
abate  is  ufed  by  SUkefft§n'm 
the  original  fcnl'e  of  ^oMf  v 
dfprffs,  to  fifth ^  to  d^iffy  XoM" 
dut.    So  in  CcrioJojiMSy 

■  ViV/  ignoramce  diSver  jn*. 
Aj  mqfi  abated  captives  iefm 

nation 
That  "xonycu  ivithout  hltnu. 
And  bated  is  ufcd  in  a  kindred 
fenfe  in  the  Jt'w  of  FenHe^ 

■  in  a  bondman  s  kj 
JJ'iib   bated   Lreatb  and  md^ 

paring  humbh^efi. 
The  word  has  flill  the  (aae 
meaning  in  the  language  of  ike 
law. 

^ Beware  of  being  t^ 

ifues,  , 

Befre  you  ftrve.  ]  The  IWW 
be  li.is,  Letifppt  r  Italy,  where  you  ftr<ve  is  equivocal ;  the  fenfe  ^ 
arc  to  cxerciic  your  valour,  fee  Bt  w/  caftixei  before  yoo  fen* 
iK-a:  yu  cnt  to  gtiin  Isn.ur,  to  in  the  war.  B^  net  ceptivtih' 
the    abatemem,    u.zt  w,  t9  ibe  fort  yon  an  feiditn. 

4  2  Url 


ttalyy  their  chief  town  being 
Aritninum^  now  called  Rimini^ 
upon  the  Adriatic k       Hanmer. 

Sir  T.  Hanmer  reads, 
7hofe  baftards  thai  inbtrit,  &c. 
with  this  iiote. 

Refledling  upon  the  abjcdl  and 
degenerate  condition  of  the  Ci- 
ties and  States  which  arofe  out 
of  the  ruins  of  the  Reman  Em- 
pire, the  laft  of  the  four  great 
Monarchies  of  the  World. 

Hanmer. 

Dr.  H'arbuffcu*s  obfcrvaiicn  is 
1(  arncd,  but  ratbcr  too  fubile ; 
Sir  Tto»  Hanu:(r*j  alteration  is 
meicly  arbitiary.  The  pafiage 
is  confcU'cdly  obfcure,  andthcfe- 
foie  1  may  ofttr  another  expla- 
nation. 1  am  of  opinion  that 
the  epithet  iigier  is  to  be  undcr- 
ftood  of  dtuation  rather  than  of 
dit;r.it>-.     The   fcnfo  may  then 
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4  Lord.  Oh,  *tis  brave  wars. 

Par.  Mod  admirable ;  I  have  feen  tRofe  wars. 

Ber.  I  am  commanded  here,  and  kept  a  coil  with, 
^00  youngs  and  the  next  year ^  and  *//j  too  early, 

Par.  An  thy  mind  (land  to  it,  boy,  Ileal  away 
bravely. 

Ber.  Shall  I  (lay  here  a  fore  horfe  to  a  fmock, 
^reeking  my  fhoes  on  the  plain  mafonry, 
Till  Honour  be  bought  up,  and  no  fword  worn 
Jut  one  to  dance  with  ?  by  heav'n,  I'll  Ileal  away. 

I  Lk)rd.  There's  honour  in  the  theft. 

Par.  Commit  it,  Count. 

i  Lord.  I  am  your  acceffary,  and  fo  farewcl. 

Ber.  5 1  grow  to  you,  and  our  parting  is  a  tortured 
)ody. 

1  Lord.  Farewel,  Captain. 

2  Lord.  Sweet  Monfieur  Parolles ! ' 

Par.  Noble  heroes,  my  fword  and  yours  are  kin ; 
|>ood  fparks  and  ludrous.  A  word,  good  metals. 
i^'ou  *  Ihall  find  in  the  regiment  of  the  Spiniij  one  cap- 
ain  Spurio  with  his  cicatrice,  an  emblem  of  war,  here 
)n  his  finifter  cheek  -,  it  was  this  very  fword  entrench'd 
tj  fay  to  him,  1  live,  and  obfervc  his  reports  of  me. 

2  Lord.  We  (hall,  noble  captain. 

Par.  Mars  doat  on  you  for  his  novices  !  what  will 
jTC  do  ? 


'  7  grenv  to  you^  and  cur  fart- 
*^  is  a  tortured  body.'\  J  read 
thus,  Our  parting  is  the  parting 
^u  tortured  hoefy.  Our  pr.rting 
is  at  the  difrupiion  of  linbs  torn 
ftom  each  other.  Repetition  of 
*  word  is  often  the  caufe  of  mif- 
takes;  the  eye  glances  on  the 
^TOng  word,  and  the  interme- 
&te  part  of  the  fentcuce  is 
QQitted. 

*  Tom  Jh all  find  in  the  Repment 
ff  the  Spiniif  one  Captain  Spurio^ 


bis  Cicatrice^  With  an  Emhtemf/ 
War  here  on  his  finifttr  Cheek :  ] 
It  is  furprifing,  none  of  the  Edi- 
tors could  fee  that  a  flight  Tranf- 
poiition  was  abfolutely  neceflary 
here,  when  there  is  not  connmoa 
Senfe  in  the  Paffagc,  as  it  (lands 
without  fuch  Tranfpofition.  Fa^ 
rolles  only  means,  "  You  (ball 
"  (ind  one  Captain  Spurit  in  the 
•*  Camp  with  a  Scar  on  his  left 
••  Cheek,  a  Mark  of  War  that 
"  my  Sword  gave  him." 

Theobald. 
X  2  Ber. 
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Ber.  Stay,  the  King 

Par,  Ufe  a  more  fpacious  ceremony  to  the  noble 
Lords,  you  have  reftrain'd  yourfelf  within  the  fiftof 
too  cold  an  adieu ;  be  more  expreflive  to  them,  for 
they  wear  themfelves  in  the  cap  of  the  time%  there, 
do  mufler  true  gait,  eat,  /peak,  and  move  under  the 
influence  of  the  mofl:  received  ftar ;  and  tho*  the  devil 
lead  the  meafure,  fuch  are  to  be  folIow*d  :  after  them, 
and  take  a  more  dilated  farewel. 

Ber.  And  I  will  do  fo. 

Par.  Worthy  fellows,  and  like  to  prove  moft  fincwy 
fword-men.  lExeuxt, 

SCENE     11. 

Enfer  the  King^  and  Lafeu.        ^  {[Lafeg  kmds* 

Laf.  Pardon,  my  Lord,  for  me  and  for  my  tidiogSi 

King,  ril  fee  thee  to  (land  up. 

Laf.  Then  here's  a  man  (lands,  that  hath  boi^t 
his  pardon. 
I  would  you  had  kncel'd,  my  Lord,  to  aflc  mc  mercy} 
And  that  at  my  bidding  you  could  fo  ftand  up. 

King.  I  would,  I  had  ;  fo  I  had  broke  thy  pate,  ' 
And  alk'd  thee  mercy  for't. 


'  ^  they  "juear  th€mfil*va  ia  tbi 
tap  of  iht  timfy  thirty  DO  mufttr 
true  gaity  &c.]  The  main  ob- 
fcurity  of  this  pafTage  arifes  from 
the  midake  of  a  iingle  letter. 
We  ihoald  retd,  inflead  of,  0k 
unifier,  TO  nmfier,  *— —  7»  'tx>tar 
tbem/el^va  in  the  cap  of  the  time, 
iignifies  to  be  the  foremofl  in  the 
faihion:  the  figurative  alluilon  is 
to  the  gallantry  then  in  vogue,  of 
wearing  jewels,  flowers,  and  their 
miftrefs's  favours  in  their  caps. 
V  there  to  mufttr  true  gaif. 


fignifies  to  aflemblc  tog^dner  ii 
the  high  road  of  the  fafhioa.  Ail 
the  reft  is  intelligible  and  cif^ 

WAaBVETOf* 

I  think  this  emendation  on* 
not  be  faid  to  give  mudi  Ifk 
to  the  obfcority  of  the  ^tStgt* 
Perhaps  it  might  be  read  tbaii 
They  iio  miifter  widi  the  int 
gaste,  that  is>  they  have  the  tmi 
miliury  ftep.  Every  maalui 
obferved  fomething  pecnlitf  ^ 
thcftr^tofafoldier. 
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Laf.  Goodfaith, '  acrofs  ;       » but,  my  good  Lord, 
'tis  thus ; 
Will  you  be  cur'd  of  your  infirmity  ? 

King.  No. 

Luif.  O,  will  you  cat  no  grapes,  my  royal  fox  ? 
>  Yes,  but  you  will,  my  noble  grapes ;  an  if 
My  royal  fox  could  reach  them  :  I  havefeen  ^medidnfj 
That's  able  to  breathe  life  into  a  ftone ; 
Quicken  a  rock,  and  make  you  dance  Canary 
With  fprightly  fire  and  motion  i  whole  fimple  touch 
h  powerful  to  araife  King  PepiUy  nay, 
To  give  great  CbdrUmain  a  pen  in*s  hand. 
And  write  to  her  a  love- line. 

King.  What  her  is  this  ? 

L^.  Why,  doftor-lhe :  my  Lord,  there's  one  ar- 
rived. 
If  you  will  fee  her.    Now,  by  my  faith  and  honour. 
If  feriouQy  I  may  convey  my  thoughts 
In  this  my  light  deliverance,  I  have  fpoke 
With  one,  that  in  her  fex  \  her  years,  profeflion, 
Wifdom  and  conftancy,  hath  amaz'd  me  more 
Than  Idare  blame  my  weaknefs  :  will  you  fee  her. 
For  that  is  her  Demand,  and  know  her  bufinefs  ? 
That  done,  laugh  well  at  me. 

Kit^.  Nt)w,  good  Lafeu^ 
Bring  in  the  admiration,  that  we  with  thee 
May  fpencTour  wonder  too,  or  take  off  thine. 
By  wond'ring  how  thou  took'ft  it. 


•  —  jf «/5  .-*-]  This  word, 
if  has  been  already  obferved.  is 
•fed  when  any  pafs  of  wit  mifp 
carries. 

^TUf  hui  J9U  ivill,  my  nohk 
grofis  \  an"  j^.]  Thcfc 
wordsy  upr  mokle  graffes^  feem  to 
Ur.ff^mrkurim  and  Sir  T.  Hmn^ 
mer,  to  ftand  (b  mnch  in  the 
way,  that  they  have  silently 
omitted  then.  They  may  be  in- 

'      X 


deed  rejected  without  great  lofs 
bat  I  believe  they  are-  Shake* 
^arfs  words.  /»«  wiill  uii% 
{A^tLtfiu^  mgriAti.  Tis,  hiij§u 
vnil  i4U  fuch  notli  ^apts  as  I 
bring  yoo,  if  jom  eould  nacb 
thim, 

'  — —  heryearsy  fr$/e^$n,} 
By  fr§/efion  n  meant  hec  decla- 
ration of  the  end  and  parpofe  of 
her  coming.         Warburton. 

3  Laf. 
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Uf.  Nay,  rilfityou. 
And  not  be  all  day  neither.  [Exit  Lafc*- 

King,  Thus  he  his  fpccial  nothing  ever  prologues. 

Laf.  {Returns. 'I  Nay,  come  your  ways. 

{Bringing  in  Helena  — 

King.  This  hade  hath  wings,  indeed. 

Laf.  Nay,  come  your  ways,   . 
This  is  his  mojefty,  fay  your  mind  to  him  j 
A  traitor  you  do  look  like ;  but  fuch  traitors 
His  Majefty  feldom  fears  :  Tm  CreJJi^s  uncle  % 
That  dare  leave  two  together  -,  fare  you  well.    [£«'• 

SCENE      III. 

King.  Now,  fair  One,  do's  your  bufinefs  follow  us? 

HeL  Ay,  my  good  Lord. 
Gerard  de  Narbon  was  my  father. 
In  what  he  did  profefs,  well  found. 

King.  I  knew  him. 

Im.  The  rather  will  I  fparc  my  praife  toward  him  i 
Knowing  him,  is  enough  :  on's  bed  of  death 
Many  receipts  he  gave  me,  chiefly  one, 
Which,    as  the  dcareft  ifllie  of  his  pradlice. 
And  ot  his  old  experience  th*  only  darling, 
He  bade  me  ftqre  up,  as  a  triple  eye. 
Safer  than  mine  own  two  :  more  dear  1  have  fo ; 
And  hearing  your  high  Majefty  is  touched 
V/ith  that  malignant  caufe,  wherein  the  honour' 
Of  my  dear  fj^ther's  gift  (lands  chief  in  pgwer, 
I  come  to  tender  it,  and  my  appliance. 
With  all  bound  humblenefs. 

King.  We  thank  you,  maiden ; 
But  may  not  be  fo  credulous  of  cure, 

*  —  Crcffid's   unchf']     Sec  wc  piay  better  read, 

Tr§ilm  and  CrtJfiJa.  »■  'wbireim  tbt  power 

'  • nAiberiin   the   honour  Of  my  itar  faibtr* i  gtfffi^ 

Of  mj  dear  fathtr's  gift  fianis  ibitf  /«  h0I10U|p« 

(biff  in  fouir,]    Perhaps 

Wbca 
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our  mod  learned  dodors  leave  us ;  and 

^ngregaced  college  have  concluded, 

abouring  arc  can  never  ranfome  nature 

icr  unaidable  eftate :  we  muft  not 

n  ourjudgment,  or  corrupt  our  hope, 

)(litute  our  pad-cure  malady 

pericks  -,  or  to  diflevcr  fo 

Tat  fclf  and  our  credit,  to  eftecm 

riefs  help,  when  help  pad  fenle  we  deem. 

My  duty  then  (hall  pay  me  for  my  pains  5 
o  more  enforce  mine  office  on  you  ; 
ly.intrcatingfrom  your  royal  thoughts 
led  one  to  bear  me  ba:k  again. 
.  I  cannot  give  thee  lefs,  to  be  callM  grateful  i 
hought'dto  help  me,  and  fuch  thanks  I  give, 

near  death  to  thofe  that  widi  him  live  *, 
lat  at  full  I  know,  thou  know'd  no  part ; 
nngall  my  peril,  thou  no  art. 
What  I  can  do,  can  do  no  hurt  to  try, 
ou  fet  up  your  red  'gaind  remedy, 
t  of  grcatcd  works  is  finiftier, 
es  them  by  the  weakcd  minider : 
f  writ  in  babes  hath  judgment  (hown, 
udgcs  have  been  babes  i  great  floods  have  flown 
imple  fources  ;  and  great  feas  have  dry*d, 
mir'cles  have  by  th'  greated  been  deny'd  *. 
xdation  fails,  and  mod  oft  there 
mod  it  promifes  ':  and  oft  it  hits 
hope  is  colded,  and  dcfpair  mod  fits. 
.   1  mud  not  hear  thee  ;  fare  thee  well,  kind 

Maid ; 
ins,  not  us'd,  mud  by  thyfelf  be  paid  : 

9  miraclts  havi  hy  ih^  (lands  without  a  corrcfpondent 

teft  betn  denfd  ]     I  do  rhyme,  I  fufpea  that  fomcthsng 

le  import  or  connexion  baa  been  loft, 
oe.    As  the  next  line 

X  4  Proffers, 
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J^ofTlrs,  not  took,  rrap  thanks  for  their  reward. 

//;/.  !r.-.>ire.;  rr.ti\i  io  by  orr:P.th  is  barred  : 
It  i.  r  :l  ki  wirii  r.im  tha:a!!  tiling?  knows, 
/'..:  'tis  v.irh  us,  ti  at  liquare  curguefs  by  (hows: 
Biit  rnoft  iris  prekimpnon  in  us,  when 
'J  he  hcl|.  or  hv  av'n  we  count  tnc  aifi  of  men. 
IJcar  Sir,  lo  my  cnc  ravours  give  confent. 
Of  heav'n,  not  me,  make  an  experiment. 
I  am  not  an  impoftor,  that  proclaim 
'  Mylelf  againft  the  level  of  mine  aim  ; 
But  know  1  think,  and  think  I  know  mod  fure. 
My  arc  is  not  part  power,  nor  you  paft  cure. 

King,  Art  thou  fo  confident  ?'  within  whatfpace 
Hop'lt  thou  my  cure  ? 

Hel.  The  greateft  grace  lending  grace. 
Ere  twice  the  horfes  of  the  fun  (hall  bring 
Their  fiery  torcher  his  diurnal  ring  ; 
Ere  twice  in  murk  and  accidental  damp 
Moill  Hefperus  hath  quench'd  his  (leepy  lamp  •, 
Or  four  and  twenty  times  the  pilot's  glafs 
Hath  told  the  thlcvifh  minutes  how  they  pafs  ; 
What  is  infirm  from  your  found  parts  (hall  fiy^ 
Health  fhall  live  free,  and  ficknds  freely  die. 

King,  Upon  thy  certainty  and  con(idencet 
What  ddr*rt  thou  venture  ? 

IkL  Tax  of  impudence, 
A  ftrumpec's  boldncfs,  a  divulged  (hame  * 
Traduc'd  by  odious  ballads  :  my  maiden's  name 


5  M\/eif  agai}!-}    fl*e  level  §/ 
mine  aim  ;]  /'.  e,   pretend  tO 
j;reat€r  tilings  than  belits  thcme- 
diocriry  of  my  condition. 

\Va«bvton. 

r  rather  think  that  ihe  means 

to  fay,    1  am  not  (u:  imfojlsr  that 

proc/aim  one   thing    and   dcfign 

another,  thaf  /  rzdalm  a  cure  aiid 


plm  at  a  fr&od  i  I  think  wlttt 
i  fpeak. 

6 a  Svulgedjbtm 

Traduced  by  odicttu  tallads :  *)f 

maidetfs  name 
Seard  otherwi/t^  m  miti^4 

nnforft  extimM  ;  . 

With  WiUft  torture  la  f^^T'* 
ended.]     ThispaffageiJif- 
paroidy 
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othcrwife,  no  worfc  of  worft  extended ; 

Mleft  torture  let  my  life  be  ended* 

\  ^  Methinks,  in  thee  fome  blefiied  Spirit  doth 

fpeak 
iweriul  found,  within  an  organ  weak  % 

And 


corrupt,  and  how  (hall 
tified  ?  I  have  no  great 

fucccfs,  bnt  fomething 
tried.    1  read  the  whole 

PFhat  €lar(fi  tbou  n/en- 
fun? 

Tax  of  imfudtwctf 
e^s  boldnefi ;  a  di<vulgt<l 

iy    odi9ut   halladi    mj 
naden  namt ; 
^r^wife^  to  worft  offworft 
xtimdid; 

lift  torture  let  my  Ife  he 
nded, 

his  alteration  firftcanse 
D^ind,  I  fappofed  Helen  to 
\xs^Firft^  I  venture  what  is 
o  me,  my  maiden  repu- 
bat  if  your  diftrufl  ex- 
chara^er  f  the  mmft 
xerft^  and  fnppofes  me 
^nfl  the  fenfe  of  in- 
will  add  to  the  (lake  of 
m,  the  flake  of  life.  Thia 
'  is  fenfe>  and  the  ian- 
s  grammatical  ais  many 
fl*agesof5i«i^;^ur/.  Yet 
try  another  experiment. 
fferwi/etowQiiiof  nuerft 
xiendedi 

ileft  torture  let  my  Ufe  he 
^nded. 

,  let  me  a^  under  the 
terrors  pofUble. 
nee  again  we  will  try  to 
right  way  by  the  glim- 

Hanmr^s  emeodation, 
is  thus. 


my  maiden  name 


Sear'it;    efherwi/e  the  worft  of 

nA9$rft  extefided,  kc. 
Perhaps  it  were  better  thus, 
■  my  maiden  name 

Seared;  othemvije  the  worft   to 

worft  extended  \ 
With  I'ilrft  torture  let  mj  t^e  h$ 

ended, 

»  Methinks  in  thee  fome  hljfed 
Jpirit  doth  fpeak 
His  powerful  found,  tvithin  an 
organ  fweak  ;]  To  /peak  a 
found \%  a  barbarifm  :  For  to  fpeak 
fignifies  to  ntter  an  articulate 
found,  f.  /.  a  voice.  So  Shakg' 
fpeare^  in  Love's  Lahwr^e  Loft^  fayt 
with  propriety.  And  ijuhen  l^e 
f peaks  the  voice  of  all  the  Gods. 
To  fpeck  ay^wT^  therefore  is  im- 
proper, tho*  to  utter  K  Jound  is 
not ;  bccaufe  the  word  utter  may 
be  applied  either  to  an  articulate 
or  inarticulate.  Befidcs,  the  con- 
(Iru^on  is  vicious  with  the  two 
ablatives,  imiJifee,ZTid^  within  an 
organ  weak.  The  lines  there- 
fore (hottld  be  thus  read  and 
pointed. 

Methinks^    in   thee  feme   hliffed 
fpirit  doth  fpeak: 

His  peiwer  full  fwnds  within  an 
organ  weak. 
But  the  Oxford  Editor  would  be 
only  fo  far  beholden  to  thisemen* 
dation,  as  to  enable  him  to  make 
fenfe  of  the  lines  another  way, 
whatever  become  of  the  rules  of 
criticifm  or  ingenuous  dealing. 

It 
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And  what  impoflibility  would  flay 
In  common  fcnfe,  fenfe  favcs  another  way. 
Thy  life  is  dear  ;  tor  all  that  life  can  rate 
Worth  name  of  life,  in  thee  hath  eftimatc  • : 
*  Youth,  beauty,  wildom,  courage,  virtue,  all 
That  happinefs  and  '  prime  can  happy  call ; 
Thou  this  to  hazard,  needs  muft  intimate 
Skill  infinite,  or  jnonftrous  defperate. 
Sweet  Praftifer,  thy  phyfick  I  will  try ; 
That  minifters  thine  own  death,  if  I  die. 

HeL  If  I  break  time,  or  flinch  in  property 
Of  what  I  fpoke,  unpitied  let  me  die. 
And  well  deferv'd  !   Not  helping,  death's  my  fee: 
But  if  I  help,  what  do  you  promife  me  ? 

King.  *  Make  thy  demand. 

HeL  But  will  you  make  it  even  ? 

King.  Ay,  by  my  fcepter,  and  my  hopes  of  heaven. 

Hel.  Then  (halt  thou  give  me,  with  thy  kingly  hand^ 
What  Hufband  in  thy  power  I  will  command. 
Exempted  be  from  me  the  arrogance 
To  chufe  from  forth  the  royal  blood  of  France  \ 
My  low  and  humble  name  to  propagate 
With  4ny  branch  or  image  of  thy  ftate  *  : 

But 


It  pcnverful  founds  wjithin  an  or- 
gan^ujeak.  Warburt. 

' in  thee  hath  ffiimate:] 

May  be  counted  among  the  gifts 
enjoyed  by  thee. 

•  Youth,  Btetuty^  tKi/dom^  cow- 
rage  all]  The  vcrfc  wants 

afoo\  V'iRTUE,  by  mifchance, 
has  dropt  out  of  the  line. 

Warburtoti. 

^  prime  ]    Youth  ;    the 

fpring  or  morning  of  life. 

*  King.   Make  thy  demand. 
HeL  But  fwillyou  make  itezen ? 
JCing.  J)f  ly  my  Scefter  and  my 

hopes  £^help.]  The  iCing 


could  have  but  a  very  flight  Hope 
of.  Help  from  her,  fcarce  enough 
tofwearby:  and  therefore  Hr- 
len  might  fufped  he  meant  to 
equivocate  with  her  Brfrlttt 
obferve,  the  greateft  Part  of  the 
Scene  is  ftridlly  in  Rhime:  tsA 
there  is  no  Shadow  of  RetfoB 
why  it  (hould  be  interrupted  here. 
I  rather  imagine  the  Poet  wrote, 
Jy^  by  mf  S.eptr,andmrf  Hspn 

of  Heaven.  Thirlit. 
*  With  any  branch  ^  imacI 

of  thy  fi ate:]  Sbakefftm 
unqueflionably  wrote  impa6>» 
grafting.    Impb  a  gra£F^  or  ffip* 
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But  fuch  a  one  thy  vaflal,  whom  I  know 
Is  free  for  mc  to  aflc,  thee  to  bcftow. 

King.  Here  is  my  hand,  the  premifes  obfcrv*d. 
Thy  will  by  my  performance  (hall  be  fcrv'd  : 
So,  make  the  choice  of  thine  own  time  j  for  I, 
Thy  refolv*d  Patient,  on  thee  ftill  rely. 
More  (hould  I  qucftion  thee,  and  more  I  muft ; 
(Tho'  more  to  know,  could  not  be  more  to  truft  :) 
From  whence  thou  cam'ft,  how  tended  on,— but  reft 
Unqucftion*d  welco  re,  and  undoubted  blcft. 
Give  me  fome  help  here,  hoa !  if  thou  proceed 
As  high  as  word,  my  deed  fliall  match  thy  deed, 

[Exeunf. 

SCENE     IV. 

Changes  to  Roufillon. 

Enter  Countefs  and  Clown, 

Count.  /^  O  M  E  on.  Sir ;  I  fliall  now  put  you  to 
\^  the  height  of  your  breeding. 

Clo.  I  will  fliew  my felf  highly  fed,  and  lowly  taught; 
I  kaow,  my  bufmefs  is  but  to  the  court. 

Count.  But  to  the  court  ?  why,  what  place  n^ake 
you  fpecial,  when  you  jjut  off  that  with  fuch  con- 
tempt? But  to  the  court! 

C&.  Truly,  Madam,  if  God  have  lent  a  man  any 
xnanoers,  he  may  eafily  put  it  off  at  court :  he  that 
cannot  make  a  leg,  put  ofF's  cap,  kils  his  hand,  and 
iily  nothing,  has  neither  leg,  hands,  lip,  nor  cap ;  and, 
indeed,  fuch  a  fellow,  to  fay  precifcly,  were  not  for  the 
court :  but  for  me,  I  have  an  anfwer  will  ferve  all  men. 

Count.  Marry,  that's  a  bountiful  anfwer  that  fits  all 
qucftions. 

Clo.  It  is  like  a  barber's  chair,  that  fits  all  buttocks ; 

or  fucker:  by  which  (he  means     Caxtoncz\h  our  Prince  Arthur^ 
^  of  the  foni  of /rj^Tcr.     So     that  noble  luv  of  fame.   Warb. 

the 
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the  pin  buttock,  the  quatch-butcock^  the  brawii-but« 
toclc,  or  ary  buttock. 

CounL  Will  your  anfwerfqrvc  fit  to  all  quefttom  ? 

Clo.  As  fit  as  ten  groats  is  for  the  hand  of  an  at* 
^  torney,  as  your  Dench  crown  for  your  talF$.ty  punk, 
as  ^ib*s  r'.:'.  ibr  'lorn':  ipre- finger,  as  a  pancake  for 
Sl/rcve-^tuJ-ir  y  a  r.xrris  for  May-day^  as  the  nail  to 
his  hole,  ti.j  cu.  i.^ld  to  li'.^  horn,  as  a  icolding  queaa 
lo  a  wrangling  knave,  as  die  nun's  lip  to  the  friar's 
HiOuth  ;  nay,  as^  tlie  pudding  to  his  (kin. 

Coinit  Have  yyu,  1  fay,  an  anfwer  of  fucb  fitncfs 
for  all  q'jettic.ns  ? 

Clo  Jb'rDm  below  your  duke,  to  beneath  your  coo- 
ftable»  it  will  fir  a;iy  quell  ion.  '  ' 

CcuHf.  It  n-uft  be  an  anfwer  of  moft  monftrous  fizc> 
that  niuft  fie  all  demands. 

Clo.  But  a  trifle  neither,  in  good  faith,  if  the  learned 
Ihould  fpeak  truth  of  it :  here  it  is,  and  all  that  be- 
longs to't.  Aflv  me,  if  I  am  a  courtier  •,— it  flull  60 
you  no  harm  to  learn. 

Count.  ^  To  be  young  again,  if  we  could.  I  will  be 
a  fool  in  a  queftion,  hoping  to  be  the  wifer  by  your 
anfwer.     I  pray  you.  Sir,  are  you  a  courtier  ? 

Clo.  *  O  Lord,  Sir t^here's  a  fimple  putting 

oflT — more,  more,  a  hundred  of  them. 

Count.  Sir,  Tarn  a  poor  friend  of  yours>  that  loves 
you. 

Clof  O  Lord,  Sir  — *—  thick,  thick,  fparc  not  me. 

Couf!t.  1  think.  Sir,  you  can  eat  none  of  this  hoiDclf 
meat. 

Clo.  O  Lord,  Sir, *•  nay  put  mc  lo'c,  I  wfc^ 

rant  you. 

Count.  You  were  lately  whip*d.  Sir,  as  I  think. 

'   To  he  young  again ^  ]  -        *  O    Lcrd^  Sir^  '   j     ]  A  n' 

.The  lady  ceufures  her  own  Je-     diculeon  that  foolUh  czpleliveof 
vity  in  trifling  with  her  jcfter,  as    Ipccch  then  in  vogae  at  court, 
a  ridiculous  attempt   to  return  WAaiumon.^ 

back  to  youth. 
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(%.  O  Lord,  Sir, fpare  not  me. 

Count.  Do  you  cry,  O  Lord,  Sir,  at  your  whipping, 
and  (pare  not  me  ?  indeed,  your  O  Lord,  Sir,  is  very 
fequent  to  your  whipping :  you  would  anfvver  very 
well  to  a  whipping,  if  you  were  but  bound  to*t. 

Clo.  I  ne'er  had  worfc  luck  in  my  life,  in  my 

OLord,  Sir;  I  fee,  things  may  ferve  long,  but  not 
fcrvc  ever. 

Count.  I  play  the  noble  houfwifc  with  the  time,  to 
entertain  it  fo  merrily  with  a  fool. 

Cfo.  O  Lord,  Sir why,  there't  fervcs  well  again. 

Couni.  An  end.  Sir;  to  your  bgfinefs :  give  H^kn  this. 
And  urge  her  to  a  prefcnt  anfwcr  back. 
Commend  me  to  my  kinfmen,  and  my  fon ; 
This  is  not  much. 

Clo.  Not  much  commendation  to  them  ?- 

CounL  Not  much  imployment  for  you,  you  under- 
fiand  me. 

Clo.  Moft  fruitfully,  I  am  there  before  my  legs. 

Couni.  Hafte  you  again.  [E:K€uni. 

SCENE      V. 
Changes  to  the  Court  of  France. 
Enter  Bertram,  Lafeu,  attd  Parolles. 

Ldf.  ^ip  HE  Y  fay,  miracles  are  pad ;  and  we  have 
4.  our  philofophical  perfons  to  make  modern, 
and  familiar,  things  fupernatural  and  cauielcfs.  Hence 
\%  it,  that  wc  make  trifles  of  terrors  ;  enfconfing  our- 
felvcs  into  feeming  knowledge,  when  we  Ihould  fub- 
mit  ourfelvcs  to  an  unknown  fear  \ 

Pan.  Why,'*tis  the  rareft  argument  of  wonder  that 
htth  Ihoc  out  in  our  later  times. 

Ber.  And  fo  'tis. 

1  m^mm  tttthown  /fOT.]  FeoT  IS  here  the  objeft  of  fear. 

La/. 
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Laf.  To  be  rclinquifli'd  of  the  artifts  ^  \ 

Par.  So  I  fay,  both  of  Gakn  and  Paracelfus  *. 

Laf.  Of  all  the  leariied  and  autiicntick  Fellows  — 

Par.  Right,  fo  1  fay. 

Laf.  That  gave  him  out  incurable, 

•  Par.  Why,  there  'tis,  fo  fay  I  too. 

Laf.  Not  to  be  hclp'd, 

Par.  Right,  as  *twere  a  man  afTurM  of  an  — — 

Laf.  Uncertain  life,  and  fure  death. 


Par.  Juft,  you  fay  well :  fo  would  I  have  faid. 

Laf.  1  may  truly  fay,  it  is  a  novelty  to  the  world. 

Par.  It  is,  indeed,  if  you  will  have  it  in  (hewing, 
you  fhall  read  it  in,  whac  do  you  call  there 

Laf.  A  Ihewing  of  a  heav'nly  effedk  in  an  earthly 
aftor  ^ 

Par.  That's  it,  I  would  have  faid  the  very  fame. 


«  Par.  ^0  J  fay,  hcth  «/ Galen 
and  Paracellus. 

Laf.  Of  ell  the  learned  arJ 
authtrntickyf//o«it;/  ■  | 

Sbckejpe.ire,  as  i  have  often  ob- 
fcrved,  never  thiows  ont  his 
words  at  random.  Paracelfus, 
tho*  no  better  than  an  ignorant 
and  knavifh  enthuiiad  wa^  at  this 
time  in  fuch  vogue,  even  amongil 
the  learne^i,  that  he  had  almoit 
julUtd  Gahn  VitA  the  ancients  out 
of  credit.  On  this  account /r/2r««<y 
16  applied^  to  G\./if«  ;  and  uutben- 
tick  or  fafliionablc  to  Pan.cei'us, 
Satijt  in  his  Coifejficn  CatLo- 
lique^  p.  301.  Ed,  Ccl  1720,  is 
made  to  lay,  Je  trouve  la  Ri- 
nfitrt frift.ier  MtiitJn^  di  meilUure 
humturque  ccs  gens  la.  Ihefi  hen 
Galcnille.  ^  /r/.'^o^  Paracelfifte. 
il  ait  que  la  doftrint  dt  Galien  efl 
kohoratU ,  K^  ncn  mtfprifahle  pour 
la  fathol  git^  I3  profitable  pour  tes 
B^hti^ucs.     Uautre^  four-ytu  que 


ce  fit  de  'vrais  precepies  de  Pin- 
celfe,  fft  bonne  a  fuivre  poar  It 
verite,  pour  la  fubtilite,  poor 
I'efpargne ;  en  fomme  pour  It 
I'hcrapeutique.    WARBuaTOfl. 

As  the  whole  merriment  of 
this  fcene  confills  in  the  prctcn- 
fions  of  Parol te$  to  knowledge 
and  fentimenu  which  he  has  not, 
I  believe  here  are  two  paAges 
in  which  the  words  and  fenfe  are 
bellowed  upon  him  by  the  co- 
pics,  which  the  author  gave  to 
Lafeu.     I  read  this  p^fiage  thts, 

Laf.  To  be  nlinquijhed  rf tk 
artijh 

V2iT.SoI/ay. 

Laf.  ^0/i6  0/*  Galen  WPm- 
cellus,  cf  all  the  UcmUaitim' 
tientickftllonus  — - 

Par.  Right,  fo  1  fay. 

'  Afbtiking  of  a  heav^wfy  tf' 
fea,  &c.  ]  1  he  tide  of  bm» 
pamphlet  here  ridiculed* 

Wakboktoii. 


14. 
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Laf.  Why,  your  dolphin  isnot  lufticr:  for  me,  I 
fpeak  in  rcfpeft 

Par.  Nay,  'tis  ftrange,  *tis  vet7  ftrange,  that  is  the 
brief  and  the  tedious  of  it ;  and  he's  of  a  moft  faci- 
nerious  fpirit,  that  will  not  acknowledge  it  to  be  the— 

Laf.  Very  hand  of  heav'n. 

Par.  Ay,  fo  1  fay. 

LMf.  In  a  moil  weak 

Par.  And  debile  minifter,  great  power,  great  tran- 
fcendcnce  *  ;  which  fhould,  indeed,  give  us  a  farther 
ufc  to  be  made  than  alone  the  recovVy  of  the  King  \ 
as  to  be 

Lnf:  Generally  thankful. 

SCENE      VL 

Enter  A7;:^,  Helena,  and  attendants. 

Par.  I  would  have  faid  it,  you  faid  well.  Here 
comes  the  King. 

Laf.  Luftick,  as  the  Dutchman  fiys.     Til  like  a 
Maid  the  better,  while  1  have  a  tooth   in  my  head. 
Why,  he's  able  to  lead  her  a  Corranto. 
.  Par.  Mort  2«  Vinai^re!  is  not  this  Helena  ? 

Laf.  'Fore  God,  I  think  fo. 

King.  Go,  call  before  me  all  the  Lords  in  court. 


•  — —  nuhith  JhouU,  indeedy 
fvoe  MS  fartbtr  ufc  to  bt  rrade^ 
&c,j  Between  the  wo  ds  ///  and 
M  farther,  there  fccms  to  have 
been  two  or  three  wr^r.ls  dropt, 
which  appear  to  have  been  to 
this  purpoic — fhould^  indeed,  give 
w  [notice,  that  there  is  of  this,] 

•  farihtr  ufe  to  be  made io 

that  the  .psffage  (hould  be  read 
with  afteriiks  for  the  future. 

Wardurto:!. 

I  cannot  fee  that  there  is  an/ 
hiatusy  or  other  irregularity  of 


language  than  fuch  as  is  very 
common  in  thefe  plays.  I  be- 
lieve P.W/7  has  again  ufurpcji 
word^  and  fentc  to  which  he  has 
no  right ;  and  I  read  this  paflage 
thus, 

Laf.  J  a  a  mcfl  <weak  and  dt^ 
bile  vvvltlevy  gr^a^  pcfwet\  great 
tranfctndfncc  I  nukicb  Jjjt.uld^  in^ 
dtedy  gi  le  us  a  farther  ufe  to  be 
made  than  the  mere  recovery  of  the 
king. 

Par.  jIs  to  be 

Laf#  Generally  thankful. 

Sit, 
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Sit,  my  preferver,  by  thy  patient's  fide  v 

And  with  this  healthful  hand,  whofe  banifhM  fenfe 

Thou  haft  repeard,  a  fecond  time  receive 

The  confirmation  of  my  promised  gift  j 

Which  but  attends  thy  naming. 

Enter  three  or  four  Lords. 

Fair  maid,  fend  forth  thine  eye ;  this  youthful  parcel 

Of  noble  bachelors  ftand  at  my  beftowing. 

O'er  whom  both  fovVeign  power  and  father's  voice 

I  have  to  ufc ;  thy  frank  eleftion  make ; 

Thou  haft  power  to  chufe,  and  they  none  to  forfake. 

Hel.  To  each  of  you  one  fair  and  virtuous  miftrcfc 
Fall,  when  love  pleafe  ! '  marry,  to  each  but  one.— 

Laf.  rd  give  bay  curtal  and  his  furniture. 
My  mouth  no  more  were  broken  *  than  thcfc  boys, 
And  writ  as  little  beard. 

King.  Perufe  them  well : 
Not  one  of  thofe,  but  had  a  noble  father. 

{She  addrejfes  berfelf  to  a  Lord, 

Hel  Gentlemen,  heaven  hath,  through  me,  reftor'd 
The  King  to  health. 

All.  We  underftand  it,  and  thank  heaven  for  you. 

Hel.  I  am  a  fimple  maid,  and  therein  wealthieft, 
Thar,  1  proteft,  1  fimply  am  a  maid.  ■ 
Pleale  it  your  Majefty,  I  have  done  already : 
The  bluflies  in  my  cheeks  thus  whifper  me, 
"  We  blufh  that  thou  (hould  chufe,  but  be  refus'dj 
•*  Let  the  white  death  fit  on  thy  cheek  for  ever', 
•'  We'll  ne'er  come  there  again. 

King.  Make  choice,  and  fee, 
.  Who  (huns  thy  love,  ihuns  all  his  love  in  mc. 


^  A  broken  m»utb  is  a  mouth  /•  #.  want  of  blood,   or 

which  has  Joft  part  of  its  teeth,  ifigaratively  barrenneif,  waat  ^f  • 

'  Let  the  tvJbiti  Death  fit  en  fruit  or  iiTue.        Warbvitm* 
//^  cbtik  for  $vtr^  Shake-         Thcwhitiduuhhtktdkt^ 


/feare,  1  think,  wrote  dearth  ; 


Hil. 
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,  .Now,  Dian,  from  thy  altar  do  I  fly, 
3  imperiai  *  Z*^^,  that  God  moft  high, 
f  figns  ftream  :  Sir,  will  you  hear  my  fuit  ? 
ora    And  grant  it. 

Thanks,  Sir :— ^all  the  reft  is  mute. 
".  I  had  rather  be  in  this  choice,  than  throw  ames- 
r  for  my  life. 

The  honour,  Sir,  that  flames  in  your  fair  eyes, 

I  fpeak,  too  threatningly  replies  : 
nake  your  fortunes  twenty  times  above 
lat  fo  wiflies,  and  her  humble  love  ! 
ord.  No  btiter,  if  you  pleafe. 

My  vviili  deceive, 
I  great  Love  grant !  and  fo  I  take  my  leave. 
',  Do  all  they  deny  her  ^?  if  they  tvere  fonspf 
I'd  have  them  whipt,  or  I  would  fend  them  to 
rk  to  make  eunuchs  of. 

Be  not  afraid  that  I  your  hand  (hould  take, 
i^er  do  you  wrong  for  your  own  fake  : 
g  Upon  your  vows,  and  in  your  bed 
"airer  fortune,  if  you  ever  wed.  I 
.  Thefe  boys  are  boys  of  ice,  they'll  none  of  her } 
rhcy  are  baftards  to  the  EngliJIj^  the  French  ne*cr 
(1. 

.  You  are  too  young,  too  happy,  andtoogoodi 
ike  yourfclf  a  fon  out  of  my  blood. 
crd.  Fair  one,  1  think  not  fo. 


to  IMPfiKIAL  Love, — ] 

1  editions  read  impar- 
hich  is  right.  Love  who 
regard  to  difference  of 
n,  hut  yokes  together 
id  low,  which  was  her 

WaRBL'RTON. 

6  is  no  edition  of  this 
ler  than  that  of  1623, 
C  isjhat  of  1632,  of 
k>th  read  imperial:  the 


fecond  reads  imptrialjovc.^ 

^  Laf.  Do  they  all  deny  her  ^] 
None  of  them  have  yet  denied 
her,  or  deny  her  afterwards  but 
Bertram.  Th«fcencmaft  bcfo 
regulated  that  Lafiu  and  Parolles ' 
talk  at  a  diftaoce,  where  they 
may  fee  what  pa  (Fes  between  Ht* 
Una  and  the  lords,  bat  not  hear 
it,'  fo  that  they  know  not  by 
whom  the  rtfufal  is  made.     .' 


..  III. 


Ldf. 
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Laf.  ♦  There's  one  grape  yet,— 1  am  fare,  thy  father 
drunk  wine.— But  if  thou  be*ft  not  an  afs,  I  am  a 
youth  of  fourteen.    I  have  known  thee  already. 

HeU  I  dare  not  fay,  I  take  you ;  but  I  give 
Me  and  my  fervicc,  ever  whilft  I  live. 
Into  your  guided  power:  this  is  the  man.  [T'l^  Bertram* 

King.  Why  then,  young  Bertram^  uke  her,  flic's 
thy  wife. 

Ber.  My  wife,  my  Liege?  I  fliall   befeech  your 
Highnefs, 
In  fuch  a  buGncfs  give  me  leave  to  ufc 
The  help  of  mine  own  eyes. 

King.  Kno'w*ft  thou  not,  Bertram^ 
What  fhe  hath  done  for  me  ? 

Ber.  Yes,  my  good  Lord, 
But  never  hope  to  know  why  I  fliould  marry  her. 

King.  Thou  know'ft,  fhe  has  raised  me  from  my 
fickly  bed. 

Ber.  But  follows  it,  my  Lord,  to  bring  me  down 
Muft  anfwerfor  your  railing  ?  I  know  her  well : 
She  hadhef  breeding  at  my  father's  charge : 
A  poor  phyfician's  daughter  my  wife  ! — Difdain 
Rather  corrupt  me  ever ! 

King.  *Tis  only  title  thou  difdain' ft  in  her,  the  whkh 
I  can  build  up :  ftrange  is  it,  that  our  bloods. 
Of  colour,  weight,  and  heat,  pour'd  all  togctheri 
Would  quite  confound  diftinftion,  yet  ftand  off 
In  differences,  fo  mighty.     If  (he  be 
All  that  is  virtuous,  (fave  what  thou  diflik'ft, 
A  poor  phyfician's  daughter,)  thou  diQik'ft 

4  ^brrii  one  graft  yet^ ]     dcrftdod  it. 

This  fpeech  the  three  laH  editors        Old  Lafew  having,  dp6ii  ^ 

have  perplexed  thonfelves  by  di-     * 

viding  between   Lafeu  and  Pa- 

rollfSs    without  any  authority  of 

copies,  or  any  improvement  of 

fenfe.    I  have  reftored  the  old 

reading,  and  (hoilM  have  thought 

no  explanation  necedary,  but  that 

Mx.TL    ' 


Mr.  tkeobaid  apparently  nllfun- 


fuppofitlon  that  the  lady  wuic- 
fufed,  reproached  theyooriglonil 
Ks  hoys  9/ ice,  throwing  hit  fJlCI 
on  Bertram  who  remainttl^  cites 
out,  There  is  9me  jit  Unm,it^ 
hit  father  put  g^d  ^/«m^-— ^ 
Iha^e  kn9iai  tbet  ImtgeM^^f* 
kiinv  tbeefn  tm  a/u 

Of 


3^3 
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ue  for  the  name :  but  do  not  fo« 

loweft  place  when  virtuous  things  proceed, 
ice  is  dignify*d  by  th*  doer*s  deed, 
great  addition  fwells,  and  virtue  none, 
iropfied  honour  *;  good  alone 
,  without  a  name  vilenefs  is  fo  : 
operty  by  what  it  is  Ihould  go, 

the  title.    She  is  young,  wife,  fair  ^;  ' 
;,  to  nature  (he's  immediate  heir  -,  And 


\ctfrom  ltm)€ftplaci  v/i*- 

thtng$  proctcd^     This 

redion  was  prefcribed 

brilby^         THEOBALD. 

■  '  gtod  akntt 

^without  a  namt,     ViU- 

t/o :]  Tbc  text  is  here 

into  noDfenfe.      We 

Id, 


and,  with  a  name,  'viU- 

is  good,  tho'  there  be 
on  of  title ;  and  vile- 
ilenefs,  iho'  there  be. 
ird  Editor,  onderftand- 
ng  of  this,  flrikcs  out 
nd  puts  in  its  place, 
Warburton. 
efent  reading  isccrtain- 
r,  and,  to  confefs  the 
lo  not  think  Dr.  Wat  - 
emendation  right ;  yet 
thing  that  I  can  propofe 
h  confidence.  Of  all  the 
rs  that  lean  make,  that 
d  difpleafes  me  is  this: 
—  nnrtue  aloue, 
'without  a  name ;  Helen 

i 

follows  eafily   by  this 

i#  //  YOUNG,  ^iffy/air ; 
^,  to  nature  Jht*i  imme- 
i  btir ; 

?/i  breed bnnur ;  '  ] 

eflion  was,  that  Hehw 


had  neither  riches  nor  ritle  :  To 
this  the  King  replies,  fliers  the 
immediate  heir  or  nature,  from 
whom  (he  inherits  youth,  wif- 
dom,  and  beauty.  The  thought 
is  fine*  For  by  the  immediate  heir 
to  nature,  we  mud  underftand 
one  who  inherits  wifdom  and 
benuty  in  a  fupreme degree.  From  r 
lience  it  appears  that  young  is  a 
faulty  reading,  for  that  docs  not, 
like  wifdom  and  beauty,  admit 
of  different  degrees  of  excellence ; 
therefore  (he  could  not,  with  re-  , 
gard  to  that^  be  faid  to  be  the 
immediate  heir  of  nature  ;  for  in 
that  (he  was  only  joint-heir  with 
all  the  reft  of  her  fpecies.  Be- 
fides,  tho*  imfdom  and  beauty  may 
breed  honour,  yet  youth  cannot  hi 
faid  to  do  fo.  On  the  contrary, 
it  is  etge  which  has  this  advantage. 
It  feems  probable  that  fome  fool- 
ifh  player,  when  he  t ranfcribed 
this  part,  not  apprehending  the 
thought,  and  wondring  to  find 
youth  not  reckoned  amongd  the 
good  qualities  of  a  woman  when 
fhe  was  propofed  to  a  lord,  and 
not  coniidering  that  it  was  com- 
prifed  in  the  word  fa':r,  foifled 
m  youngi  to  the  eiiclufion  of  a 
word  much  more  to  the  purpofe. 
For  I  make  no  queilion  but 
Shakifpeari  wrote> 
'^•'^  Shi  it  cooDy  nvi/e, /mrm 
Ya  Fot 
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And  thefe  breed  honour  :  That  is  honour's  (cOriH 

Which  challenges  itfelf  as  hohoiir*s  born. 

And  is  not  like  the  fire.     Honours  beft  thrive. 

When  rather  from  our  afts  we  them  derive 

Than  our  fore-goers  :  the  mere  word's  a  flave 

Debaucht  on  every  tomb,  on  every  grave ; 

A  lying  trophy  ^  and  as  oft  is  dumb. 

Where  duft  and  damn'd  oblivion  is  the  tomb 

Of  honoured  bones,  indeed.  What  fhould  be  faid  ? 

If  thou  can'ft  like  this  creature  as  a  maid, 

I  can  create  the  reft  :  virtue  and  flie. 

Is  her  own  dowVy  ;  honour  and  wealth  from  me, 

Ber.  I  cannot  love  her,  nor  will  ftriveto  do't. 

King.  Thou  wrong'ft  thyfelf,  if  thou  fhouId'H  ftrivc 
to  chufe. 

Uel.  That  you  are  v/ell  reftor'd,  my  lord,  Pm'glad : 
Let  the  reft  go. 

King.  ^  My  honour's  at  the  ftake ;  which  to  defend, 


For  the  greateft  part  of  her  cn- 
$:dmium  turned  upon  her  virtue. 
.To  omit  this  therefore  in  the  re- 
. capitulation  of  herqualitics»  had 
been  againll  all  the  rules  of  good 
fpcaking.  Nor  let  it  be  obje^^ed 
that  this  is  requiring  an  exa^t- 
ikfs  in  our  author  which  we 
iliculd  not  expeft.  For  he  who 
could  reafon  with  the  force  our 
author  doth  here  (and  we  ought 
always  to  diftinguilli  between 
^bakf/feare  on  his  guard  and  in 
his  rambles),  and  illuflratc  that 
reafoning  with  fuch  beauty  of 
thought  and  propriety  of  cx- 
preftion,  could  never  make  ufe 
of  a- word  which  quite  deilroyed 
the  cxadlncfs  of  his  reafoning* 
the  propriety  of  his  thought,  and 
the  elegance  of  his  exprcifion. 

Warbur.ton. 

Here  is  a  long  note,  which  I 

wiih  had  been  ihorccr.     CWis 


better  thznyonng^  as  it  refers  to 
honour.  But  (he  is  more  the  nn- 
mediatt  heir  of  naturt  witkie- 
fpea  xo youth  than  ^oodu^*  To 
be  immediate  heir  is  CO  inboiC 
without  any  intervening  traoP 
mitter:  thus  (he  inherits  beauty 
immediately  from  nature^  but  ho- 
nour is  tranfmittcd  by  anceflors; 
youth  is  receiYtd  immedimetfy{t<in 
nature,  h\iXg^odne/j  may  be  con- 
ceived in  part  the  gift  ofparectsy 
or  ihc  cfFedl  of  education.  The 
alteration  therefore  lofes  on  one 
fide  what  it  gains  on  the  otbet 

^  My  honcur'j  at  the  StJti 
fwhich  to  defeat 

/  mufi  produce  my  P^fu-er."—^] 
The  poor  King  of  Fratce  h 
again  made  a  Man  of  Gotham, 
by  our  unmerciful  tdifors.  For 
he  is  not  to  make  u(e  of  hJs  As- 
thority  to  de/eai,  but  to  itfnJ 
his  Honour.  Tueoi alo. 

Imuft 
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I  muft  produce  my  power.    Here,  take  her  band. 
Proud  fcornful  boy,  unworthy  this  good  gift ! 
That  doft  ia  vile  mifprifion  (hackle  up 
'My  lovcjj  and  her  dcfert ;  that  canft  not  dream. 
We,  poizing  us  in  her  defedlive  fcale. 
Shall  weigh  thee  to  the  beam ;  that  wilt  not  know. 
It  is  in  us  to  plant  thine  honour,  where 
We  pleafe  to  have  it  grow.     Check  thy  contempt : 
Obey  our  will,  which  travels  in  thy  goodj 
Believe  not  thy  difdain,  but  prefently 
Do  thine  own  fortunes  that  obedient  right. 
Which  both  thy  duty  owes,  and  our  power  claims ;' 
Or  I  will  throw  thee  from  my  care  for  ever 
Into  the  ftaggers  \  and  the  carelefs  lapfe 
Of  youth  and  ignorance  ;  my  revenge  and  hate 
JLoofing  upon  thee  in  the  name  of  juftice, 
Without  all  terms  of  pity.     Speak,  thine  anfwer. 

Ber.  Pardon,  my  gracious  Lord  ;  for  I  fubmit 
My  fancy  to  your  eyes.     When  I  confider, 
What  great  creation,  and  what  dole  of  honour 
Flies  where  you  bid  ;  I  find  that  (he,  which  late 
Wa3  in  my  nobler  thoughts  mod  bafe,  is  now 
The  praifed  of  the  King  ;  *  who,  fo  enobled, 
Is^  a$  'twere,  born  fo. 

JGng.  Take  her  by  the  hand, 
And  tell  her,  flie  is  thine  :  to  whom  I  promife 
A  counterpoize ;  if  not  in  thy  eftate, 
A  b^ance  more  replear^ 

BiT.  I  take  her  hand. 

King.  Good  fortune,  and  the  favour  of  the  King 
Smile  upon  this  contrad  -,  whole  ceremony 
Shall  feem  expedient  on  the  new-born  brief*, 

•      -And 

»  Ifiio  ibe  ftagiers,  — ^ ]  To  this  ths  allufion,  I  fuppofe, 

Pnc  fpfcics  of  the  fiagiers^  or  is  made. 

the  borfis   apoplexy^  is  a  raging         ^ nvhofe' ceremony 

inipitience»  which  makes  the  ani-  SLall  fern  expedient  tit  the  nei-v- 

nftl  da(h  himfcif  with  deftr^iftive  horn  hrie/\ 

fipl^nce  againft  ports  or  walls.       /tnd  bt  perform^ J  to  night ; — — T 


1 


I'his 
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And  be  performed  tonight ;  the  folemn  feaft 
Shall  more  attend  upon  the  coming  fpacc, 
Expefting  abfent  friends.     As  thou  lov*ft  hcr> 
I'hy  love's  to  me  religious ;  elfe  docs  err.       [£xwrf. 

SCENE      VII. 

Manent  Parolles  and  Lafcu. 

Laf,  Do  you  hear,  Monfieur  ?  a  word  with  you. 
Par.  Your pleafure.  Sir? 

Laf.  Your  Lord  and  Matter  did  well  to  make  hia 
recantation. 

Par,  Recantation?  —  my  Lord?  my  Matter? 

Laf.  Ay,  is  it  not  a  language  I  fpeak  ? 

Par.  A  mott  harfh  one,  and  not  to  be  underftood 
without  bloody  fuccceding.     My  matter  ? 

Laf.  Are  you  companion  to  the  Count  Raufitttm? 

Par.  To  any  Count  j    to  all  Counts  ;    to  what  is 
man. 

Laf.  To  what  is  Count's  man;   Count's  matter  is 
of  another  ttile. 

Par.  You  are  too  old,  Sir  -,  let  it  fatisfy  you,  you 
are  too  old. 

Laf.  I  mutt  tell  thee,  Sirrah,  I  write  man  \  to 
which  title  age  ciannot  bring  thee. 

Par.  What  I  dare  too  well  do,  I  dare  not  do. 

Laf.  I  did  think  thee,  for  two  ordinaries  %  to  be  a 
pretty  wife  fellow ;  thou  didtt  make  tolerable  vent  of 
thy  travel ;  it  might  pafs  j  yet  the  fcarfs  and  the  ban- 


This,  if  it  be  at  al!  intelligible,  is 
at  Icall  obfcure  and  inaccurate. 
Perhaps  it  was  written  thus, 

■  what  ceremony 

Skall  Jeem  expediint  on  the  ff^of- 
^orn  britjf^ 

Shall  he  ptrfcrm d to-mght  \  the 
folemn/eaji 

Shali  mo>e    attend  ■  ] 

The  briefly  the  contrail  o/f/psu- 


fal^  or  the  licence  of  the  chord). 
The  king  means,  WhaCrcrMM^ 
is  necedary  to  make  this  ceitHrei 
a  marriagey  (hall  be  immcdittrlx 
performed  y  the  reft  may  be  ^ 
layed. 

'  for  ticQ  ordimiritji 

While  I  fat  twice  with  thee  u 
table. 

ncrets 
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nerets  about  thee  did  manifoldly  diffuade  me  from 
believing  thee  a  veflcl  of  too  great  a  burthen.  I  have 
now  found  thee ;  when  I  lofe  thee  again,  I  qarc  not : 
yet  art  thou  good  for  nothing  but  taking  up  %  and 
that  thpu'rt  Icarce  worth. 

Par.  Hadft  thou  not  the  privilege  of  antiquity  up* 
on  thee 

Laf.  Do  not  plunge  thyfelf  too  far  in  anger,  left 
thou  haften  thy  trial ;  which  if,— — Lord  have  mercy 
on  thee  for  a  hen !  fo,  my  good  window  of  lattice, 
fare  thee  well ;  thy  cafcment  I  need  not  open,  I  look 
thro*  thee.  Give  me  thy  hand. 

Par.  My  Lord,  you  give  me  moft  egregious  in- 
dignity. 

La/,  Ay,  with  all  my  heart,  and  thou  art  worthy 
of  it. 

Par.  I  have  not,  my  Lord,  defer v*d  it. 

Laf.  Yes,  good  faith,  ev*ry  dram  of  it ;  and  I  will 
not  'oate  thee  a  fcruple. 

Par.  Well,  1  (hall  be  wifer 

Laf.'  Ev'n  as  foon  as  thou  canft,  for  thou  haft  to 
pull  at  a  fmack  o'th*  contrary.  If  ever  thou  be'ft 
bound  in  thy  fcarf  and  beaten,  thou  ihalt  find  what  it 
is  to  be  proud  of  thy  bondage.  I  have  a  defire  to 
hold  my  acquaintance  with  thee,  or  rather  my  know- 
ledge, that  I  may  fay  in  the  default  %  he  is  a  man  I 
know. 

Par.  My  Lord,  you  do  me  moft  Jnfupportablc 
vexation. 

Laf.  I  would,  it  were  hell-pains  for  thy  fake,  and 
my  poor  doing  eternal :  for  doing,  I  am  paft;  as  I 
wUl  by  thee,  in  vyhat  piQtion  age  wijl  give  mc 
Jcave  ^  [ExU. 

Par. 

♦  taiing  uf,]     To  take  »  -- in  th  dt/^t,]    That  is, 

up,  IS  to  contriSiQ^  to  call  to  ac»  at  a  Heed. 

tQtmt^   as  well  as  to  fid  off  the        *  for  doing  I  am  pa/I  i  at 

ground.  I  nunU  h   fhte^  '*  wbat  motion 

y  4    •  «4f 


Par.  Well,  thou  haft  a  fon  {hall  t^ke  tbh  di%rac4 
pfffnc^  fcurvy,  old,  filthy,  fcurvy  JLord  !  — r- well, 
I  rnvft  be  patient,  there  is  no  fettering  of  au^boricy, 
ril  beat  him,  by  my  life,  if  I  can  mccc  him  with  any 
convenience,  an, he  were  double  and  dopble  a  Lord, 
ril  have  no  more  pity  of  his  age,  than  1  would  have 
of  — -  Til  beat  him,  an  if  I  could  but  meet  him  again, 

R&enkr  Lafeu. 

Laf.  vSirrah,  your  Lord  and  Matter's  married,  there's 
news  for  you  :  you  have  a  new  miftrefs. 

Par,  I  moll:  unfcignedly  befeech  your  Lordfhip  to 
make  feme  refervation  of  your  wrongs.  He,  my  good 
Lord,  whom  I  ferve  above,  is  my  matter. 

Laf.  Who  ?  God  ? 

Par.  Ay,  Sir. 

Laf.  The  devil  it  is,  that's  thy  matter.  Why  doft 
thou  garter  up  thy  arms  o*  this  fafliion  ?  daft  make 
hofe  of  thy  flceves  ^.  do  other  fervanta  fo  ?  thou  wcrt 
beft  fet  thy  lower  part  where  thy  nofe  ftands.  By  mine 
honour,  if  I  were  but  two  hours  younger,  Td  bcac 
thee  :  methinks,  thou  art  a  general  offence,  and  every 
man  ttiould  beat  thee.  I  think,  thou  waft  created  for 
men  to  breathe  thcmfelves  upon  thee. 


fige  ivill  give  me  lean^e.]  Here 
i^  a  line  loft  zhcx  paft  ;  fothat  it 
iliouid  be  diftingui(hcd  by  a  break 
with  :;fterir,;s.  The  very  words 
oF  the  loft  line  it  is  impoiiible 
to  retrieve  ;  but  the  fcnie  is  ob- 
vious' tnoufji.  Fcr  Joing  1  am 
fa,'l ;  age  has  deprived  me  of 
much  of  my  force  and  vigour, 
yet  I  have  illll  enough  to  fhcw 
ilic  woriu  I  c.a  do  myielF  right 
it'  I  I'.vV/  iy  i-.ecy  in  ivbat  motizn 
[or  in  :he  bi  ft  manner]  age  ^jcill 
gi  ve  7ni  hu'vc.  Wa R b  u  k ton . 
Thib  I'ulpicion    of   a  chafm 


is  groundlefs.  The  conceit,  whick 
is  To  thin  that  it  might  well  es- 
cape a  hafty  reader,  is  in  iIm 
viOfA  pa  ft  \  I  i.m  paft»  €u  I  mai 
be  Daft  Ly^jbte. 

'  //V//,  thoH  baft  a  fm  A^ 
take  this  dij'grace  off  wee ;]  Thif 
the  poet  makes  tanaki  fpcik 
alone ;  and  this  is  nature.  A 
coward  wuula  try  to  hide  his 
poltroonr)  even  fr^  m  himiclf.— 
An  ordinary  ^vriter  woold  have 
been  [;lad  of  fuch  an  opportaiiiqf 
to  bring  him  totronfjEr^oa. 

.   '  WaR9UKT0V. 
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Par.  Thi9  Uhard  and  viodefervotl  mcgfure,  my  Lord* 
Laf.  Go  to.  Sir  %  you  were  beaten  in //^^  for  pick*' 
ing  a  kernel  out  of  a  pomegranate  5  you  are  a  vaga* 
bond,  and  no  true  traveller :  you  arc  more  fawcy  with 
lords  and  honourable  perfonages,  than  ^  the  heraldry 
of  your  birth  and  virtue  gives  you  commiflfion.  You 
arc  not  worth  another  word,  elfe.rd  call  you  knave. 
\  leave  you.  .    [Exit. 

S  C  E  N  E    VIII. 

Enter  Bertram. 

Par.  Good,  very  good,  it  is  fo  then. — Good,  very 
good,  let  it  be  conceal'd  a  while. 

B^.  Undone,  and  forfeited  to  cares  for  ever ! 

Par.  What  is  the  matter,  fweet  heart  ? 

Ber.  Although  before  the  folemn  Pried  Tve  fworn, 
I  will  not  bed  her. 

Par.  What  ?  what,  fweet  heart  ? 

Ber.  O  my  Par^lles,  they  have  married  me: 
ni  to  the  Tu/can  wars,  and  never  bed  her. 

Par.  France  is  a  dog-hole,  and  it  no  more  merits 
\ht  tr^ad  of  a  man's  foot :  to  th*  wars. 

Ar.  There's  letters  from  my  mother;  what  the 
import,  is,  I  know  not  yet. 

Ppr.  Ay,  that  would  be  known :  to  th'  wars,  my  * 
boy,  to  th'  wars. 
He  wears  his  honour  in  a  box,  unfcen. 
That  hugs  his  kickfy-wickfy  here  at  home; 
Spending  his  manly  marrow  in  her  arms, 
which  ftiould  fuftain  the  bound  and  high  curvet 
Of  Mars*s  fiery  deed  :  to  other  regions 
ff^nce  is  a  ftable,  we  that  dwell  in't  jades. 
Therefore  to  th'  war.  ' 

Ber.  It  fliall  be  fo.  Til  fend  her  to  my  houfe, 

*' In  fomer  copies :  i^aldijj]  Sir  7h9,  Hannur  re- 

*—   than  the    fommtffkm   of    ftored  it. 
/««r  birth  and  nnrine  gives  jfou 

Acquaint 


33Q  A  L  L's    W  E  L  L, 

Acquaint  my  mother  with  my  hate  to  her. 
And  wherefore  I  am  fled-;  write  to  the  King 
That  which  I  durft  not  fpeak.     His  prefent  gift 
Shall  furnifh  me  to  thofe  Italian  fields. 
Where  noble  fellows  ftrike.     War  is  no  ftrifc 
To  the  dark  houfe ',  and  the  detefted  wife. 

Par.  Will  this  capricio  hold  in  thee,  art  furc  ? 

Ber.  Go  with  me  to  my  chamber,  and  advife  mc. 
I'll  fend  her  ftraight  away :  to-morrow 
ril  to  the  wars,  Ihe  to  her  fingle  forrow. 

Par.  Why,  thcfe  balls  bound,  there's  noifc  in  it.— 
*Tis  hard  ; 
A  young  man,  married,  is  a  man  that's  marr'd : 
Therefore  away,  and  leave  her  bravely ;  go. 
The  King  has  done  you  wrong :  but,  hu(h !  'tis  ia 

[ExeM. 

S  C  E  N  E    IX. 

Enter  Helena  and  Clown. 

Hel.  My  mother  greets  me  kindly,  is  (he  well  ? 

Clo.  She  is  not  well,  but  yet  ihe  has  her  health ;  (he's 
vcrry  merry,  but  yet  (he  is  not  well :  but,  thanks  be 
given,  flic's  very  well,  and  wants  nothing  i'th*  worU} 
but  yet  flic  Js  not  well. 

Hel.  If  flie  be  very  well,  what  does  flic  ail,  diat 
ftie's  not  very  well  ? 

Clo.  Truly,  flie's  very  well,  indeed,  but  for  two 
things. 

Hel.  What  two  things  ? 

Clo.  One,  that  flic's  not  in  heav'n,  whither  God 
fend  her  quickly  ;  the  other,  that  ftie's  in  earth,  from 
whence  God  fend  her  quickly ! 

'  To  the  dark  hott/e,^     The  paring  to  combat, 

d^rkhcu/e  15 SLhotxkmsidc gloomy  So  frwwuU  thi  tmghtj  tmi^ 

by  difcontent.     Mil'on   fays  of  Omts^  ihai  HiH 

death  and  ihc  ki-^g  of  Hell  pre-  Grtvi  darker  at  ^kprfiffvm. 

Enter 
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Enter  ParoUes* 

Tar.  Blcfs  yoq,  my  fortunate  Lady  ! 
Hel.  I  hope.  Sir,  I  have  your  good  will  to  have 
nine  own  good  fortune. 

Par.  You  had  my  prjiycrs  to  lead  them  on;  and  to 
keep  ih^tn  on,  have  them  ftill.  O,  my  knave,  how 
joes  my  old  lady  ? 

Clo.  So  that  you  had  her  wrinkles  and  I  her  mony, 
[  .would,  (he  did,  as  you  f^y. 
Par.  Why,  I  fay  nothing. 
Clo.  Marry,  you  are  the  wifer  man ;  for  many  a 
man*s  tongue  Ihakes  out  his  matter's  undoing :  to  fay 
nothing,  to  do  nothing,  to  know  nothing,  and  to  have 
nothing,  is  to  be  a  great  part  of  your  title ;  which  is 
within  a  very  little  of  nothing. 
Par.  Away,  thouVt  a  knave. 
€h.  You  Ihould  have  faid,  Sir,    before  a  knave 
th'art  a  knave ;  that's,  before  me  th'art  a  knave  :  this 
had  been  truth.  Sir. 

Par.  Go  to,  thou  art  a  witty  fool,  I  have  found  thee. 

Clo.  Did  you  find  me  in  yourfclf,  Sir  ?  or  were  you 

taught  to  find  me  ?  the  fearch.  Sir,  was  profitable,  and 

much  fool  may  you  find  in  you,  even  to  the  world's 

plcafure,  and  the  incrcafe  of  laughter. 

Par.  A  good  knave,  i'faith,  and  well  fed. 
Madam,  my  Lord  will  go  away  to-night, 
A  very  ferious  bufinefs  calls  on  him. 
The  great  prerogative  and  rite  of  love, 
Which,  asyourduc,  timeciaims,  hedoesacknowlege; 
But  puts  it  off  by  a  compelled  reftraint: 
Whofe  want,  and  whofe  delay,  '  is  llrew'd  withfweets 
Which  they  dillil  now  in  the  curbed  time. 
To  make  the  coming  hour  o'crflow  with  joy,    . 

'  Wbc/e  ivant^  end  m:hofe  ie^    fuppofe,    are  complimcDts  and 
liTfy  &C.J    Tbey^r#/j  with    profefiions  of  kindneff. 
which  this  ^ant  are  Jirrwtd^  I 
V  And 
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And  pleafure  drown  the  brim. 

Hel.  What's  his  will  eJfe  ? 

Par.  Ihatyo'j  will  cake  your  inftantleavcoW  King, 
And  make  this  hafte  as  your  own  good  proceeding  j 
Styengtlic;n'd  with  what  apology,  you  think. 
May  mal-.c  it  probable  need  '. 

Hd,   What  more  commands  he  ? 

Par.  That  having  this  obtained,  you  prefeiitly 
Attend  his  further  pieafure. 

HeL  In  every  thing  I  wait  upon  his  will. 

Par.  I  fhall  report  it  fo.  [Exit  Parolles. 

HeL  I  pray  you — Come,  Sirrah.  To  Clown. 

[Exeunt. 

SCENE    X. 

FjJkr  Lafeu  and  Bertram. 

Laf.  But,  I  hope,  your  LordQiip  thinks  not  hifpa 
foldier, 

Bcr.  Yes,  my  Lord,  and  of  very  valiant  apprqof. 

Lcf.  You  have  it  from  his  own  deliverance. 

Ber.  And  by  other  warranted  teftimony. 

Laf.  Then  my  dial  goes  not  true ;  I  took  this  Iarl( 
for  a  bunting. 

Bcr.  I  do  afllire  you,  my  Lord,  he  is  very  great  in 
knowledge,  and  accordingly  valiant. 

Laf.  1  have  then  finned  againft  his  experience,  and 
tranrgrcfs'd  ia-iiinft  his  valour  j  and  my  ftatc  that  way 
is  dangerous,  fince  I  cannot  yet  find  in  my  heart  to 
repent :  here  he  coircs ;  I  pray  you,  make  us  friends, 
1  will  purfuc  the  amity. 

Enter  Parolles. 

Pivr.  Thefc  things  fliall  be  done.  Sir. 
Laf.  I  pray  you,  Sir,  who's  his  taylor  ? 

'  —  frohalle  ntcd^l  A  fi'ccious  appearance  of  neceifity. 

1  P^» 
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Par.  Sir? 

Laf.  O,  I  know  him  well  -,  I,  Sir,  he,  Sir's,  a  good 
workman,  a  very  good  taylor. 

Ber.  Is  flie  gone  to  the  King  ?       yijide  lo  Parolles. 

Par,  She  is. 

Ber.  Will  fhe  aWay  to-night  ? 

Par.  As  you'll  have  her. 

Ber.  I  have  writ  my  letters,  cafketcd  my  treafure, 
given  order  for  our  horfes  ;  and  to-night,  when  I 

fliould  take  poffcflion  of  the  bride — and  ere  I  do 

begin 

Laf.  A  good  traveller  is  fomcthing  at  the  latter 
end  of  a  dinner ;  but  one  that  lies  three  thirds,  and 
ufes  a  known  truth  to  pafs  a  thoufand  nothings  with, 
fliould  be  once  beard,  and  thrice  beaten— -God  fave 
you,  captain. 

Ber.  Is  there  any  unkindnefs  between  my  Lord  and 
you,  Monfieur? 

Par.  I  know  not,  how  I  have  defcrved  to  run  inta 
my  Lord's  difpleafure. 

Laf.  ^  You  have  made  (hift  to  run  into't,  boots 
and  fpurs  and  all,  like  him  that  leapt  into  thecuftard  \ 
and  out  of  it  you'll  run  again,  rather  than  fufier 
queftioo  for  your  refidence. 

Ber.  It  may  be,  you  have  miftaken  him,  my  Lord, 

Laf.  And  (hall  do  fo  ever,,  tho'  I  took  him  at's 
prayers.  Fare  you  well,  my  Lord,  and  believe  this 
of  me,  there  can  be  no  kernel  in  this  light  nm :  the 
ibul  of  thi&nian  is  his  clothes.  Trufl:  him  not  in  nnit- 
tw  of  heavy  confequence :  I  have  kept  of  them  tame,- 
and  know  their  natures*     Farewel,  Monlieur,  I  have 

3  Touba've  mode  fi>ift  to  run  J efter  ox 'jLany  vjz%  in  VogttC,  for 

^mtt^tj  Boots  -and  Spurs  and  a//,  him  to  jump  into  a'large  deep 

Uke  him  thai  leapt  \int9  the  Cuf-  Coflard  :  fet  for  the  Puppdfe,  tr 

tard  ?]  This  oJd  Allufion  is  not  fet  on  a  ^antiy  of  barren  Spec- 

incrcduc'd  yvitb^ut  a  \  iew  to  Sa^  taiors  to  laugh ;  as  our  Poet  fays- 

Vivit,     It  viras  a  Foolery  praflisM  in  his  Hamlet. 

ait  City  EatM^iHxicDtii  whilit  the  Treobalo; 

fpoken 
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fpoken  better  of  you,  than  you  have  or  will  delerveiac 

my  hand,  but  we  rtiuft  do  good  againft  evil.    [Exit. 

far.  An  idle  lord,  I  fwcar.— — 

Ber.  I  think  fo. 

Par.  Why,  do  you  not  know  him  ? 

Ber.  Yes,  I  know  him  well,  and  common  fpcecb 
Gives  him  a  worthy  pals.     Here  comes  my  ck^. 

SCENE    XI. 
Enter  Helena. 

Hel.  I^have,  Sir,  as  I  was  commanded  from  you^ 
Spoke  with  the  King,  and  have  procured  his  leave 
For  prefent  parting ;  only,  he  defires 
Some  private  fpeech  with  you. 

Ber.  I  (hall  obey  his  will. 
You  mu(l  not  marvel,  Helen^  at  my  courfe. 
Which  holds  not  colour  with  the  time ;  nor  docs 
The  miniftration  and  required  office 
On  my  particular.     Prepared  I  was  not 
For  fuch  a  bufinefs^  therefore  am  I  found 
So  much  unfettled :  this  drives  me  to  intreat  yoi\ 
That  prefently  you  take  your  way  for  home^ 
And  rather  mufc,  than  alk,  why  I  intreat  you, 
For  my  refpedls  are  better  than  they  feem^ 
And  my  appointments  have  in  them  a  need 
Greater  than  fhews  itfelf  at  the  firft  view. 
To  you  that  know  them  not.     This  to  my  mother. 

*Twill  be  two  days  ere  I  (hall  fee  you,  fo 
1  leave  you  to  your  wifdom. 

Hel.  Sir,  I  can  nothing  fay. 
But  that  I  am  your  moft  obedient  fervant. 

Ber.  Come,  come,  no  more  of  that. 

Hel.  And  ever  (hall 
With  true  obfervance  feek  to  eke  out  That, 
Wherein  tow'rd  me  my  homely  ftars  have  faird 
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To  equal  my  great  fortune. 

Sir.  Let  that  go : 
My  haftc  is  very  great.     Farewel  %  hie  honfle. 

Hel.  Pray,  Sir,  your  pardon. 

Ber.  Well,  what  would  you  fay  ? 

Hel,  I  am  not  worthy  of  the  wealth  I  owe ; 
Nor  dare  I  fay,  'tis  mine,  and  yet  it  is  i 
But,  like  a  tim'rous  thief,  moftfain  would  (teal 
What  law  does  vouch  mine  own. 

Btr.  What  would  you  have  ? 

Hel.  Something,  and  fcarce  fo  much  — —  nothing, 
indeed  — — 
I  would  not  tell  you  what  I  would,  my  Lprd— .'faith, 

yes} 

Strangers  and  foes  do  funder  and  not  kifs. 

Ber.  I  pray  you,  flay  not:  but  in  hafte  to  horfe. 

Hel.  *  I  (hall  not  break  your  bidding,  good  my 
Lord.  [Exii  Helena. 

Ber.  Where  are  my  other  men,  Monfieur  ?  — fare- 
wel. 
Go  thou  tow'rd  home,  where  I  will  never  come^ 
Whilft  I  can  (hake  my  fword,  or  hear  the  drum : 
Away,  and  for  our  flight. 

Far»  Bravely,  Couragio !  [ExetM. 


"^  In  former  copies : 
Hel.  I J^    not    break  your 
Bidding,  good  my  Lord  : 
Where  are  my  other  men  I  Motf 
JUur^/areweL 
iir.  Go    tboM    toward  home, 
lubere  I  mnll  nt^ir  come,^ 
What  other  Men  is  Helen  here 
enquiring  after  ?  Or  who  is  (he 
foppos'd  to  afk  for  them  ?  The 
old  Countefs^  'tis  certain,    did 


not  fend  her  t6  the  Conrt  with- 
out fome  Attendanu :  but  neither 
the  CIowM,  nor  any.  of  her  Re* 
tinue,  are  now  upon  the  Stage  ; 
Bertram^  obferving  Heitm  to  Tin* 
ger  fondly,  and  wanting  to  (hift 
her  off,  puts  on  a  Shew  of  Hafte, 
aflcs  Parolles  for  his  Servants,  and 
then  gives  his  Wife  an  abmpc 
DifmiSion.  Theobald. 


ACT 


ACT    IIL      SCENE    L 

^he  Duke's  Court  in  Floreilcc.    . 

Flourijb.    Enter  the  Duke  of  Florence,  two  French 
Ldrds^  with  Soldiers. 

Duke. 

SO  that,  from  -point  to  point,  now  have  you  heard 
The  fundamental  reafoni  of  this  war, 
Whofe  great  decifion  hath  much  btood  let  forth. 
And  more  thirds  after. 

1  Lord,  Holy  feems  the  quarrel 

Upon  your  Grace's  part ;  but  black  and  feiirful 
On  the  oppofer. 

Duke.  Therefore  we  marvel  much,  ouf  coufin/Ww^ 
Would,  info  jufl:  a  bufincfs,  (hut  his  bofom 
Againft  our  borrowing  prayers. 

2  Lord.  Good  my  Lord, 

The  reafons  of  our  ftate  1  cannot  yield  % 
But  like  a  common  and  an  outward  man  % 
That  the  great  figure  of  a  council  frames 
By  felf  unable  motion  ';  therefore  dare  not 
Say  what  1  think  of  it,  fince  I  have  found 
Myfclf  in  my  incertain  grounds  to  fail 
As  often  as  I  gueft, 

Duke,  Be  it  his  pleafure. 

2  Lord.  But  I  am  fure,  the  younger  of  our  natiw, 
That  furfcit  on  their  eafe,  will  day  by  day 


'         ■  ■■  I  cannot  yield,']  I  can-         So/«<ii;iSf</isfami]iaryi<!mtttd 
not  inform  you  of  the  reafons.        to  fecrets.     l^uiaion  inward  ^T 

*  -= an  outtjuard man y]  i.e.     his.     Mcafurc/or  Meafure. 

one  not  in  the  fecret  of  affairs.  ^  By  felf-unobU  motion  ;  — ] 

Warburto.n.    \Vc  ihould  read  motion. 

WARivaTOU* 

Come 
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wOme  here  for  phyfick. 

Duke.  Welcome  Ihall  they  be : 
And  all  the  honours,  that  can  fly  from  us, 
Jhall  on  them  fettle.     You  know  your  places  well. 
iVhen  better  fall,  for  your  avails  they  fell ; 
To-morrow  to  the  field  {Exeunt. 

SCENE    II. 
Changes  to  RoufiUon,  in  France. 

Enter  Countefs,  and  Clown. 

Ccunt.WT  hath  happened,  all  as  I  would  have  had  it  j 
jI  fave,  that  he  comes  not  along  with  her. 

Clo.  By  my  troth,  I  take  my  young  Lord  to  be  a 
ircry  melancholy  man. 

Count.  By  what  obfervance,  I  pray  you. 

Cio.  Why,  he  will  look  upon  his  boot,  and  (ing) 
mend  his  ruff,  and  fing  -,  aflc  queftions,  and  fing ; 
pick  his  teeth,  and  fing.  1  knew  a  man  that  had  this 
trick  of  melancholy,  lold  a  goodly  manor  for  a  fong. 

Count.  Let  me  lee  what  he  writes,  and  when  he 
means  to  come.  [Reads  the  Letter,  . 

C/o.  I  have  no  mind  to  IJhely  fince  I  was  at  court. 
Our  old  ling,  and  our  IJiels  o'th*  country,  are  nothing 
like  your  old  ling,  and  your  J/l/els  o'th* court:  the 
brain  of  my  Cupid's  knock'd  out ;  and  I  begin  to  love, 
as  an  old  man  loves  mony,  with  no  flomach. 

Count.  What  have  we  here  ? 

Clo.  E'en  that  you  have  there.  [Exit. 

Countefs  reads  a  letter. 

.  Jbavefentyou  a  danghter  in-law  :  foe  hath  recovered 
the  King  J  and  undone  me.     I  have  ivedded  her^  not  bed- 
ded her  ;  and  /worn  to  make  the  not  eternal.     Tou  Jhall 
heoTy  I  ark  run  away\   know  it^  before  the  report  come. 
Vol.  III.  Z  If 


338  A  L  L*»    W  E  L  L, 

If  there  he  breadth  enough  in  the  warU^  I  wiU  boU^  e 
long  dijiance.    My  duty  to  you. 

Tour  unfortunate  Sonj 

Bcitfanit 

This  IS  not  well ;  ra(h  and  unbridled  boy. 
To  fly  the  favours  of  fo  good  a  King, 
To  pluck  his  indignation  on  thy  head ; 
By  the  mifprizing  of  a  maid,  too  virtuous 
For  the  contempt  of  empire. 

R^-enterQlo^n. 

Clo.  O  Madam,  yonder  is  heavy  news  within  bctwetn 
two  foldiers  and  my  young  lady. 

Ccunt.  What  is  the  matter  ? 

Clo.  Nay,  there  is  fome  comfort  in  the  news,  fomc 
comfort ;  your  fon  will  not  be  kilPd  fo  foon  as  I 
thought  he  would. 

Count.  Why  fliould  he  be  kill'd  ? 

Clo.  So  fay  I,  Madam,  if  he  run  away,  as  I  betr 
he  does ;  the  danger  is  in  ftanding  to't ;  that^s  the  lofs 
of  men,  though  it  be  the  getting  of  children.  Heft 
they  comc,»will  tell  you  more.  For  my  part,  I  t»\f 
hear,  your  fon  was  run  away. 

SCENE    III. 
Enter  Helena,  and  two  Gentlemen. 

1  Gen.  Save  you,  good  Madam. 

Hel.  Madam,  my  Lord  is  gone,  for  ever  gene.— 
.    2  Gen.  Do  not  fay  fo. 

Count.  Think  upon  patience— *Pray  you,  genticmcOr 
Tve  felt  fo  many  quirks  of  joy  and  grief. 
That  the  firft  face  of  neither,  on  the  ftart, 
Can  woman  meunto't.    Where  is  my  k>n  ? 

tCtn* 
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ft  Gen.  Madam,  he's  gone  to  fervc  the  Duke  of 
Florence. 
ATe  met  him  thitherward,  for  thence  we  came  5 
^nd,  after  fome  difpatch  in  hand  at  court, 
rh  ither  we  bend  again. 

HeL  Look  on  this  letter,  Madam  j  here's  my  pafs- 
lort. 

•  Ifhen  thou  canft  get  the  ring  upon  wy  finger^  which 
never  Jhall  come  off\  andjhew  me  a  child  begotten 
of  thy  body  that  I  am  father  to^  then  call  me  bitf 
band:  but  in  fuch  a  Then  I  write  a  Never. 
This  is  a  dreadful  fcntence. 
Count.  Brought  you  this  letter,  gentlemen  ? 

1  Gen.  Ay,  Madam,    and,  for  the  contents'  fake 
re  forry  for  our  pains. 

Count.  I  pr'ythce,  lady,  have  a  better  cheer, 
f  thou  engrofleft  all  the  griefs  as  thine, 
rhou  robb'ft  me  of  a  moiety  ;  he  was  my  fon, 
lut  I  do  wafh  his  name  out  of  my  blood, 
iind  thou  art  all  my  child.   Towards  Florence  is  he  ? 

2  Gent.  Ay,  Madam. 
Ccunt.  And  to  be  a  foldier  ? 

2  Gen.  Such  is  his  noble  purpofe ;  and,  belicve't. 
The  Duke  will  lay  upon  him  all  the  honour 
That  good  convenience  claims. 

Count.  Return  you  thither  ? 

I  Gen.  Ay,  Madam,  with  the  fwifteft  wing  of  fpecd. 

Hel.  *TiU  I  have  no  wifcy  I  have  nothing  in  France. 
Tis  bitter.  [Reading. 

Count.  Find  you  that  there  ? 

•  When  thou  cattjl  get  thi  rhg,  to,  luhrn  thou  canft  get  the  ring 

^p9m  my Jinger^l  i. /.  When  thou  from  my  fnger.       VVarburton. 
*iift  get  the  ring,  which  is  on         I  think  Dr.   JV<it  bur  ton's  ex- 

inr   finger,  into  thy    pofTeflion.  planaiion  fufHcient,  but  I  once 

tjie  Oxford  £ditor,  who  took  it  read  it  thu>,  When  thou  eatift  get 

lie  other  way,  to  fignify,  when  tke  ring  upon  thy  fngtr^  nvhich 

hoo  canft  gel  it  on  upon  my  ne*ver  Jhall  come  *>£   mine. 
fitger,   fery  fagacioufly' alters  it 

Z  2  Hel 
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Hel.  Yes,  Madam. 

I  Gen.  **Tis  but  the  boldnefs  of  his  hand,  haply, 
\vhich  his  heart  was  not  confenting  to. 
.    Count.  Nothing  in  France^  until  he  have  no  wife? 
There*s  nothing  here,  that  is  too  good  for  him. 
But  only  (he ;  and  fhe  deferves  a  lord. 
That  twenty  fuch  rude  boys  might  tend  upon, 
And  call  her  hourly  miftrefs.     Who  was  with  him  ? 

I  Gen.  A  fervant  only^  and  a  gentleman 
Which  1  havefome  time  known. 

Ccunt.  Parollest  was*t  not  ? 

I  Gen.  Ay,  my  good  lady,  he. 

Count. ^  A  very  tainted  fellow,  and  full  of  wickedne6 : 
Ny  fon  corrupts  a  well-derived  nature 
With  his  inducement. 

1  Gen.  Indeed,  good  lady,  the  fellow  has  a  deal  of 
that  too  much,  which  holds  him  much  to  have  ^ 

Count.  Y*are  welcome,  gentlemen ;  I  will  introt 
you,  when  you  fee  my  fon,  to  tell  him,  that  his  fword 
can  never  win  the  honour  that  he  lofes :  more  Til  in- 
treat  you  written  to  bear  along. 

2  Gen.  We  ferve  you,  Madam,  in  that  and  all  your 
worthieft  affairs  '. 

Count.  Not  fo,  but  as  we  change  our  courtelies. 
Will  you  draw  near  ?       {Exeunt  Countefs  and Gentkmt* 


• a  dial  of  thai  too  mucb^ 

nvbicb  holdi  him  much  to  hafve^ 
That  is,  his  vices  fland  him  in 
ft«ad.  i/ri>«  had  before  delivered 
this  thought  in  all  the  beauty  of 
cxpreflion. 
—  /  knvw    him    a  notorious 

fyar; 
7hitili  him  agrtat  ^wayfool^  feUIy 

a  co^'ard; 
Tit  thi/ejixt  ti'iUfitfofit  in  him^ 


That  thty  taki  plactt  njahikvaf 
tues  ftitbf  hones 

Look  hlcak  in  the  coU  nmnd  — 
But  the  Oxford  Editor  rods, 
Which  'hoves  him  not  mach  to 
hanje.  W  a  r  bu  rtoh. 

*  The  gentlemen  declare  ihit 
they  arc  (crvanis  to  the  CoaU^r, 
fhe  replies,  Nootherwifcthw« 
file  returns  the  fame  offices  of 
civility. 


SCENE 
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S    C    E    N    E     IV. 

Hel.  *7V//  I  have  no  wifcy  I  have  nothing  in  France. 
Nothing  in  France^  until  he  has  no  wife  ! 
Thou  (halt  have  .none,  Roufillon^  none  in  France  \ 
Then  haft  thou  all  again.  Poor  lord  !  is*t  I 
That  chafe  thee  from  thy  country,  and  cxpofe 
rhofe  tender  Hmbs  of  thine  to  the  event 
)f  the  none-fparing  war  ?  and  is  it  I, 
That  drive  thee  from  the  fportive  court,  where  thou 
irVaft  (hot  at  with  fair  eyes,  to  be  the  mark 
3f  fmoaky  mufkcts  ?  O  you  leaden  meflengers,] 
That  ride  upon  the  violent  fpecd  of  fire, 
Fly  with  falle  aim  •,  move  the  ftill- piercing  air  % 
That  fings  with  piercing,  do  not  touch  my  lord  : 
Whoever  (hoots  at  him,  I  fct  him  there. 
Whoever  charges  on  his  forward  breaft, 
[  am  the  caitiff,  that  do  hold  him  to  it ; 
^nd  tho*  I  kill  him  not,  I  am  the  caufe 
His  death  was  fo  efFefted.     Better  *twere, 
[  met  the  rav*ning  lion  when  he  roar*d 
With  (harp  conftraint  of  hunger :  better 'twere. 
That  all  the  miferies,  which  nature  owes. 
Were  mine  at  once.  No,  come  thou  home,  RoufiUon ; 
Whence  honour  but  of  danger  wins  a  fear ; 
As  oft  it  lofes  all.     I  will  be  gone : 
My  being  here  it  Is,  that  holds  thee  hence. 
Shall  I  ftay  here  to  do*t  ?  no,  no,  although 
The  air  of  paradife  did  fan  the  houfe. 
And  angels  offic'd  all ;  I  will  be  gone ; 
That  pitiful  rumour  may  report  my  flight. 


*  .-^i—  mavt  ihe  dill- piercing 

^aifingt  ^vitb  piercing, ] 

The  words  are  here  odly  (hufHed 
into  nonfenfe.    We  (hould  read. 


——  pierce  tbt  ltill*ropving  air^ 

Tbaifingi  with  fitrcing,  — 

f .  /.  pierce  the  air,  whi/cb  is  in 

perpetual  motion,  and  fofFers  no 

injury  by  piercing.  Warb. 


To 
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To  confolate  thine  ear.     Come,  night ;  end,  day ! 
For  with  the  dark,  poor  thief,  TU  fteal  away.     [£«/. 

SCENE    V. 

Changes  to  the  Duke's  Court  at  Florence* 

Flouri/h.    Enter  the  Duke  of  Florence,  Bertram,  Drum 
and  TrumpetSj  Soldiers,  ParoUcs. 

Duke.  rr\  H  E  General  of  our  Horfe  thou  art,  aod 

X  we, 

Great  in  our  hope,  lay  our  beft  love  and  credence 
Upon  thy  promifing  fortune. 

Ber.  Sir,  it  is 
A  charge  too  heavy  for  my  ftrength  ;  but  yet 
We'll  ftrive  to  bear  it  for  your  worthy  fake. 
To  th'  extream  edge  of  hazard. 

Duke.  Then  go  forth, 
And  fortune  play  upon  thy  profpVous  helmt 
As  thy  aufpicious  miftrefs  ! 

Ber.  This  very  day. 
Great  Mars,  I  put  myfelf  into  thy  file  ; 
Make  me  but  like  my  thoughts,  land  I  (hall  prove 
A  lover  of  thy  drum  j  hater  of  love.  []£xMi/« 

SCENE      VL 

Changes  to  Roufillon  in  France. 

Enter  Countefs  and  Steward. 

Count.    \  Las!  and  would  you  take  the  letter  of  hcrj 
£\  Might  you  not  know,  fhc  would  do,  as 
fhe  has  done. 
By  fending  me  a  letter  ?  Read  it  again. 

L  L  T- 
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Tarn*  St.  Jaqucs'  pilgrim  ^  thither  gone  \ 

Amlntiotts  love  bath  fo  in  me  offended^ 
that  bare-foot  plod  I  the  cold  ground  ufon^ 

fVitb  fainted  vow  my  faults  to  have  amended. 
Vrite^  write  J  that  from  the  bloody  curfe  of  war 

My  ie'areji  mafter^  your  dear  fon^  may  hie  \ 
Vefs  him  at  home  in  peace^  whilfi  I  from  far 

His  futme  with  zealous  fervour  fanSiify. 
lis  taken  labours  bid  him  me  forgive ; 

/,  bis  defpightful-\]uTiQ^fent  him  forth 
^rcm  courtly  friends  y  with  camping  foes  to  live  -, 

Where  death  and  danger  dog  the  heels  of  worth, 
le  is  too  good  and  fair  for  death  and  mCy 
Vbom  I  my felf  embrace^  tofet  him  free. 

Vh,  what  fharp  flings  arc  in  her  mildcft  words  ? 
lynaldo^  you  did  never  lack  advice  ^  fo  much, 
^s  letting  her  pafs  Xo  \  had  I  fpoke  with  her, 
could  have  well  diverted  her  intents, 
Vhich  thus  fhe  hath  prevented. 

Stew.  Pardon,  Madam, 
f  I  had  given  you  this  at  over-night 
he  might  have  been  o'er-  ta*en  •,  and  yet  fhe  writes, 
^urfuit  would  be  but  vain. 

Count.  What  angel  Ihall 
llefs  this  unworthy  hufband  ?  he  cannot  thrive, 
Jnlefsher  prayers,  whom  heaven  delights  to  hear, 
knd  loves  to  grant,  reprieve  him  from  the  wrath 
)f  greateft  juftice.     Write,  write,  Rynaldo^ 
'o  this  unworthy  hufband  of  his  wife  •, 


•  — —  St.  Jaqncs'  pilgrim^ — ] 
do  not  remember  any  place  fa- 
lousfor  pilgrimages  confecrated 
\  Italy  to  St.  James^  but  it  is 
)mmoa  to  vifit  St.  James  of 
empofiiliaf  in  Spain,  Another 
lint    might   eijfily  have  been 


found,  Florince  being  fomewhat 
out  of  the  road  from  Roufilkn  to 
Compofttlia. 

+  Juno,]  Alluding  to  the 
ftory  of  Htrcules.' 

^  Admict^  is  difcrethu  or 
thought. 


Z4 


Ux 
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Let  every  word  weigh  heavy  of  her  worth. 
That  he  does  weigh  too  light :  my  greateft^  gridf, 
Tho*  little  he  do  teel  it,  fet  down  (harply.- 
Difpatch  the  moft  convenient  meflcnger ; 
When,  haply,  he  fhall  hear  that  Ihe  is  gone. 
He  will  return,  and  hope  I  may,  that  fhe. 
Hearing  fo  much,  will  fpeed  her  foot  again. 
Led  hither  by  pure  love.     Which  of  them  l^h 
Is  dearcft  to  me,  I've  no  (kill  in  fenfc 
To  make  diftindlion  i  provide  this  meflcnger ; 
My  heart  is  heavy,  and  mine  age  is  weak  ; 
Grief  would  have  tears,  and  forrow  bidsmcfpeak. 

[Exeunt. 

SCENE      VII. 
Changes  to  a  public k  Place  /;i  Florence. 

A  Tucket  afar  off. 

Enter  anoldfVidow  ^/Florence,  Diana,  Violenta,  id 
Mariana,  with  other  Citizens. 

It^id.  TW  T  A  y,  come.  For  if  they  do  approach  the 
JL\|    city,  we  (hall  lofe  all  the  fieht. 

Bia.  They  fay,  the  French  Count  has  done  moft 
honourable  lervice. 

pyid.  It  is  reported,  that  he  has  ta'en  their  grcatcft 
commander  ;  and  that  with  his  own  hand  he  flew  the 
Duke's  brother.  We  have  lofl:  our  labour,  they  are 
gone  a  contrary  way  :  hark,  you  may  know  by  tl}eir 
trumpets. 

Mar.  Come,  let's  return  again,  and  fufficc  our(clvcs 
with  tlie  report  of  it.  Well,  Diana^  take  heed  of  this 
French  Earl ;  the  honour  of  a  maid  is  her  name,  and 
no  legacy  is  fo  rich  as  honefty. 

(Vid.  1  have  told  my  neighbour,  how  you  have  been 
folicited  by  a  gentleman  his  companion. 

Mar.  1  know  that  knave,  (hang  him  !)  one  P*- 
rolle5\  a  (ilthy  officer  he  is  in  thofe  fuggeftions  for  the 
young  Earl  j  beware  of  them,  Diana  \  their  promifcs, 

entice- 
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enticements,  oaths^  tokens,  and  all  tbefe  engines  of 
Juft  \  are  not  the  things  they  go  under  •,  many  a  maid 
hath  been  feduced  by  them ;  and  the  mifery  is,  ex- 
ample, that  fo  terrible  (hews  in  the  wreck  of  maiden* 
hood,  cannot  for  all  that  difTuade  fucceflion,  but  that 
they  are  limed  with  the  twigs  that  threaten  them.  I 
hope,  I  need  not  to  advife  you  further ;  but,  I  hope, 
your  own  grace  will  keep  you  where  you  are,  though 
there  were  no  further  danger  known,  but  the  modelly 
which  is  fo  loft. 

Dia.  You  (hall  not  need  to  fear  me. 


Enter  Helena,  difgwfed  like  a  Pilgrim. 

Wid.  I  hope  fo. Look,  here  comes  a  pilgrim ; 

I  know,  Ihe  will  lie  at  my  houfc  ;  thither  they  fend 
one  another  •,  Til  queftion  her ;  God  fave  you,  pil- 
grim !  whither  are  you  bound  ? 

HeL  To  St.  Jaques  U  Grand.  Where  do  the  pal- 
mers lodge,  I  do  befeech  you  ? 

fVid.  At  the  St.  Francis^  befide  the  port. 

HeL  Is  this  the  way  ?  [//  march  ufar  off. 

Wid.  Ay,  marry,  is't.  Hark  you,  they  come  this 
way. 


4  ere  not  the  things  they  go  un^ 
^r  i'\  Mr.  Theobald  explains 
iheie  words  by,  7hey  are  not 
reedy  fo  true  and  fiucere  as  in  ap^ 
fearanci  thij  fetm  to  he.  He 
found  Something  like  this  fenfe 
would  fie  the  pafTage,  but  whe- 
ther the  words  would  fit  the  fenfe 
he  reezns*not  to  have  confidered. 
The  troth  is,  the  negative  par- 
tide  fhould  be  flruck  out,  and 
tke  words  read  thu;,  are  the 
fkirgs  thej  go  under  ;  /.  e,  they 
make  ufe  of  oaths,  promifes, 
^r  to  facilitate  their  dengn  upon 
as.  T^c  alluiion  is  to  the  mi- 
liiary  ufe  of  covered  ways,  to  fa- 


cilitate an  approach  or  attack  ; 
and  the  Scene,  which  is  a  be- 
fiegfd  city,  and  the  perfons 
fpoken  of,  who  are  (oldiers, 
make  the  phrafe  very  proper 
and  natural.  The  Oxfird  EUli- 
tor  has  adopted  this  correction, 
the'  in  his  ufual  way,  with  a  hut  | 
and  reads,  are  hut  the  things  tfny 
go  under,  Warbortok. 

I  th  nk  Theobald^ s  interprcta. 
tion  right ;  to  go  under  the  name 
of  any  thing  is  a  known  ejc- 
prefOon.  The  meaning  is,  they 
are  not  the  things  for  which  their 
names  would  make  them  pafs. 

If 
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If  you  will  tarry,  holy  pilgrim,  but  'till  the  troop 

come  by, 
I  will  coBdud  you  where  you  (hall  be  lodg'd  ; 
The  rather,  for,  I  think,  I  know  your  hoftcfi 

As  ample  as  myfelf. 

HeL  Is  It  yourfelf  ? 

Wid   If  you  fhall  pleafe  fo,  pilgrim. 

Hel  I  thank  you,  and  will  (lay  upon  your  leifure, 

Wid   You  came,  I  think,  from  France. 

Lei  I  did  fo. 

Wid    Here  you  fhall  fee  a  countryman  of  yours, 
That  has  dojie  worthy  fervice. 

HeL  His  name,  I  pray  you  ? 

Dia.  i'he  Count  Roiifllcn :  know  you  fuch  a  one? 
.  IJeL  But  by  the  ear,  that  hears  moft  nobly  of  him-, 
His.  face  I  know  not. 

Dia.  Whatfoe'er  he  Is. 
He's  bravely  taken  here.     He  ftole  from  FroMce^ 
As  'tis  reported;  fur  the  King  had  married  bim  . 
Againft  his  liking.    Think  you,  it  is  fo  ? 

Bely  Ay,  furely,  meer  the  truth ;  I  know  his  Wf. 

Dia.  There  is  a  gentleman,  that  fervcs  the  Couot) 
Reports  but  coarfely  of  her. 

HeL  What's  his  name  ? 

Dia»  Monfieur  Parolles. 

HeL  Oh,  r  believe  with  him. 
In  argument  of  praife,  or  to  the  worth 
Of  the  great  Count  himfelf,  fhe  is  too  mean 
To  have  her  name  repeated  •,  all  her  deferving 
Is  a  refervcd  hqnefty,  and  that 
1  have  not  heard  examined  \ 

Dia.  Alas,  poor  lady ! 
'Tis  a  hard  bondage,  to  become  the  wife 
Of  a  detefling  lord. 

nid.  Ah  1  right ;  good  creature !  wherefoc*erflici$| 

5  —  examined]  That  i»,  qutjlio'n^d,  dguhttJ. 

Her 
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heart  weighs  fadly  j  thrs  young  maid  might  dp  her 

rewd  turn,  if  fhc  pleas'd. 

?/.  How  do  you  mean  ? 

be,  the  am'rous  Count  folicits  her 

e  unlawful  purpofe. 

id.  He  does,  indeed  ; 

brokes  ^  with  all,  that  can  in  fuch  a  fuit 

ipc  the  tender  honour  of  a  maid  j 

he  is  arm'd  for  him,  and  keeps  her  guard 

inefteft  defence. 

SCENE      VIIL 

and  Colours.     Enter  Bertram,  ParoUes,    Offi^s 
and  Soldiers  attending. 

rr.  The  Gods  forbid  elfc ! 

{/.  So,  now  they  come  : 

is  JntoniOy  the  Dukc*s  eldcfl  fon  j 

,  EJcalus. 

\  Which  is  the  Frenchman  ? 

I.  He ; 

with  the  plume  •,  'tis  a  moft  gallant  fellow; 

Id,  he  lov'd  his  wife  !  if  he  were  honeftcr, 

ere  much  goodlier.  Is't  not  a  handfomc  gentler- 
man  ? 

.  I  like  him  well. 

.  'Tis  pity,  he  is  not  honeft  j  yond's  that  fame 
knave  % 

leads  him  to  thefe  places  ;  were  I  his  lady> 

ifon  that  vile  rafcal. 

irokit  — —  ]  Deals  as  a  any  particular  Locality  f  I  make 

'  no  QueAion  bat    oar    Author 

'        jotuTi  that  fame  wrote^ 

knawe.  Thai  Uads  Urn  to  ibifi  Paces. 

raM  him  to  theft  Places ;]  j.  e.  fuch   irrtt;olar  Seeps,    to 

^lacti?  Have  they  been  CourfEs  of  Detenchery,  to  not 

3f  firotheli ;  or/ indeed,  loving  kit  Wife.     Theobald. 

Hd. 
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Hel  Which  is  he  ? 

Dia.  That  jack-an-apes  with  fcarfs.     Why  is  he 
melancholy  ? 

Hel.  ^  Perchance,  he's  hurt  i*  th*  battel. 

Par.  Lofe  our  drum  !  well. 

Mar*  He's  Ihrewdly  vex'd  at  fomething.  Look, 
he  has  fpied  us. 

fVid.  Marry,  hang  you  ! 

[Exeunt  Bertram,  ParoUcs,  &?:. 

Mar.  'And  your  courtefy,  for  a  ring-carrier !— — 

ff^id.  The   troop  is  paft :    come,  pilgrim,  I  will 
bring  you. 
Where  you  (hall  hoft  :  Of  injoynM  penitents 
There's  four  or  five,  to  great  St.  Jajues  bound. 
Already  at  my  houfe. 

Hel.  I  humbly  thank  you : 
Pleafe  it  this  matron,  and  this  gentle  maid. 
To  eat  with  us  to  night,  the  charge  and  thanking 
Shall  be  for  me  :  and  to  require  you  further, 
I  will  beftow  fome  precepts  on  this  virgin 
Worthy  the  note. 

Boih.  We'll  take  your  offer  kindly.  [ExenL 

S    C    E    N    E    IX. 
Enier  Bertram,  and  the  two  French  Lords. 

1  Lord.  Nay,  good  my  Lord,  put  him  to't:  let 
him  have  his  way. 

2  Lord.  If  your  lordfhip  find  him  not  a  hildingi 
hold  me  no  more  in  your  refpeft. 

1  Lord.  On  my  life,  my  lord,  a  bubble. 

Ber.  Do  you  think,  I  am  fo  far  deceiv*d  in  hioft  ? 

I  Lord.  Believe  it,  my  Lord,  in  mine  own  diit^ 
knowledge,  without  any  malice,  but  \o  fpeak  of  W^ 
as  my  kinfman  *,  heis  a  mod  notable  coward,  an  infi- 
nite and  endlefs  liar,  an  hourly  promife* breaker,  ^ 

owrfir 
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3wncr  of  no  one  good  quality  worthy  your  Iprdfliip's 
in  certain  mcnt. 

2  Lord.  It  were  fit  you  knew  him,  left,  repofing  too 
"ar  in  his  virtue,  which  he  hath  not,  he  might  at  fomc 
^eac  and  trufly  bufinefs  in  a  main  danger  fail  you. 

Ber.  I  would,  I  knew  in  what  particular  adion  to 
Ty  him. 

2  Lord.  None  better  than  to  let  him  fetch  off  his 
Irum,  which  you  hear  him  fo  confidently  undertake 
to  do. 

1  tjord.  Ij  with  a  troop  o^  Florentines^  will  fdddehly 
urprize  him  ;  fuch  I  will  have,  whom*  I  am  fure.  He 
cnows  not  from  the  enemy  :  we  will  bind  and  hood- 
ivink  him  fo,  that  he  (hall  fuppofe  do  other  but  that 
le  is  carried  into  the  leaguer  of  the  adverfaries,  when 
vc  bring  him  to  our  own  tents ;  be  but  your  lordfliip 
DFcfent  at  his  examination,  if  he  do  not  for  the  pro- 
nife  of  his  life,  and  in  the  higheft  compulfion  of  bafe 
"ear,  offer  to  betray  you,  and  deliver  all  the  intelli- 
^nce  in  his  power  againft  you,  and  that  with  the 
divine  forfeit  of  his  foul  upon  oath,  never  truft  my 
udgment  in  any  thing. 

2  Lord.  O,  for  the  love  of  laughter,  let  him  fetch 
bis  drum  j  he  fays,  he  has  a  ftratagem  for't  j  when  • 

your 


•  Whin  your  Lor  Jfl>ip  fees  thet 
\9itOM  9/  his  Succe/s  tn^t^  and  to 
whai  Mitai  this  counterfeit  Lump 
/"Ours  nuill  he  melted^  if  you 
n^M  him  not  John  Dramas  £ir/^- 
^4Unment,  your  Inclining  cannot  be 
TfawvVj  Lamp  ot  Ours  has 
)een  the  Reading  of  all  the  £- 
licionf.  Ore^  according  to  my 
Smendation,  bears  a  Confonan- 
ry  with  the  other  Terms  accom- 
panying (viz.  Metal,  Lump  and 
Wfiiod)  and  helps  the  Propriety 
rf  the  Poet's  Thought :  For  fo 
NW  Meuphor  is  kept  up,  and 


all  the  Words  are  proper  and 
foitable  to  it.  Bur,  what  is  the 
Meaning  of  John  Drum*s  En- 
tertainment ?  Lafeu  feveral  times 
afterwards  calls  ParolUt^  Tom 
Drum,  But  the  Difference  of 
the  Chriftian  Name  will  make 
none  in  the  Explanation.  There 
is  an  old  motly  Interlude  (print- 
ed in  1601)  czWdJack  Drum's 
Entertainment:  Or,  the  Comedy 
of  Pafquil  and  Katharine*  In 
This,  jfack  Dfumh  a  Servant  of 
Intrigue,  who  is  ever  aiming  at 
Proje^s,  and  always  foilM,  and 
given 
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Lorddiip  fees  the  bottom  of  his  fuccefs  \n\  and  to 
what  metal  his  counterfeit  lump  of  Ore  will  be  meltcdi 
if  you  give  him  not  John  BrunCs  entertainment,  your 
inclining  cannot  be  removed.     Here  he  comes. 

SCENE    X. 
Enter  Parolles* 

*  I  Lord.  O,  for  the  love  ^of  laughter,  hinder  not 
the  humour  of  his  defign,  let  him  fetch  off  his  drum 
in  any  hand. 

Ber.  How  now,  Monfieur  ?  thi6  drum  flicks  forclf 
in  your  difpofition. 

2  Lord.  A  pox  On't,  let  ir  go,  *cis  but  a  drum. 

Far.  But  a  drum  !  is*t  but  a  drum  ?  a  drum  fe 
loil !  there  was  an  excellent  command  !  to  charse  ill 
with  our  horfe  upon  our  own  wings,  and  to  rend  oor 
own  foldiers. 


given  the  Drop.  And  there  is 
another  old  Piece  (publifh'd  in 
1627)  callM,  Apollo  Jbro*vitig^ 
in  which  1  find  thefe  Expreiilons. 
Thurieer.  7bou    Lczalf    hath 

Slug  infe£l(d you  ? 
Why  ih you  gii^e fuch  kind  Enter • 

t',ittment  tt  that  Cobnutb  ? 
S'copas.  //  Jhall   hai}e   Tom 

Drum*s    Entertainnunt ;    a 

Flap  Hxitb  a  Fcx  tail. 
But  botK  thefe  Pieces  are.  per- 
haps, too  late  in  Time,  to  come 
to  the  AMance  of  our  Author  : 
fo  we  mull  look  a  little  higher. 
"What  is  faid  here  to  Bertram  is  to 
this  EfFca.  •'  My  Lord,  as  you 
•*  have  taken  this  Fellow  [Pa- 
**  rolUs]  into  fo  near  a  Confi- 
**  dence,  if,  upon  his  being  found 
*<  a  Counterfeit,  you  don't  ca- 
*'  0ieer  him  from  your  1  avcur^ 
I 


"  then  your  Attachment  VitA 
"  not  to  be  remov'd" — III  WW 
fubjoin  a  Quotation  from  HA^- 
Jhid  (of  whofe  Bookf  Sktiktffimt 
was  a  mod  diligent  Reader) 
which  will  pretty  well  afccftiia 
Dri/wV  Hiftory.  Thia  Chioao- 
loger,  in  his  Defcripdotl  of  ^>^ 
landy  fpcaking  of  Patfiek  ^cv^ 
fidd  (Mayor  of  DMm  in  the 
Year  1  >  5 1 )  and  of  his  ^xtrtn* 
gant  Hofpitality,  fubjoins,  that 
no  Guell  had  ever  a  cold  or  fiur- 
bidding  Look  from  any  Part  of 
his  Family :  fo  that  kit  Ptrttr, 
•r  any  §ther  Oficer^  durfi  mit 
fir  both  his  Ears,  giifi  tht  fiafl^ 
Mafff  that  rtjorted  #«  bu  Hi^% 
Tom  Drum's  EDtertainrocBt, 
nx}bieh  is,  to  hale  a  Man  in  bf 
the  Head,  and  thruft  him  oat  by 
both  the  i^houlden.  Theobald* 
2  Lcrl 
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Lord.  That  was  not  to  be  blamed  in  the  command 
ic  lervice ;  it  was  a  difafter  of  war  that  Cdfar 
•If  co61d  not  have  prevented,  if  he  had  been 
to  command. 

r.  Well,  we  cannot  greatly  condemn  our  fuccefs  : 
dilhonour  we  had  in  the  lofs  of  that  drum,  but 
lot  to  be  recovered, 
r.  Ic  might  have  been  recovered. 
^  It  might,  but  it  is  not  now. 
r.  It  is  to  be  recovered ;  but  that  the  merit  of 
e  is  feldom  attributed  to  the  true  and  exaA  per- 
?r,  I  would  have  that  drum  or  another,  or  bic 


r  Why,  if  you  have  a  ftomach  to*t,  Monfieur  % 

1  think  your  myftery  in  ftracagem  can  bring  this 

ment  of  honour  again  into  his  native  quarter,  be 

tanimous  in  the  enterprize,  and  go  on ;  I  will  grace 

:tempt  for  a  worthy  exploit :  if  you  Ipecd  well  in 

?  Duke  fhall  both  fpeak  of  it^  ahd  extend  to  you 

further  becomes  his  greatnefs,  even  to  the  utmoft 

Jc  of  your  worthinefs. 

r.  By  the  hand  of  a  foldier,  I  will  undertake  it- 

-.  But  you  muft  not  now  flumber  in  it. 

r.  ril  about  it  this  evening ;  and  ^  I  will  prefently 

lown  my  dilemma's,  encouragemyfelf  in  my  cer- 

',  put  myfclf  into  my  mortal  preparation  ^  and, 

idnight,  look  to  hear  further  from  me. 

\  May  I  be  bold  to  acquaint  his  Grace,  you  are 

about  k? 

r.  I  know  not  what  the  fuccefs  will  be,  mf 

;  but  the  attempt  I  Vow. 

^  I  know,  th'art  valiant ;  and  to  the '  poflibility 

will  prefentfy  pen  down  my  For  a  Dilemma  is  an  argument 

nas,]  By  this  word.  Pa-  that condadesbo^  ways. WaKb* 
made  to  iniinuate  that  he        '  Foffibiiitj  of  thyJol^ofiipJl 

eral  ways,  all  equally  cer-  dele  tbjf  ^  the  ienfe  re^uiret  il 
f  ftcovering  this  Drum,  WaUvrto*. 

of 
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of  thy  ibldierfhip,  will  fubfcribe  for  tbec}  AreweL 
Par.  i  love  not  many  words.  []£xd« 

SX  E  N  E    XI. 

1  Lord.  No  more  than  a  fifli  lovei  water.  ^^— Is  not 
this  a  ftrange  fellow,  my  Lord,  that  fo  confidcody 
feems  to  undertake  this  Bufinefs,  which  he  knows  is 
not  to  be  done  ;  damns  himfelf  to  do  it,  and  clires 
better  be  damn'd  than  to  do't  ? 

.  2  Lord.  You  do  not  know  him,  my  Lord,  as  wc 
do ;  certain  it  is,  that  he  will  (leal  himfelf  into  a  man's 
favour,  and  for  a  week  efcape  a  .great  deal  of  difco- 
veries ;  but  when  you  find  him  out,  you  have  him 
ever  after. 

Ber.  Why,  do  you  think,  he  will  make  no  deed 
at  all  of  this,  that  fo  ferioufly  he  docs  addrefs  bim- 
ielfunto? 

2  Ijord.  None  in  the  world,  but  return  with  an  io- 
vention,  and  clap  upon  you  two  or  three  probable  lies; 
but  we  have  almolt  *  imbofs'd  him,  you  (hall  fee  bii 
fall  to-night  •,  for,  indeed,  he  is  not  for  your  lordlhip's 
refpeft. 

1  Lord.  We*il  make  you  fome  fport  with  the  fex, 
ere  we  cafe  him.  He  was  firft  fmoak*d  by  the  old 
lord  Lafeu  ;  when  his  difguifc  and  he  is  parted,  tell 
me  what  a  fprat  you  (hall  find  him  ;  which  you  (hill 
fee,  this  very  night. 

2  Lord.  1  mull  go  and  look  my  twigs ;  he  (hall  be 
caught. 

Ber,  Your  brother,  he  fliall  go  along  with  me. 
2  Lord.  As't  pleafe  your  lordfliip.     Til  leave  yoa. 

[£»•/. 

*  PTe  have  alm^fi  imhojftdhim!]     LIU  that  felf-Ugot ten  liri 
To  imbofs  a  deer,  is  to  inclofe    In  th"  Arabian  viecdi  emhofl^ 
him  in  a  wood.     Milton  ufcs  the     if'bUh  no  ftcond  ktnws  er  third. 
fame  word. 

Bit* 
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Btr.  Now  will  I  lead  you  to  the  houfc,  aiid  fhew 

]  the  lafs  I  fpoke  of. 

[  Lard.  But  you  fay,  ftic*s  honcft.  * 

3er.  That's  all  the  fault:  I  fpoke  with  her  but  oncc» 

d  found  her  wondrous  cold  ;  but  I  fent  to  her* 

this  faofie  coxcomb  that  we  have  i'th'wind, 

kens  and  letters,  which  fhe  did  re-fend  ; 

d  this  is  all  I've  done ;  fhe's  a  fair  creature, 

11  you  go  fee  her  ? 

:  Lord.  With  all  my  heart,  my  Lord.       [Exeunt. 

SCENE      XII. 

Changes  to  the  fFidoxio^s  Houfe. 

Enier  Helena,  and  Widow. 

'.  T  F  vou  mifdoubt  me  that  I  am  not  (be, 

X  I  Know  not,  how  I  (hall  a(rureyou  further  5 
at  I  (hall  lofe  the  grounds  I  work  upon. 
Vid.  Tho*  my  eftate  be  fallen,  1  was  well  born, 
thing  acquainted  with  thefe  bufincflTcs  ; 
id  would  not  put  my  reputation  now 
any  (taining  ad. 
9!?/.  Nor  would  I  wi(h  you. 
ft,  give  me  truft,  the  Count  he  is  my  hu(band  ; 
d  what  •  to  your  fworn  counfel  I  have  fpokcn, 
b,  from  word  to  word  ;  and  then  you  cannot, 
the  good  aid  that  I  of  you  (hall  borrow, 
r  in  beftowing  it. 
Vid.  I  (hould  believe  you, 
r  you  have  (hew'd  me  that,  which  well  approves 
arc  great  in  fortune. 
Hel.  Take  this  purfe  of  gold, 
id  let  me  buy  your  friendly  help  thus  far, 

»  But  IJbaliirft  thi  grounds  I        •To  ynar  fiwtm  tmmjd.    To 

^^•rkMfu,^    I.  #.  Sy  difco-    your  private  •  knowledge,   after 

rag  herfelf  to  the  Count.  having  required  from  yoa  aa  oath 

WAaauRToM.    of  fecrecy. 
VoL.IlL  A  a  whicli 
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Which  I  will  over-pay,  and  pay  zffAn 

When   I  have  found  it.    The  Count  wooes  your 

daughter,  % 

Lays  down  his  wanton  (iege  before  her  betucy, 
Refolvcs  to  carry  her  ;  let  hpr  confenc. 
As  we'll  direft  her  how,  'tis  beft  to  bear  it. 
*  Now  his  importat  blood  will  nought  deny. 
That  Ihe'll  demand :  a  ring  the  Count  does  wear, 
That  downward  hath  fucceeded  in  his  houfe 
Froth  Ion  to  fon,  fome  four  or  five  defcents. 
Since  the  firft  father  wore  it.  This  ring  he  holds 
In  nlofl  rich  choice  ;  yet  in  his  idle  fire. 
To  buy  his  will,  it  would  not  feem  too  dear, 
Howe'cr  repented  aften 

fnd.  Now  I  lee  the  bottom  of  your  purpofe. 

Hel.  You  fee  it  tawful  then.     It  is  no  more. 
But  that  your  daughter,  ere  (he  feems  as  won, 
Defires  this  ring ;  appoints  hino  an  encounter*,. 
In  fine,  delivers  me  to  fill  the  time, 
Herfclf  moft  chaftly  abfent :  after  this,. 
To  marry  her,  Til  add  three  tboufand  crowns 
To  what  is  paft  already. 

Pf^id.  I  have  yielded  : 
Inftrud  my  daughter  how  (he  (hall  perfevere. 
That  time  and  place,  with  this  deceit  fo  lawful, 
May  prove  coherent.     Every  night  he  comes 
With  mufick  of  all  forts,  and  fongs  composed 
To  her  unworthinefs :  it  nothing  (leads  us 
To  chide  him  from  our  eaves,  for  he  perfi(t8» 
As  if  his  life  lay  on't. 

IJeL  Why  then,  to  night 
Let  us  afTay  our  plot ;  which  if  it  fpeed^ 
^  Is  wicked  meaning  in  a  lawful  deed  ^ 

Add 


^  Imponawt  here,   and  elfe-  jMlmvifkiwKnmMgmsU^^ 

where,  is  impcriumati.  pul  «^ ;]    To  mJ»  dv 

f  Js  njukied  fHeawMjT  in  mkrw'  ^ingliqg  ridiUe  coapltie  ii'' 

ful  dtcdi  lU  purur  wc  flionU  rvid  ^^ 
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Abd  kwfu)  meajning  in  a  lawful  aA, 

Where  bo;h  not  fin,  and  yet  a  finful  faft. 

But  kt's  about  it. [ExiUPt. 


ACT  IV.      SCENE     I. 
Part  of  jTiS^J^rench  Camp  in  FIorenc?c. 

Enter  one  of  the  French  Lords^  with  Jhe  or  Jfx 
Soldiers  in  ambufh. 

Lord. 

HE  can  come  no  other  way  but  by  this  hedge- cor- 
ner ;  when  you  fally  Upon  hinrii  fpeak  what  rer- 
rit>ie  language  you  will ;  though  you  underftand  it  not 
yourfclves,  no  matter ;  for  we  muft  not  feem  to  un- 
Berftand  him,  unlefs  fome  one  amongft  us,  whom  we 
inuft  produce  for  an  interpreter. 

Sol.  Good  captain,  let  me  be  th*  interpreter. 

Lprd.  Art  not  acquaintjcd  with  him  ?  knows  he  not 
ttiy  voice  ? 

&/.  No,  Sir,  I  warrant  you. 

Jjori.  But  what  linfy-woplfy  baft  thoa  to  fpeak  to 
ys  affain  ? 

^ol.  Ev*n  fuch  as  you  fpeak  to  me. 


tond  line  thus, 
Amdliiwfidw^uudMgika  wick- 

The  fenfe  of  the  two  lines  is 
this»  It  is  a  nmcJud  meant ng  be- 
caiife  the  woman's  intent  is  to 
deceive  ;  bat  a  lawful  deed  be- 
CMrfe  the  man  enjoys  his  own 
wife.  Again,  it  is  a  lanuful 
mu^ng  bcQiu&  done  by  her  to 

K'b  her  Koiband's  eftranged  af- 
tioo,  bat  it  is  a  ^uicktd  oB 
kecavfe  he  goes  intentionally  to 

A 


commit  adultery.  The  riddle 
concludes  thus.  Where  both  not 
fin  and  yet  a  finful  fad.  i.  c. 
Where  neither  of  them  fin»  and 
yet  it  is  a  finfal  fadl  on  both 
fides  ;  which  condufion,  we  fee* 
requires  the  emendation  here 
made.  Warburton. 

Sir  Thomas  Hanmer  reads  in 
the  fame  fenfe. 

Unlawful  meaning  'in  a  lawful 

aa. 


a  2 


Urd. 
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Lord.  He  muft  think  us  *  fome  band  of  ftrangers 
i*th'  advcrfary's  entertainment.  Now  he  hath  at  frtiack 
of  all  neighbouring  languages,  therefore  we  muft  cvcrj^ 
one  be  a  man  of  his  own  fancy ;  not  to  know  what 
we  fpeak  one  to  another,  fo  we  fcem  to  know,  is  to 
know  ftraiffht  our  purpofe :  chough's  language,  gab- 
ble enough,  and  good  enough.  As  for  you,  inter- 
preter, you  muft  feem  very  politick,  but  Couch,  hoa ! 
here  he  comes,  to  beguile  two  hours  in  a  deep,  and 
then  to  return  and  fwear  the  lies  he  forges. 

Unter  ParoUes. 

Par.  Ten  o'clock ;  within  thefe  three  hours  "^twIU 
be  tin^e  enough  to  go  home.  What  (hall  I  fay,  I  have 
done  ?  it  muft  be  a  very  plaufivc  invention  that  canio 
it.  They  begin  to  fmoak  me,  and  difgraces  have  of 
late  knock'd  too  often  at  my  door ;  I  find,  tny  tongoe 
is  too  fool-hardy  ;  but  my  heart  hath  the  fear  of  Man 
before  it  and  of  his  creatures,  not  daring  the  reports  of 
my  tongue. 

Lord.  This  is  the  firft  truth  that  e'er  thine  own 
tongue  was  guilty  of.  [/^. 

.  Par.  What  the  devil  (hould  move  mc  to  undertake 
the  recovery  of  this  drum,  being  not  ignorant  of  the 
impofTibility,  and  knowing  I  had  nofuch  purpofe?  I 
muft  give  myfelf  fome  hurts,  and  fay,  I  got  themia 
exploit ;  yet  flight  ones  will  not  carry  it.  They  will 
fay,  came  you  off  with  fo  little  ?  and  great  ones  idait 
not  give  -,  wherefore  what's  the '  inftance  ?  Tongue,  I 
muft  put  you  into  a  butter-woman's  mouth,  and  buy 
another  of  ^  BajaztCs  mule,  if  you  prattle  me  into 
thefe  perils. 

Url 

*  5mw   hand  rf  ftrangers  in         ^  Ibi  Inftanct.]     The/ri)^ 
ibi     adfverfaries    enter tainment.]         *   and  htty  mjftlf  mMtr  / 

Thzt  \St  foreign  troefs  in  th  ene-  6ajazet*s    iiulb.]     Wc  iboaM 

mjUpaj.  read,    Bajau^t  muti,  /.'•• 
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Lord.  Is  it  polfible,  he  fhould  know  what  he  is,  and 
be  that  he  is  ?  {/^de. 

Par.  I  would,  the  cutting  of  my  garments  would 
irvc  the  turn,  or  the  breaking  of  my  Sfanijh  fwoixL 

Lord.  We  cannot  afford  you  fo.  \Afide. 

Par.   Or  the  baring  of  my  beard,  and  to  fay,  it 
¥as  in  ftratagem. 

Lord.  'Twould  not  do.  {^Afidi. 

Par.  Or  to  drown  my  cloaths,  and  fay,  I  was  ftript. 

Lord.  Hardly  ferve,  \^Afid€. 

Par.  Though  I  fwore,  I  leapM  from  the  window  of 
he  citadel 

Lord.  How  deep  ?  \^AJide. 

Par.  Thirty  fathom. 

Lord.  Three  great  oaths  would  fcarce  make  that  be 
idicvcd.  \AJide. 

Par.  I  would,  I  had  any  drum  of  the  enemies ;  I 
roitld  fwear,  I  recovered  it. 

Lord.  You  fhall  hear  one  anon.  \AJidt. 

Par.  A  drum  now  of  the  enemies  !  [Alarum  within. 

Ijord.  Throco  movoufusy  cargo^  cargOj  cargo. 

jIU.  CargOj  cargOy  vilUando  par  corbo^  cargo. 

P^r.  Oh !  ranfom,    ranfom  :— do  not  hide  mine 
yes.  [They  feize  him  and  blindfold  him. 

'.  Jnier.  Bojkos  tbromuldo  bcjios. 

Par.  I  know,  you  are  the  Mujkos  regiment, 
Lnd  I  ihall  lofe  my  life  for  want  of  language. 
f  there  be  here  German^  or  Dane^  low  Dutch^ 
taUan^  or  French ^  let  him  fpeak  ta  me, 
Tl  difcover  That  which  (hall  undo  the  Florentine. 

Inter.  Bojkos  vauvado ;    I  underftand  thee,  and  can 

peak  thy  tongue ;  Kerelybonio^ Sir,  betake  thee 

o  thy  faith,  for  feventeen  poniards  are  at  thy  bofom. 

Wki/hmnxt.    So  \n  Henry  V.  elfe  nor  gravt^ 

Eitbir  fiur  in/lory  Jbjt  with  LiiiT\uk\(hmi^i€tJ^bdvea 

fqllmooth  tOHtuelifs  m9uih. 

Speak  /rulj  hf  wr  aas  5  «r  WaRBURTOn. 

A  a  3  Par. 
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Par.  Oh ! 

ht€r.  Oh,  pray,  pray,  pray, 
Mmcha  ravancba  dukb'e. 

Lord.  Ofctoribi  dulcbot  vokwrce. 
Inters   The  General  is  content  to  ^re  rfiec  ytj. 
And,    hood-winkt  as  thou  art,   will  lead  rhee  oa 
•To  gather  from  thee.     Haply  thou  inay*ft  bform 
Soriicthing  to  fave  thy  life. 

Par.  Oh  let  me  live, 
And  all  the  fecrcts  of  our  Camp  V\\  (hew  \ 
'  Their  force,    their  purpofcis :  nay»    I'U  fpeak  that 
Which  you  will  wonder  at. 
Jfiier.  But  wilt  thou  faithfully  ? 
Par.  If  I  do  not,  damn  me. 
Ini^.   ylcordo  linta. 
Come  on,  thou  art  granted  fpace.  [EsU. 

[J  /bort  aiarum  foMor. 
Lord.  Go,  tell  the  Count  Roujillon  and  my  brodxr, 
WeVecaught  the  woodcock,  and  will  keep  him  mufllcd 
Till  we  do  hear  from  them. 
5^/.  Captain,  I  will. 

Lord.  He  will  betray  us  all  unto  ourfclvcs, 
Infonn  'em  That. 
,  Sol.  So  1  will.  Sir. 
Lord.  'Till  then  V\\  keep  him  dark  and  ia&Iy  lockt. 

[fiwwtf. 

SCENE     II. 

Charges  to  the  fVidow's  Houfi. 

FMer  Bertram,  and  Diana. 

Ber.  ripl  HEY  told  me,  that  your  name  was  f«- 
Jt  tibel. 

Dia.  No,  my  good  Lord,   Diam. 

Ber.  Titled  Goddefs, 
And  worth  it  with  addition  !  bur,  fair  foul, 
In 


% 
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In  your  fine  frame  hath  love  no  quality  ? 
If  the  quick  fire  of  youth  light  not  your  tnind 
You  arc  no  Maiden,  but  a  Monument :  . 
When  you  are  dead,  you  (hould  be  fucha  ODe 
As  you  are  now,  for  you  are  cold  and  ftern ; 
And  now  you  fhould  be  as  your  Mother  was. 
When  your  fwcct  felf  was  got. 

Dia.  She  then  was  honeft. 

Ber.  So  (hould  you  be. 

Dian.  No. 
V!y  Mother  did  but  duty:  fuch,  my  Lord, 
As  you  owe  to  your  Wife. 

Ber.  »  No  more  o*  that ! 
I  pr*y thee  do  not  drive  againft  my  vows : 
I  was  compelled  to  her,  but  I  love  thee 
By  love's  own  fweet  conftraint,  and  will  for  ever 
Db  thee  all  rights  of  fcrvice. 

Dia.  Ay,  fo  you  fciVe  us. 
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9  Nf  mort  §Uiat  f 

J  fry  bet  4k  ni,t  ftriv$  agatuft 


1  nnm  umpeWd  to  ifer.  ]  I 
now  not  we)J  what  Binram 
lui  mean  by  entreating  Diana 
«r  /#  flrivi  againft  bis  v«itj. 
>MM  hat  juil  mentioned  his 
vi/g^  fo  that  the  *vo^s  feem  to 
elate  to  HU  marriage.  In  this 
»fc,  not  Diawa,  but  Himfclf. 
Ww/  agai^  bis  'Utws.  His 
mwj  indeed  may  mean  vows 
Bade  to  Dimi0i  bn^  in  that 
afc,  to  Jfrivg  againft  u  not  pro- 
«rly  nfed  for  to  rejca,  nor  does 
his  fenie  cohere  well  with  his 
irft  exclamation  of  impatience 
t  the  mention  of  his  wife.  N0 
wri  cf  thai  I  Perhaps  we  might 
ead, 

Iprjtbee^  d$  net  drive  againft 


Do  mi  run  upon  that  iofiei  ;  /4/i 
of  any  tbing  tlft  tbat  i  can  hoar 
to  bear, 

I  have  another  conceit  upon 
this  pafTage,  which  I  would  be 
thought  to  offer  without  much 
con6dence^ 

No  snore  of  tbat !  - 

1  prytbu  do  not  fhrivc  — 
againft  s/^  voice 

I*was  (omfelPd  to  ber* 

Diana  tells  him  u'nexpe^ledly 
of  his  wife.  He  anfwers  with 
perturbation.  No  more  of  tiyat  I 
1  pr'pkee  do  not  play  the  confef- 
for— fl^tf/»/?  «y  c*iv»  confent  / 
ntsas  compelled  to  ber. 

When  a  young  proBigate  finds 
his  courtlhip  fo  gravely  repreflcd 
by  an  admonition  of  his  du^, 
he  vay  naturally  defires  the  girl 
not  to  take  upon  her  the  office  of 
a  coufclTgr.     . 


Aa 


Till 
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'Till  we  ferve  you :  but  when  you  have  our  roies. 
You  barely  leave  our  thorns  to  prick  ourfelves, 
And  mock  us  with  our  bareneis. 

Ber.  How  have  1  fworn  ! 

Dia.  'Tis  not  the  many  oaths^  that  make  the  truths 
But  the  plain  fingle  vow,  that  is  vow*d  true ; 
'  What  is  not  holy,  that  we  fwear,  not  'bides. 
But  take  the  High'ft  to  witnefs :  then,  pray  tell  me, 


'  If^'kit  is  net  hofyt  that  wi 
/wear  noi  by,]  Yes,  no- 
thing is  more  common  thanfuch 
kind  of  oaths.  But  Ditma  is 
not  here  accufing  Bertram  for 
fwearing  by  a  Being  not  holy, 
but  for  fwearing  to  an  unholy 
purpofe ;  as  is  evident  from  the 
preceding  lines. 

'7//  Kcl  the  many  §athjf  that 
maki  the  ^ruih  : 

But  tbi  plain  fimplg  vcw,  that 
is  ivuidtrue. 
The  line  in  queiUon,  therefore, 
is  evidently  corrupt,  and  ihoold 
be  read  thus. 

What  is  not  bsly,  that  ixefiwior^ 
not  'bides, 
1./.  If  we  fwear  to  an  unholy 
purpofe  the  oath  abides  not,  but 
isdinblvcd  in  the  making.  This 
is  an  anfwer  to  the  purpolc.  She 
fubjoins  the  reafon  two  or  three 
linea  afrer, 

■■  this  has  no  holding, 

^9  fwear  by  bim,  *wbem  1  pr§» 
tejt  to  lo^e^ 

^bat  1  luill  twork  againft 
bim.  ■ 
i.  /.  That  oath  can  never  hold 
whofc  fubjecl  is  to  offend  and 
difpleafe  that  Being,  whom,  I 
profefs,  in  the  aft  of  fwearing 
by  him,  to  love  and  reverence, 
— ^^What  may  have  miflcd  the 
editors  into  the  common  reading 
was,    perhaps,   miftaking  Btr- 


trams  words  above. 

By  Uvei^s  own  fwiU  canfiraintf 
to  be  an  oadi;  whereas  it  eo* 
ly  fignifiet,  biing  eomftrmmd  if 
Uve.  Warbubtoi. 

This  is  an  acate  and  excellent 
conjedlare,  and  I  have  done  it 
the  due  honour  of  exalting  it  lo 
the  text ;  yet,  BMthinks,  thaeii 
fomething  yet  wanting.  The  fal- 
lowing words,  bnt  lakt  tbi  W^ftf 
to  nvitftefi,  even  though  it  be  bb- 
dcrflood  as  an  anticipBtion  or'af- 
fumption  in  thisfcnfe,  —  hniwm 
fuppofe  that  you  take  ihi  Higjbcft 
t9  nrntnefif  —  has  not  fuffideot  le- 
lation  to  the  aateccdent  IcucBCe. 
I  will  propote  a  reading  BOifr 
to  the  furface,  and  let  it  take  ilt 
chance. 

Bert.  Havobawi  Ifwmml 

Diana.  T//  n$t  tit  nuuymtb» 
that  make  the  tmib ; 

Bni  tbe  plain  fmgU  xenh  titi 
is  ^/owdtrne, 

Bert.  Wbat   is  nt    bofy.  tki 
nve  fwear  ntt  fy, 

Bnt  takt  tbe  Higb^fi  t9  nmtn^ 

Diana.  Tben^preiy  telimt^ 

irijbonld/'wear^  &C 

Bertram  means  to  enforce  kis 
fuit,  by  telling  her,  that  (he  hss 
bound  himfelf  to  her,  not  by 
the  petty  proteftations  ofual  a* 
mong  lovers,  but  by  vowi  of 
greater  folemnity.  She  thea 
makes  a  proper  and  rationsl  repff* 
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f  I  ihould  fwcar  by  Jcroe^s  great  Attributes 

lov'd  you  dearly,  would  you  believe  my  oaths, 
Vhen  I  did  love  you  ill  ?  this  has  no  holding. 

To  fwear  by  him  whom  I  protcft  to  love, 
That  1  will  work  againft  him..    Therefore  your  oaths 
Lre  wordst  and  poor  coDdicions  but  unfeai'd  \ 
\t  lead  in  my  opinion. 

Bgt.  Change  it,  change  it : 
te  not  fo  holy-crud.     Love  is  holy, 
Lnd  my  integrity  ne'er  knew  the  crafts, 
!^hat  you  do  charge  men  with :  (land  no  more  off^ 
lut  give  thyfelf  unto  my  Tick  defires, 
Vhich  then  recover.     Say,  thou  art  mine  ;  and  ever 
Hj  love,  as  it  begins,  (hall  fo  perfcver. 

Duf.  I  (ee,  that  men  make  hopes  in  fuch  affairs 
rhac  we'll  forfake  ourfclves.  Give  me  that  ring. 

Ber.  I'll  lend  ic  thee,  my  Dear,  but  have  no  power 
'o  ^ve  it  from  me. 

Dia.  Will  you  not,  my  Lord  ? 

Bar.  It  is  an  Honour  'longing  to  our  Houfe, 
lequeathed  down  from  many  Anceftors  \ 
V!hich  were  the  greateft  obloquy  i*  th'  world 
1  ine  to  lofe. 

Dia.  Mine  Honour's  fuch  a  ring ; 
ly  chaftity's  the  jewel  of  our  Houfe  5 
equeathed  down  from  many  Anceftors  ; 
V^hich  were  the  greateft  obloquy  i'  th'  world 
1  me  to  lofe.     Thus  your  own  proper  wifdom 
irings  in  the  champion  Honour  on  my  part, 
Lgainft  your  vain  a(rault. 

Ber.  Here,  take  my  ring. 
4y  Houfe,  my  Honour,  yea,  my  life  be  thine, 
Lnd  I'll  be  bid  by  thee. 

^  To /wtar  hy  bim  HA.bom  Iffo*  fittr,     I  bclicYC  wc  may  read, 

teft  u  Jne,  io/ivmr  to  ifim.     There  is,  fays 

Tliai  J  qi*f//  luori  aimi^ft  him  ]  ihe,  no  boUmgy  no  coniiftency, 

Hiis  paiiage  likewife  appears  to  in  (wearing  to  one  that  1  hvi 

M  corrupt.    She  fwears  not  by  bim,  when  I  Twear  it  only  to  f«- 

iim  whom  (be  Uv9s,  but  by  Jt^  jun  him. 

I  Bia. 
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Did.  When  midnight  comes,  knock  ac  my  cham- 
ber window ; 
Pll  order  take,  my  Mother  fhall  not  hear. 
Now  will  1  charge  you  in  the  band  of  truth. 
When  you  have  conquered  my  yet  maiden-bed. 
Remain  there  but  an  hour,  nor  fpeiak  to  me: 
My  reafons  are  moft  ftrong,  and  you  fhall  know  tbeoiy 
When  back  again  this  ring  (hall  be  deliver'd  i 
And  on  your  finger,  in  the  night.  Til  put 
Another  ring,  that,  what  in  time  proceeds. 
May  token  to  the  future  our  paft  deeds. 
Adieu,  'till  then,  fail  not :  you  have  won 
A  Wife  of  me,  tho*  there  my  hope  be  done. 

Ber.  A  heav'n  on  earth  Tve  won  by  wooing  thee. 

Dia.  For  which  live  long  to  thank  both  heaven  and 
me. 
You  may  fo  in  the  end.——        ' 
My  Mother  told  me  juft  how  he  would  woo. 
As  if  (he  fate  in*s  heart ;  fhe  fays,  all  men 
Have  the  like  oaths  :  he  had  fworn  to  marry  me» 
When  his  Wife's  dead  :  therefore  Til  lie  with  hiim 
When  I  am  buried  ^.  Since  Frenchmen  arc  fo  braid, 
Marry  that  will,  Til  live  and  die  a  maid  ; 
Only,  in  this  difguife,  I  think't  no  (in 
To  cozen  him,  that  would  unjuftly  win.  [JW- 

* Sina  Frenchmen  are    them,  I  had  rather  lire  «wi  &  ' 

fo  hraitif 
Marry  that  nKtllt  Til  live  and 
die  a  MM(\    What!  be- 
caufe  Frenchmen  were   falfc,  flie, 
that  was  an  It  alt  an  ^  would  mar- 
ry  nobody.     The   text  is  cor- 
rupted j  and  wc'fliould  read, 
■  Zince  Frenchmen  are 

fo  hraid^ 

Marry  V/w   that  iniU,  Vll  live 

and  die  a  maid* 

.   /.    e,    fmce   Frenchmen  prove  fo 

crooked   and   pcrvcrfc  in  their 

manners,    let    who  will  marr/ 


maid,  than  venture 
This  (he  fays  with  a  view  to  fir* 
/r«,  who  appeared  fo  fend  of  ber 
hufband,  and  went  thro'  fo  ntBf 
difficolties  to  obtain  him. 

WAaavRTOV* 
The  pafliige  it  vei^  aoiflipor' 
t^nt,  and  the  old  reading  nubs* 
able  enough.  Nothing  isflMW 
common  than  for  girls,  on  U 
occaiionSy  to  (ay  in  a  pccc  vh' 
thty  do  hot  think,  or  »  ditfl^ 
for  a  time  what  they  do* ooci- 
tially  refolve. ' 

SCENE 


I 
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SCENE    m. 

Changes  tv  ibi  Fitnch  Camp  in  Florence. 
the  two  French  Ljords^  and  hvo  or  three  Soldiers. 

'^J-'^fT'OU  have  not  given  him  his  Mother's 

X  letter  ? 

Lord.  I  have  delivcr'd  it  an  hour  lince  \  there  ift 
thing  in't,  that  ftingB  Kis  nature  }  for,  on  the 
i>g  ir,  he  chang'd  almoft  into  another  man. 
jord^ '  He  has  much  worthy  blame  laid  upon  him^ 
baking  off  fo  good  a  wife^  and  ib  fweet  a  lady. 
Lard.  Efpecially  he  hath  incurred  the  everlafting 
eaiure  of  the  King^  who  had  even  tun*d  his 
ity  to  fing  happinefs  to  him.     I  will  tell  yOu  a 
g,  but  you  ihall  let  it  dwell  darkly  With  you. 
Lor4.  When  you  have  fpoken  ic^  'tis  dead,  and  I 
:ht  grave  of  it. 

Lord.  He  hath  perverted  a  young  Gentfewotnan 
\fk  Fkreiui,  of  a  moft  chafte  renown  ;  and  this 
kt  he  flefhes  his  will  in  the  fpoil  of  her  honour; 
lath  gLvtn  her  his  monumental  ring^  and  thinks 
felf  made  in  the  unchafte  compolicion. 
L^rd.  Now  God  delay  out  rebellion ;  as  we  are 
elves,  what  things  are  we  \ 
Lprd.  Meetly  KAJir  own  traitors  ^  and,  as  in  the 
imon  courfe  of  aU  u*eafons^  we  lUU  fee  them  reveal 
nfclves^  till  they  attain  to  their  abhorrM  ends  )  fo 


f  UrJ  ]  Tbe  liter  EiKcorf 
r  with  gr^ic  liberality  be- 
ed  lordihip  opoh  tbefe  inecr- 
9on,  wb6,  in  &e  originsl 
oh/  mt  called,  wiA  more 
iHety,  caft^  E.  and  ofit.  G. 

ver  kctkt  ctlied  lettE.  bot 
fubbrdiiuuioa  hi  whi^  t^T 


feem  to  ;  i£^«  aid  the  tioiorous 
manner  in  which  they  converfe, 
deteriDineff  them  to  be  only  cai>- 
taint.  Tet  as  Ae  later  leaders 
ddSUb^utri  have  been  ufed  to 
find  theai  hndt,  I  have  not 
thotigjht  it  worthwhile  to  de- 
grade them  in  the  margin. 

he 
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he,  that  m  this  a&ion  contrives  againft  his  own  No- 
bility,  ♦  in  his  proper  ftrcam  oVrflows  himfelf. 

1  Lord.  Is  it  not  meant  damnable  in  us  to  be  the 
trumpeters  of  our  unlawful  intents  ?  wcfhall  not  then 
have  his  company  to  night  ? 

2  Lord.  Not  'till  after  midnight  \  for  he  is  dieted 
to  his  hour, 

1  Lord.  That  approaches  apace :  I  woiUd  gladly 
have  him  fee  his  company  anatomiz'd,  that  he  mighc 
take  a  meafure  of  his  own  Judgment  ^  wherein  fo 
curioufly  he  hath  fet  this  counterfeit. 

2  Lord,  We  will  not  meddle  with  him  'till  he  come  % 
for  his  prefence  muft  be  the  whip  of  the  other. 

1  Lord.  In  the  mean  time,  what  hear  you  of  thde 
Wars  ?  . 

2  Lord.  I  hear  there  is  an  overture  of  Peace. 

1  Lord.  Nay,  I  aflTure  you,  a  Peace  concluded* 

2  L/frd.  What  will  Count  Rou/tUon  do  then  ?  will 
he  travel  higher,  or  return  againin  to  France? 

1  Lord.  I  perceive  by  this  demand,  you  are  not  al- 
together of  his  Council. 

2  Lord,  Let  it  be  forbid,  Sir !  fo  fhould  I  be  a  great 
deal  of  his  aft. 

1  Lord.  Sir,  his  Wife  fome  two  months  fince  fled 
from  his  Houfe,  her  pretence  is  Pilgrimage  to  St. 
Jaques  le  Grand  \  which  holy  Undertaking,  withmoft 
auftere  fandimony,  (he  accompli(hed  -,  and  there  re* 
fiding,  the  tendernefs  of  her  nature  became  as  a  prey 
to  her  grief  \  in  fine,  made  a  groan  of  her  laft  breath* 
and  now  (he  fings  in  heaven. 

2  Lord.  How  is  rhis  juftified  ? 

I  Lord.  The  ftrongcr  part  of  it  by  her  own  letters, 

^  Itt  his  prtptrjiuam  ti^irfcnjos     bis  vwn  judgment ^     Tbis  il  • 
hifrfel/J]     That  is,   hitnys  his     ver]r  jufi  and  mortl  reafoD.  A^*- 


o^n/ecretsin  his  tFwn  talk,T\i9  tramt  by  finding  how  vrrao^ 
reply  (hews  that  this  is  the  mean-  ouflv  he  h^s  judged,  will  be  Wi 
ing.  ,  cqnnde^t,  and  more  cafilyiBOved 

s  He  might  taki  a  mtafurt  \f   by.adxDOnitipii. 

which 
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makes  her  ftory  £rue,  even  to  the  point  of  her 

;  her  Death  itfelf  (which  could  not  be  her 

to  fay,  is  conie)  was  faithfully  confirm'd  by  the 

h  of  the  place. 

4^d.  Hath  the  Count  all  this  intelligence  ? 
ard.  Ay,  and  the  particular  conBrmations,  point 
point,  to  the  full  arming  of  the  verity. 
4rrd.  1  am  heartily  forry,  that  he'll  be  glad  of 

^d.  How  mightily  fomctimes  we  make  us  com- 
>f  our  loffes ! 

^d.  And  how  mightily  fome  other  times  we 
I  our  gain  in  tears  !  the  great  dignity,  that  his 
*  hath  here  acquired  for  him,  fhall  at  home  be 
nter'd  with  a  (hame  as  ample. 
^d.  The  web  of  our  life  is  of  a  mingled  yarn, 
and  ill  together :  our  virtues  would  be  proud, 
faults  whipt  them  not;  and  our  crimes  would 
r,  if  they  were  not  cherifh*d  by  our  virtues. 

Enter  a  Servant: 

now  ?  where*s  your  mafter  ? 

V.  He  met  the  Duke  in  the  ftreet,  Sir,  of  whom 

th  taken  a  folemn  leave :  his  Lordlhip  will  next 

ng  for  France.   The  Duke  hath  offered  him  let- 

f  commendations  to  the  King. 

,ord.  They  (hall  be  no  mote  than  needful  there, 

y  were  more  than  they  can  commend. 

SCENE     IV. 

Enter  Bertram. 

'u>rd.  They  cannot  be  too  fweet  for  the  King's 
fs  I  here's  his  Lordfhip  now.    How  now,  my 
,  is*t  not  after  midnight  ? 
.  I  have  to-night  difpatch'd  fixten  bufinefles ;  a 

month's 
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month's  Ico^h  a-piece^  by  w  abftraft  of  fucc^fsi  I 
have  congied  wich  the  Duke,  donf  tny  adieu  withlul 
neareft ;  buried  a  wife,  mourn'd  for  her  s  writ  to-my 
lady  mother,  I  am  returning  ;  entcitain*d  my  Convoy  \ 
and,  between  thefc  main  parcels  oif  difpacch,  ^flSrdcd 
many  nicer  needs :  the  laft  w«9  thf  greateft,  buc  (hat 
I  have  not  ended  yet. 

2  Lord.  If  the  buflne{s  be  of  any  dtl^ultj,  and 
this  morning  your  departure  hence,  it  requires  hafte 
of  your  LordOiip. 

Ber.  I  mean,  the  bufinefs  is  not  ended,  as  itpariog 
to  hear  of  it  hereafter.  But  (hall  wc  have  this  dialogue 
between  the  fool  and  the  foldier  i  cofne  \  bring  f^ 
thi^  counterfeit  module  \  Was  deceived  noe^  like  a 
double-meaning  propheTien 

2  Lord.  Bring  him  forth ;  h'as  fate  in  the  Stocks 
all  night,  poor  gallant  knave, 

Ber.  No  matter ;  his  heels  have  deferv'd  it,  in 
ufurping  his  fpurs  fo  long.  How  does  he  carry  him- 
fclf? 

1  Lcrd.  I  have  told  your  Lordfliip  already :  the 
Stocks  carry  him.  But  to  anfwer  you  as  you  wooid 
be  iinderflood,  he  weeps  like  a  wench  that  bad  {bed  brr 
milk  i  he  hath  confels'd  himfelf  to  Morgan^  whooihe 
fuppoles  to  be  a  Friar,  from  the  time  of  his  nuacm- 
brance  to  this  very  inftant  difafter  of  his  kCQS% 
WW  Stocks ;  and  what,  think  you,  he  hath  C09&ft- 

Ber.  Nothing  of  me,  has  he  ? 

2  Ijird.  i-iis  confefllon  is  taken,  an4  it  (hall  be  read 
to  his  face ;  if  your  Lordfhip  be  in't,  as,  1  believe, 
you  are,  you  mull  have  the  patience  to  hear  it. 

•  bring  forth    this  counUrfeit  Editor  follows.     WarbuRTOV* 

MODULE;]  This  epiihcc  is  im-  yt/o^/f  being  the  ^/fr«  of  ao; 

proper  co  a  mf>dule^  which  pro-  thing,  may  be  here  uied  indue 

feiles  to  be  the  coanterfeit  of  a-  fenfe.     Bring  forth  this  fdknr> 

nother  thing.     We  (hoold  read  who,  by   cmntafaf  viftie  pit- 

MiPAL.     And  this  the  Ox>r^    te^d  to  yiake  hJvpieif  a/pMr» 

I 

SCENE 
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S    C    E    N    E'     V. 

Enter  Parollcs,  with  his  Interpnter^ 

Bit.  A  plague  upon  him,  muffled!  he  can  fay  no- 
thing of  mc  ;  hu(hl  hulh ! 

1  l^d.  Hood  man  comes :  Porlotarojfa. 

Inter.  He  calk  tor  the  tortures  5  what,  will  you  fajr 
without  'em  ? 

Par.  I  will  confefs  what  I  know  without  conftrainC-; 
if  you  pinch  me  like  a  pafty,  I  can  fay  no  more. 

JnUrp.  Bofko  Cbmyrciw. 

2  Lard.  Biblibindi  cbicurmurco. 

Inter.  You  are  a  merciful  GeneraL  Our  General 
bids  you  anfwer  to  what  I  (hall  aflc  you  out  of  a  note- 
Par.  And  truly,  as  I  hope  to  live. 

LiUTM  Firft  demand  of  him,  how  many  Horfc  the 
Duke  is  (Irong.    What  fay  you  to  that  ? 

Par.  Five  or  fix  thoufand,  but  very  weak  and  un- 
faviceaUe ;  the  troops  are  all  fcatter'd,  and  the  Com- 
manders very  poor  rogues,  upon  my  reputation  and 
credit,  and  as  I  hope  to  live. 

.fiMr.  Shall  I  fet  down  your  anfwer  ib  ? 

Par.  Do,  ril  take  the  Sacrament  on't,  how  and 
•which  way  you  will :  all's  one  to  me. 

Jkr.  What  a  paft-faving  (lave  is  this  ! 

1  Lard.  Y*are  deceived;  my  Lord,  this  is  Monficur 
PmraUes^  the  gallant  miUtarlft,  that  was  1ms  own  phrafe, 
that  had  the  whole  theory  of  war  in  the  knot  of  his 
icarf,  and  the  pradice  in  the  chape  of  his  dagger. 

2  Lord.  I  will  never  tru(t  a  man  again  for  keeping 
bis  fworil  clean  -,  nor  believe,  he  can  have  every  thing 
i»him  by  wearing  his  apparel  neatly. 

laier.  Well,  that's  fet  down. 
Par*  Five  or  fix  thoufand  horfe  I  faid,  (I  will  fay 
trae)  or  theicabouta^  fet  down ;  for  TU  fpeak  truth* 

I  Lord* 
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I  Lord.  He's  very  near  the  truth  in  this- 

Ber.  But  I  con  him  no  thanks  for*t,  in  the  nature 
he  delivers  il 

Par,  Poor  rogues^  I  pray  you,  fay. 

Int^.  Well,  that's  fet  down. 

Par.  I  humbly  thank  you,  Sir  \  a  truth's  a  truth, 
the  rogues  are  marvellous  poor 

Inter.  Demand  of  him*  of  what  ftrcngth  they  arc 
a  foot-    What  fay  you  to  that  ? 

Par,  By  my  troth.  Sir,  if  I  were  to  live  this  pit- 
fent  hour,  I  will  tell  true.  Let  mc  fee  ;  Spuria  ahun^ 
dred  and  fifty,  Sihajtian  fo  many,  Carambus  to  many, 
Ja^ues  fo  many ;  Guihian^  Cqfnw^  Ladomck^  and  Gr4tiu 
two  hundred  and  fifty  each;  mine  own  company,  Cfer- 
tdpber^  Vaumond^  Bmiii^  two  hundred  and  fifty  each  i 
fo  that  the  muftcr  file^  rotten  and  found>  upon  my  life 
amounts  not  to  fifteen  thou  land  Poll  j  half  of  the 
which  dare  not  (hake  the  fnow  from  off  their  ca0bdcSi 
left  they  ftiakc  themfelvcs  tu  pieces. 

Ber.  What  (hall  be  done  to  him  ? 

I  Lard.  Nothing,  but  let  him  have  thanks-  De- 
mand of  him  my  conditions,  and  what  credit  I  ha^ 
with  the  Duke, 

Inter.  Well,  that's  fet  down.  You  Ihall  demand  of 
him,  whether  one  Captain  Dumain  be  I'th*  camp,  a 
Frcnchnan:  what  his  reputation  is  with  the  Duke ^ 
what  his  valour,  honefty,  and  cxpcrtnefs  in  wzx\  <>r 
whether  he  thinks,  it  were  not  poffible  with  well- 
weighing  lums  of  gold  to  corrupt  him  to  a  rcvolt 
What  fay  yoo  to  this  ?  what  do  you  know  of  h  ? 

Par.  I  bcfcech  you,  let  me  anfwor  to  the  parricdar 
of  the  Interrogatories,     Demand  them  fingly. 

Inter,  Do  you  know  this  Captain  Dumain? 

Par.  I  know  him  j  he  was  a  botcher*s  'prcndccifl 
Paris^  from  whence  he  was  whipt  forgetting  the  (he- 
riff's  fool  with  child ;  a  dumb  innocent,  that  could 
not  fay  him  ney,    [Dumain  tifts  up  bis  band  in  af^^* 


( 
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Bfr.  Nay,  by  your  leave,  hold  your  hands  ;  the'  I 
know,  his  brains  are  forfeit  to  the  next  tile  that  falls. 

Inter.  Well,  is  this  Captain  in  the  Dukt  of  Florence*s 
Camp  ? 

Par.  Upon  my  knowledge  he  is,  and  Jowfy. 

I  Lord.  Nay,  look  not  fo  upon  mc,  we  ftiall  hear 
of  your  Lordlhip  anon. 

In/er.  What  is  his  reputation  with  the  Duke  ? 

Par.  The  Duke  knows  him  for  no  other  but  a  poor 
officer  of  mine,  and  writ  to  mc  the  other  day  to  turn 
him  out  o'  th'  band.  I  think,  I  have  his  letter  in  my 
pocket. 

Infer.  Marry,  we'll  fearch. 

Par.  In  good  fadnefs,  I  do  not  know ;  cither  it 
is  there,  or  it  is  upon  the  file  with  the  Duke's  other 
letters  in  my  tent. 

Infer.  Here  'tis,  here's  a  paper,  (hall  I  read  it  to  you  ? 

Par.  I  do  not  know,  if  it  be  it  or  no. 

£er.  Our  Interpreter  does  it  well. 

I  Lord.  Excellently. 

Inter.  ^  Dian,  the  Count's  a  fooly  and  full  of  gold. 

Par.  That  is  not  the  Duke's  letter.  Sir ;  that  is  an 
advcrtifement  to  a  proper  maid  in  Florence^  one  Diana^ 
to  take  heed  of  the  allurement  of  one  Count  Roufillon^ 
a  foolifh  idle  boy  ;  but  for  all  that,  very  ruttilh.  I 
pray  you.  Sir,  put  it  up  again. 

Inter.  Nay,  I'll  read  it  firft,  by  your  favour. 

Par.  My  meaning  in't,  I  proteft,  wajs  very  honed 
in  the  behalf  of  the  maid ;  lor  I  knew  the  young 
Count  to  be  a  dangerous  and  lafcivious  boy,  who  is  a 
whale  to  virginity,  and  devours  up  all  the  fry  it  finds.  • 

Ber.  Damnable !  both  fides  rogue. 

^  Dian.  the  Count's  afoo/j  nn^    there  being  no  rhyme  that  cor- 
■  fyllof  goU.]  After  this  hns     rciporlds  to  gold. 
Uicre  is  apparently  a  line   loll, 
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Interpreter  reads  the  letter: 

When  befwears  oaths ^  bid  bim  drop  gold^  and  take  it. 
After  be/cores^  he  never  pays  the /core  : 

•  Half  won  J  is  matcb  well  made  \  matcby  and  well  make  it : 

He  ne^er  pays  after-debts^  take  it  before^ 
And  fay  y  afotdier  (Dian)  told  tbee  tbis  : 

*  Men  are  to  well  witb^  boys  are  but  to  kifs. 

For^  count  of  tbis^  tbe  Count* s  afool^  I  know  //; 
Wbo  pays  before^  but  not  wben  be  dees  owe  it. 

Thine,  as  he  vow'd  to  thee  in  thine  car, 

Parolles. 


Ber.  He  fliall  be  whipt  thro*  the  army  with  this 
rhinne  in  his  forehead. 

2  Lord.  This  is  your  devoted  friend.  Sir,  the  ina« 
nifold  linguift,  and  the  armi-pocent  foldier. 


•  Heif  icon  is  match  luell 
ptai/i  ;  mateh^  atidiLellmakeitJ] 
This  line  kns  no  meaning  that  I 
€an  find.     I  read,  with  a  very 

flight  alteration.  Half  ijucn  is 
9t.atch  iLCtl  mode  \  watch,  ahd 
i\.cH  make  it.  That  is,  a  match 
iLell  made  is  h^df  mion  ;  nxatch^ 
und  rrake  it  il  el!. 

This  is,  in  my  opinion,  not 
aH  the  erroiir.  The  lines  a:e 
mifplaced,  and  Hiould  be  read 
thus : 

Hiitf  *uon  is  t:iatch  ive/I made  ; 

nxati  /',  af:d  «Lt  ell  r?.  nki  it ; 
Hhrn  iej*:.earj  oenhs.  Lid  him 

dtop  gi,Id^  and  take  it. 
After  Le  Jccres^  he  ncjer  pcys 

tie  jcoi-e : 
He  hf'Vir  fays  ofta-ddts^  take 

it  le/ore^ 
And  juy*  ■  > 


That  is,  take  his  money  and 
leave  hini  to  himfelf.  When  tke 
players  had  lo:!  the  lecond  line» 
they  iried  to  make  a  connexioD 
out.  of  the  rell.  Part  is  appi- 
rcntly  in  couplets,  and  the  MM 
was  probably  uniform. 

•  Men  ate  to  mell  ivithy  hft 

are  not  to  kijj,}     Ail  the  K- 

ditors  have  obtruded  a  new  Mtx^ 

im  upon  us   here,  that  Bjt  art 

not  to  kf/f.] Lit  ta,  in  j5^«r- 

m.nt  and  Fletche''*^  lamer  taui^ 
is  of  a  quite  op^.ofite  Opinion. 

[or  Btys^^e^e  made  Jot  Nittwf 
but  n-y  KiJJis, 
And  our  Foci's  '1  bought,  Itm 
fcrluaded,  went  to  the  fame 
'1  ure.  To  mdl^  is  derived  from 
the /VtW^  word,  mtltr^  tomin- 

THEOBAlBt 
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JSer.  I  tould  endure  any  thing  before  but  a  cat, 
and  now  he's  a  cat  to  me. 

Inler.  I  perceive.  Sir,  by  the  General's  lodks,  we 
fhall  be  fain  to  hang  you. 

Par.  My  life,  Sir,  in  any  cafe  ;  not  that  I  am  afraid 
to  die  5  but  that  my  offences  being  many,  I  would  re- 
pent out  the  remainder  of  nature.  Let  me  live,  Sir, 
in  a  Dungeon,  i*  th'  Stocks,  any  where,  fo  I  may  live. 

Inter.  We'll  fee  what  may  be  done,  fo  you  confcrfs 
freely  ;  therefore,  once  more,  to  this  Captain  Dumain: 
you  have  anfwerM  to  his  reputation  with  the  Duke, 
and  to  his  valour.     What  Is  his  honefty  ^ 

Par.  He  will  (leal.  Sir,  '  an  egg  out  of  a  cloifter; 
for  rapes  and  ravifhments  he  parallels  Nejfus.  He  pro- 
fefles  no  keeping  of  oaths ;  in  breaking  them  he  is 
ftronger  than  Hercules.  He  will  lye,  Sir,  with  fuch  vo- 
lubility^ that  you  would  think,  truth  were  a  fool ; 
drunkennefs  is  his  beft  virtue,  for  he  will  be  fwine- 
drunk,  and  in  his  fleep  he  does  little  harm,  fave  to  his 
bed-cloaths  about  him  ;  but  they  know  his  conditions, 
and  lay  him  in  draw.  1  have  but  little  more  to  fay. 
Sir,  of  his  honefty  ;  he  has  every  thing  that  an  ho- 
ncft  man  (hould  not  have  ;  what  an  honelt  man  fliould 
have,  he  has  nothing. 

J  Lord.  1  begin  to  love  him  for  this. 

Ber.  For  this  defcription  of  thine  honefty  ?  a  pox 
upon  him  for  me,  he  is  more  and  more  a  cat. 

Inter.  What  fay  you  to  his  expertnefs  in  war  ? 

Par.  Faith,  Sir,  h'as  led  the  drum  before  the  £»- 
glijb  Tragedians  :  to  belie  him,  I  will  not ;  and  more 
of  his  foldierfliip  T  know  not-,  except,  in  that  Country, 
he  had  the  honour  to  be  the  Officer  at  a  place  there 

'  ^*f  fgg  •*'  of  a  c/ot/lerj]     I  whence    this    hyperbole    could 

Icnow  not  that  cUtfler,  though  it  take   its    original  :    perhaps    ic 

tnay  etymologically  fignify  any  means  only  this :  He  luiJl  ftgal 

tbiwgputf  is  uled  b)  our  authour,  any  things  honAjever  triflings  from 

Olherwife  than  for  a    monajltry^  any  flace^  hoix'tvtr  holy. 
dnd  therefore    I    cannot    guefs 
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caird  Mtk-end^  to  inftruft  for  the  doubling  of  files. 
I  would  do  the  man  what  honour  I  can,  but  of  this  I 
am  not  certain. 

1  Lord.  He  hath  out-villain'd  villany  fo  far,  that 
the  rarity  redeems  him. 

Ber.  A  pox  on  him,  '  he's  a  cat  ftill. 

Inter.  His  Qualities  being  at  this  poor  price,  I  need 
not  to  afk  you,  if  gold  will  corrupt  him  to  revolt. 

Par.  Sir,  for  a  ^ifart  d*ecu  he  will  fell  the  fec-fim- 
ple  of  his  falvation,  the  inheritance  of  it,  and  cut  th* 
intail  from  all  remainders,  and  a  perpetual  fucccffion 
for  it  perpetually. 

Inter.  What's  his  Brother,  the  other  Captain  Bur 
main  ? 

2  Lord.  *  Why  does  he  a(k  him  of  me  ? 
Inter.  What's  he  ? 

Par.  E'en  a  crow  o'th'fame  neft  ;  not  altogether 
fo  great  as  the  firft  in  goodnefs,  but  greater  a  great 
deal  in  evil.  He  excels  his  Brother  for  a  Coward, 
yet  his  brother  is  reputed  one  of.  the  bed  that  is.  In 
a  Retreat  he  outruns  any  lacquey  ;  marry,  in  coming 
on  he  has  the  cramp. 

Inter.  If  your  life  be  faved,  will  you  undertake  to 
betray  the  Horentine  ? 

Par,  Ay,  and  the  Captain  of  his  horfc.  Count 
Rotifdlon. 

Inter.  I'll  whifper  with  the  General,  and  know  Ws 
pleafure. 

Par,  I'll  no  more  drumming,  a  plague  of  all  drums! 
Only  to  feem  to  deferve  well,  and  '  to  beguile  the  fup- 
pofition  of  that  lafcivious  young  boy  the  Count,  have 

'  he*sa  cat  Ji ill.']     That  is,  hear  his  neighbour's   charadcr 

throw  him  how   you    will,  he  than  his  own. 
lights  upon  his  legs.  '  To  beguile    the  fuffoJuim.\ 

*  Why  dan  he  ajk  him  of  me  .^]  That  is,  to  decei*ve  the  ofinm^  to 

This  IS  nature.     Every  man  is  make  the  Count  think  me  a  man 

on  foch  occafions  more  wiiJing  to  that  dtferDu  nvelL 

I  run 
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I  run  into  this  danger ;  yet  who  would  have  fufpefted 
an  ambulh  where  I  was  taken  ?  t4/^» 

Infer.  There  is  no  remedy,  Sir,  but  you  muft  die ; 
the  General  fays,  you,  that  have  fo  traiteroufly  difco- 
vered  the  fecrets  of  your  army,  and  made  fuch  pefti- 
Ferous  reports  of  men  very  nobly  held,  can  ferve  the 
world  for  no  honeft  ufe ;  therefore  you  muft  die. 
Come,  headfman,  off  with  his  head. 

Par,  O  Lord,  Sir,  let  me  live,  or  let  me  fee  my 
death. 

Inter.  That  (hall  you,  and  take  your  leave  of  all 
^^our  friends.  [Unbinding  bim. 

So,  look  about  you  •,  know  you  any  here  ? 

Ber.  Good  morrow,  noble  Captain. 

2  Lord,  God  blefs  you.  Captain  Parolfes. 

1  Lord,  God  fave  you,  noble  Captain. 

2  Lord.  Captain,  what  Greeting  will  you  to  my 
Lord  Lafeu  ?  1  am  for  France. 

I  Lord.  Good  Captain,  will  you  give  me  a  copy  of 
that  fame  fonnet  you  writ  to  hiana  in  behalf  of  the 
Count  Rouftllon  ?  if  I  were  not  a  very  coward,  Td  com- 
pel it  of  you ;  but  fare  you  well.  [Exeunt. 

Inter.  You  are  undone.  Captain,  all  but  your 
fcarf  >  that  has  a  knot  on't  yet. 

Par.  Who  cannot  be  crulh'd  with  a  Plot  ? 

Inter.  If  you  can  find  out  a  Country  where  but  wo- 
men were  that  had  received  fo  much  fliame,  you  might 
begin  an  impudent  Nation.  Fare  you  well,  Sir,  1  am 
for  France  too,  we  fhall  fpeak  of  you  there.       [Exit. 

SCENE      VI, 

Par.  Yet  am  I  thankful.     If  my  heart  were  great, 
'Twould  burft  at  this.     Captain  Til  be  no  more. 
But  I  will  eat  and  drink,  and  flccp  as  foft. 
As  Captain  (hall  -,  fimply  the  thing  I  am 
Shall  make  me  live.    Wh6  knows  himfelf  a  braggart, 
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Let  him  fear  this  ;  for  it  will  come  to  pafs, 
•that  every  braggart  (hall  be  found  an  afs. 
Ruft,  fword !  cool,  bluflies !  and,  ParolUs^  live    \ 
Safeft  in  fliame !  being  fooFd,  by  foolery  thrive ;     \ 
*  There's  place  and  means  for  every  man  alive.        * 
I'll  after  them.  [£*•//. 

SCENE     VII. 

Changes  to  the  Widow*5  Houfe^  at  Florence. 

£;7/^  Helena,  Widow,  tf»^  Diana. 

Htl.  ^TT^  H  AT  you  may  well  perceive  I  have  not 

J[  wrong'd  you. 

One  of  the  Greateft  in  the  Chrift^an  world 
Shall  be  my  Surety  ;  'fore  whofe  Thone  'tis  needful. 
Ere  I  can  perfcdt  mine  intents,  to  kneel. 
Time  was,  1  did  him  a  defired  office 
Dear  almoft  as  his  life ;  which  gratitude 
Through  flinty  Tartarus  bofom  would  peep  forth. 
And  anfwcr  thanks.     I  duly  am  inform'd. 
His  Grace  is  at  MarfeilleSy  to  which  place 
We  have  convenient  Convoy  ;  you  muft  know^ 
I  am  fuppofed  dead ;  the  Army  breaking. 
My  hufband  hies  him  home  ;  where,  heaven  aidingi 
And  by  the  leave  of  my  good  Lord  the  King, 
We'll  be  before  our  welcome. 

Wid.  Gentle  Madam, 
You  never  had  a  fervant,  to  whofe  truft 
Your  bufincfs  was  rnore  welcome. 

Hcl  Nor  you,  Miftrefs, 
Ever  a  friend,  whofe  thoughts  more  truly  labour 
'fo  rccpmpenfc  your  love  r  doubt  not,  but  hcav'h 
Hath  brought  me  up  to  be  your  Daughter's  dower, 
As  It  hath  fated  her  to  be  *  my  motive 

♦  /wj  motvc]  malvt  for  affillant.      ^  Warburton. 


THAT    ENDS   WELL;         375 
And  helper  to  a  hufband.     But,  O  (Irange  meni 
That  can  fuch  fweet  ufe  make  of  what  they  hate, 
'  When  faucy  trailing  of  the  cozcn'd  thoughts 
Defiles  the  pitchy  night ;  fo  luft  doth  play 
*"  With  what  it  loaths,  for  that  which  is  away. 
But  more  of  this  hereafter.     You,  Diana^ 
Under  my  poor  inftruftions  yet  muft  fuffcr 
Something  in  my  behalf, 

Dia.  Let  death  and  honefty 
Go  with  your  impofitions,  I  am  yours 
Upon  your  will  to  fuffcr. 

Hei  Yet  I  pray  you : 
*  But  with  the  word  the  time  will  bring  on  fummcr. 
When  briars  fhall  have  leaves  as  well  as  thorns. 
And  be  as  Iweet  as  fharp :  we  muft  away, 
^  Our  Waggon  is  prepar'd,  and  time  revives  us  \ 

•  Ms 


*  When  SAUCY  trufting  of  the 
C9r4ftd  thoughts 

Defiia  the  pitchy  ni^ht ;  ]  i,  e. 
makes  the  perfon  goihy  of  inten- 
tional adulcery.  But  crufting  a 
miftake  cannot  make  any  one 
goilcy.  We  Ihould  read,  and 
point,  the  lines  thus, 

When  FANCY,    ttufting  of  the 
cozen*d  thoughtt. 

Defies  the  f itchy  night, 
i.  e.  tiie  fancy,  or  imagination, 
thac  he  lay  with  his  millrcfs,  tho* 
it  was,  indeed,  his  Wife,  made 
him  incur  the  guilt  of  adultery. 
hiight,  by  the  ancients,  was 
reckoned  odious,  obfcene,  and 
aoominabie.  The  Poet,  allud- 
ing to  this,  fays,  with  great  beau- 
ty. Defies  the  pitchy  night  \  s,  e. 
inakes  the  night,  more  than  or- 
dinary, abominable. 

Warburton. 

This  conjedlurc  is  truly  inge- 
pioas;    but,  1  believe,  the  au- 

B 


thour  of  it  will  himfelf  think  it 
unneceflary,  when  he  recoUe£b 
thsLt  faucy  may  very  properly  fig- 
ni fy  luxurious t  and  by  confe- 
qucnce  Iafci*vious, 

^  But  with  the  word,  the  time 

It*///  hrtng  on  fummerJ\ 
Pflth  the  nvordy  i,  e,  in  an  indant 
of  time.  The  Oxford  Editor 
reads  (but  what  he  means  by  it 
I  know  not)  Btar  ^uiih  the  word, 
Warburton. 
The  meaning  of  this  obferva- 
tion  is,  that  as  Xrwrj  have /uw/- 
nff,  With  their  pricklcs^  io  (hall 
thcfe  troubles  be  recompeufed 
with  joy, 

^  Our  nvaggon  is  prepared,  and 

time  revises  us  j]  The  word 
Revivis  conveys  fo  little  fcnlc, 
that  It  feems  very  liable  tofui'pi- 
cion. 

■         etad  time  revyes  us ; 
i  #.  looks  us  in  the  face,  calls 
upon  us  to  haftea*  Wakb. 
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ylWs  welly  that  ends  well  •,  ft  ill  the  Fine*s  the  crownj 
Whatever  the  courfe  the  end  is  the  renpwn.    {ExeuM. 

SCENE    VIII. 

Changes  to  Roufillon  in  France. 


Enter  Countefs,  Lafeu,  and  Clown. 


Uf. 


Wi^ 


no,  no,  your  Son  was  mif-lcd  with  a 

fnipt  taffata  fellow  there*,  whofe  villainous 

fafFron  would  have  made  all  the  unbaked  and  doughy 

youth 


The  prefent  reading  is  cor- 
rupt, and  I  am  afraid  the  emen- 
dation none  of  the  foundcft.  I 
never  remember  to  have  feen  the 
word  ri*vye.  One  may  as  well 
leave  blunders  as  make  them. 
Why  may  we  not  read  for  a  (hifr, 
without  much  effort,  the  timt  in- 
vites us  T 

*  njchcfe  *viIIainous  faffron  *u'ou/ii 
have  made  all  the  unbuild  and 
dotuy  youth  of  a  nation  in  hit  co- 
/our,]  ParcUis  is  reprefented  as 
an  affedlcd  follower  of  the  faihion, 
and  an  encourager  of  his  mailer 
to  run  into  all  the  follies  of  it  -, 
where  he  fays,  U/e  a  m^re  J'paci- 
ouf  ctrimony  to  the  noble  Lords  — 
they  twtar  tbtmfrlvcs  in  the  cap  of 

time and  tho"  the  Devil  It  ad 

the  meafure^  Juch  are  to  he  fcHonx;' 
i.-f.  Here  fome  particularities  of 
fafhionable  drtfs  arc  ridiculed. 
Snipt'tcjfata  needs  no  explana- 
tion ;  but  <villaii.ous  Jcjf'ron  is 
more  obfcure.  This  alludes  to 
a  fantallic  fafhion,  then  much 
followed,  of  \x{\K\^  yJlovo  fiarch 
for  their  bands  and  ruffs.  So 
Fletcher ^  in  his  i^ten  of  Cor intii, 


—  /7/2J  he  familiarly 

DiJUk^dyour  yellow  fUrch ;  ar 
faid  your  doublet 

H^as  not  exaSly  frencbified,'—* 
And  fohnfoiis  De'vil  V  an  Afsy 

Carmen  and  chimney -fweefentrt 
got  into  the  yellow  ftarch. 
This  was  invented  by  oncTWwr, 
a  tire- woman,  a  court-bawd; 
ar.d,  in  all  refpefls,  of  fo  io^- 
mous  a  chara^er,  that  her  infen- 
tion  defcrveJ  the  name  of  W- 
lainous  fafron.  This  woauui 
was,  afterwards,  amongft  the 
mifcreants  concerned  in  the  mur- 
der of  Sir  'Ihomas  0<verbm^  fbf 
which  (he  was  hanged  at^^vm, 
and  would  die  in  a  ycllrw  rufo( 
her  own  invention  :  wliich  made 
yellow  Aarch  fo  odious,  chat  it 
immediately  went  out  of  fafhioo. 
'Tis  this,  then,  to  which  Sbah- 
fpeate  alludes :  but  udng  the  word 
J  off r  on  for  yeilonx:^  a  new  idea 
prefented  itfclf,  and  he  porfucs 
his  thought  under  a  quite  difer- 

ent   allufion IVhofe  W- 

laincui  faffron  'u:cuid  hai^e  made 

ell  the  unbaked  and  dvwy  youths  ff 

a  nation  in  bis  cohnr^  i.  /.  of  bis 

temper 
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j^outh  of  a  nation  in  his  colour.  Your  daughter-in- 
law  had  been  alive  at  this  hour  ;  and  your  fon  here  at 
home,  rrtorc  advanc'd  by  the  King  than  by  that  red- 
taird  humble  bee  I  fpeak  of. 

Count.  ^  I  would,  1  had  not  known  him  !  it  was  the 
death  of  the  mod  virtuous  Gentlewonian  that  ever 
Nature  had  Praife  for  creating :  if  fhe  had  partaken  of 
my  flefh,  and  coft  me  the  dcareft  groans  of  a  Mother, 
I  could  not  have  owed  her  a  more  rooted  love. 

Laf.  *Twas  a  good  lady,  *twas  a  good  lady.  Wc 
may  pick  a  thoufand  fallets  ere  we  light  on  fuch  ano- 
ther herb. 

Clo.  Indeed,  Sir,  (he  was  the  fweet-marjoram  of  the 
Taller,  or  raU^er  the  herb  of  grace. 

Laf.  They  are  not  falkt  herbs,  you  knave,  they 
arc  nofc  herbs. 

Clo.  I  am  no  great  Nehttchadnezzary  Sir,  I  have  not 
much  fkill  in  grafs. 

Laf.  Whether  doft  thou  profefs  thyfelf,  a  knave  or 
a  fool  ? 

Clo.  A  fool.  Sir,  at  a  woman's  fervice ;  and  a  knave, 
at  a  man's. 

Im/.  Your  diftinclion  ? 

Ch.  I  would  cozen  the  man  of  his  wife,  and  do  his 
fervice. 

Laf.  So  you  were  a  knave  at  his  fervice,  indeed. 

Clo.  And  I  would  give  his  wife  my  bauble.  Sir,  to 
do  her  fervice. 

Laf.  1  will  fubfcribe  for  thee,  thou  art  both  knave 
and  fool. 

Clc.  At  your  fervice. 

Laf.  No,  no,  no. 

temper  and  difpofuion.      Here  the  nvarden  pyes. 

ihc  general  cuftom  of  that  time,  Warburtos. 

of  colouring  p^JIi  with  faffron,  *  /  ivou/J,  I  bad  not  inoixn 
is  alluded  to.  So  in  ihc  //7«-  'Jbim.]  This  dialogue  ferves  to 
itr't  Ta/e  :  conncA  the  incidents  of  ParoiUs 

I  muft  ba'Vi/afroH   to  colour    with  the  main  plan  of  the  play. 

Clo. 
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Clo.  Why,  Sir,  if  I  cannot  fervc  you,  I  can  fervc 
as  great  a  Prince  as  you  are. 

I^f.  Who's  that,  a  Frenchman  f 

Clo.  Faith,  Sir,  he  has  an  Englijb  name ;  hot  his 
'  phifnomy  is  more  hotter  in  France  than  there. 

Lnf.  What  Prince  is  that  ? 

Clo.  The  black  Prince,  Sir,  alias  the  Prince  <rf 
Darknefs,  alias  the  Devil. 

I^f.  Hold  thee,  there's  my  purfe ;  I  give  thee  not 
this  to  feduce  thee  from  thy  Mafter  thou  talk'ft  of, 
krv^  him  ftill. 

Clo.  *  I'm  a  woodland  fellow.  Sir,  that  always  lov'd 
a  great  fire;  and  the  Mafter  I  fpeak  of  ever  keeps  a 
good  fire  ;  bur,  fure,  he  is  the  Prince  of  the  world, 
kt  his  Nobiliiy  remain  in's  Court.  I  am  for  the  Houfc 
with  the  narrow  gate,  which  I  take  to  be  too  little  for 
Pomp  to  enter  :  fomc,  that  humble  thcmfelves,  may; 
but  the  many  will  be  too  chill  and  tender,  and  they'll 
be  for  the  flow'ry  way  that  leads  to  the  broad  gate, 
and  the  great  fire. 

Tuif.  Go  thy  ways,  I  begin  to  be  a  weary  of  thcc, 
and  I  tell  thee  fo  before,  becaule  I  would  not  fell  out 
with  thee.  Go  thy  ways,  let  my  horfcs  be  well  looked 
to,  without  any  tricks. 

Clo.  If  I  put  any  tricks  upon  'em,  they  (hail  be 
jades'  tricks,  which  are  their  own  right  by  the  law  of 
Nature.  [Exit. 


*  hh  phii*nomv  h  more  hotter 
h»  France  toun  there.]  This  is 
intolerable  nonfenie.  The  ^lu- 
pid  Editors,  becaufc  the  Devil 
was  talked  of,  thought  no  quali- 
ty would  luit  him  but  hotter.  We 
ihould  rtai\\,^^msre  honoured. 
A  joke  upon  the  French  people, 
as  if  they  held  a  dark  complexion, 
which  is  natural  to  them,  in  more 
cfUaiatioQ  than  the  Engbjb  d% 


who  are  generally  white  and  fiilr. 

WaRBUHT;'*- 

*  tm  a  nxjo^iland  feiii.'ijL^  >% 
&C.]  Shakejpear  is  foul  u  dy 
guilty  of  fuch  impioci  'rJ^. 
And  It  is  obfervable,  iha.  ;.  o  he 
always  puts  that  into  thi  n:  'Utk 
of  )\\ifool$^  which  is  now  i,ro*a 
the  charaderiftic  oi  thej&V  get' 
demon. 

Warbvutos. 


Irf. 
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Laf.  A  (hrewd  knave,  and  an  ^  unhappy. 

Count.  So  he  is.  My  Lord,  that's  gone,  made 
himfelf  much  fport  out  of  him  \  by  his  aut^hority  he 
femains  here,  which  he  thinks  is  a  patent  for  his  faw- 
cinefs  ;  and,  indeed,  he  has  no  pacct  but  runs  where 
he  will. 

Laf.  I  like  him  well,  'tis  not  amifs  ;  and  I  was 
about  to  tell  you,  fince  I  heard  of  the  good  Lady's 
/death,  and  that  my  Lord  your  Son  was  upon  his  re- 
curn  home,  I  moy'd  the  King  my  Mafter  to  fpeak  in 
;the  behalf  of  my  daughter  \  which,  in  the  minority 
of  them  both,  his  Majetly,  out  of  a  felf-gracious  re- 
membrance, did  firlt  propofe ;  his  Highnefs  has  pro- 
mised me  to  do  it ;  and  to  ftop  up  the  difpleafure  he 
hath  conceiv'd  againft  your  Ton,  there  is  no  fitter  mat- 
ter.    How  do's  your  Ladyftiip  like  it  ? 

Count.  With  very  much  content,  my  Lord,  and  I 
wilh  it  happily  effeded. 

Laf.  His  Highnefs  comes  poll  from  Marfeilksj  of 
as  able  a  body  as  when  he  number'd  thirty  *,  he  will 
be  here  to-morrow,  or  I  am  decciv'd  by  him  that  in 
fuch  intelligence  hath  feldom  fail'd. 

Count.  It  rejoices  me,  that,  1  hope,  I  (hall  fee  him 
ere  I  die.  I  have  letters,  that  my  fon  will  be  here  to 
night :  I  (hall  befeech  your  Lord(hip  to  remain  with 
me  'till  they  meet  together. 

Laf  Madam,  I  was  thinking  with  what  manners  I 
might  fafely  be  admitted. 

Count.  You  need  but  plead  your  honourable  privi- 
lege. 

Laf.  Lady,  of  that  I  have  made  a  bold  charter  j 
but,  I  thank  my  God,  it  holds  yet. 

Enter  Clown. 

Clo.  O  M^dam,  yonder's  my  Lord  your  fon  with  a 
patch  of  velvet  un*s  face  \  whether  there   be  a  fear 

\  Uni^af/y]     That  is,  mifchitvovjly  haggijh  ;  unlucky. 

under't. 
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under'r,  or  no,  the  velvet  knows,  but  'tis  a  gpodtf 
patch  of  velvet  •,  his  left  check  is  a  cheek  of  twopik 
and  a  half,  but  his  right  cheek  is  worn  bare. 

Counf.  A  fear  nobly  got,  or  a  noble  fqar,  is  a  good 
livery  of  honour.     So,  belike,  is  that. 

Clo.  But  it  is  your  *  carbonadoed  face. 

Laf.  Let  us  go  lee  your  fon,  I  pray  you  :  I  teng  to 
talk  with  the  young  noble  foldier. 

Clc.  *Faith,  there's  a  dozen  of  *em  with  delicate  fine 
liats  and  moft  courteous  feathers,  which  bow  the 
head,  and  nod  at  every  man.  [£xnni/. 


A  C  T     V.       S  C  E  N  E     I. 

Tie  Court  of  France,  at  Marfeilles. 

Enter  Helena,  Widow,  and  Diana,  with  tm 

Attendants. 

Helena. 

BU  T  this  exceeding  porting  day  and  night 
Muft  wear  your  fpirits  low  ;  we  cannot  help  it. 
But  fince  youVc  made  the  days  and  nights  as  one, 
To  wear  your  gentle  limbs  in  my  affairs  ; 
Be  bold,  you  do  fo  grow  in  my  requital. 
As  nothing  can  unroot  you.     In  happy  time,— 

Enter  a  Gentleman. 
This  man  may  help  me  to  his  Majefty's  ear, 

♦  Bui  it    it  your  carhoraiod  carabine ;  arms,  which  Hiwj  IV. 

JaceJ]     Mr.  Pope  reads  it  carhi-  had  made   famous,  by  bringing 

nadjd,    which   is   right.      The  into  ufc  amongfi  his  horfe. 
joke,  fuch  as  it  is,  confifts  in  the  Warburtoj. 

allufion  to  a  wound  made  wiih  a 

If 
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would  fpend  his  power.     God  favc  you,  Sir^ 
•.  And  you. 

Sir,  I  havefeen  you  in  the  court  of  France. 

I  have  been  fometimes  there. 

I  do  prefume.  Sir,  that  you  are  not  fallen 
the  report  that  goes  upon  your  goodnefs  j 
lerefore,  goaded  with  moft  (harp  occafions, 
I  lay  nice  manners  by,  I  put  you  to 
fc  of  your  own  virtues,  for  the  which 
continue  thankful. 
r.  What's  your  will  ? 

That  it  will  pleafe  you 
c  this  poor  petition  to  the  King ;  t 

d  me  with  that  ftore  of  power  you  have, 
ne  into  his  prefence. 
'.  The  King's  not  here. 

Not  here.  Sir  ? 
t.  Not,  indeed. 

nee  remov'd  laft  night,  and  with  more  haftc 
is  his  ufe. 

.  Lord,  how  we  lofe  our  pains  ! 
.  yiirs  wellj  that  ends  well  yet, 
ime  feems  fo  adverfe,  and  means  unfit  : 
:fcech  you,  whither  is  he  gone  ? 
.  Marry,  as  I  take  it,  to  Roufillon^ 
er  I  am  going. 

I  befeech  you.  Sir, 
\o\x  are  like  to  fee  the  King  before  me, 
end  this  paper  to  his  gracious  hand ; 
t,  I  prefume,  fliall  render  you  no  blame, 
ther  make  you  thank  yoijr  pains  for  it. 
come  after  you  with  what  good  fpeed 
means  will  make  us  means. 


r    mean$    ivili   make  us  obfcarc    his   meaning.       Hilena 

rtf^xri.]     Sbukeffaare    de-  fays,  they  tuill  fU'o*iv  tmtb  fitch 

Qch  in  this  kind    of  re-  /feed  as  the  means  ivhicb  they  have 

ion,  fometimes  fo  as  to  ivill gi-jc  them  ability  to  exert. 


Gent. 
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Gent.  This  PU  do  for  you, 

Hil.  And  you  (hall  find  yourfelf  tobe  well  thank*d| 
What-c*cr  falls  more.     Wc  muft  to  horfc  again. 
Go,  go,  provide.  [E^ewUi 

SCENE     IL 

Changes  to  Roufillon. 

Enter  Clown,  and  Parollcs. 

Par.  A^  OOD  Mr.  Levatcbj  give  my  LordZtf/dr 
VJT  this  letter  •,  I  have  ere  now.  Sir,  been  bet-* 
ter  known  to  you,  when  I  have  held  familiarity  with 
fireflier  cloaths  ^\  but  I  am  now.  Sir,  muddied  in  fo^  • 
tune's  moar,  and  fmell  fomewhat  ftrong  of  her  ftrong 
difpleafure. 

do.  Truly,  fortune's  difpleafure  is  but  fluttifh,  if  h 
fmell  fo  ftrongly  as  thou  fpeak*ft  of:  I  will  henccforcb 
eat  no  fi(h  of  fortune's  buitVing.  Pr*ythec,  allow 
ihe  wind. 

Par.  Nay,  you  need  not  to  ftop  your  nofe.  Sir ;  I 
fpeak  but  by  a  metaphor. 


•  In  former  editions, 

hut  1  am  ncw^  Sir,  mudditd 

in  f or  turn"  s  Mood,  €md  Jmtil 
•  JcmeiK^a/Jifoit^  of  her  fiy  ong  dtf- 
pleajure.]  I  "believe  the  poet 
wrote,  in  fortune  s  moat ;  becaufc 
the  Ciown  in  the  very  next 
fpeech  replies,  /  'u/7/  heffcefurtb 
€at  no  fifii  of  fortune'* i  hutt'ring  ; 
and  again,  when  he  comes  to  re- 
peat Parolle^s  petition  to  LaJtUy 
that  hath  faWn  it  to  the  unclean 
fifhpond  of  her  difpleafure,  ar,d^ 
as  he  Jayi,  is  muddied  ndihal. 
And  again.  Pray  you.  Sir,  tf? 
the  c^r^  as  you  may,  ^c.  In  ail 
which  places,  'tis  obvious  a  moat 


or  pcnd  is  the  allafion.  Befides, 
ParJIes  fmell  ing  ftrongy  IS  kc 
fays,  of  fortune's  (Irong  difpki- 
fure,  carries  on  the  fame  image  i 
for  as  the  moats  roand  old  feiti 
u'ere  always  replenifh'd  with  fiih, 
fo  the  Clown's  joke  of  holding 
his  nofe,  we  may  prefume^  pro* 
ceeded  from  this,  that  the  privy 
W.1S  always  over  the  moat ;  aod 
therefore  the  Clown  humoorobfly 
lays,  when  Parolles  is  prrffiog 
him  to  deliver  his  letter  to  Lord 
Li  feu,  Feb  !  pry  thi  e, ft  and  awaf ; 
a  paper  from  frtunis  doieftool, 
to  give  to  a  l^ohUmau  !     Wxai* 


2>/. 
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Indeed,  Sir,  if  your  meuphor  ftink,  I  will 
nofe  againft  any  man's  '  metaphor.  Pr*yihcc, 
further. 

Pray  you,  Sir,  deliver  me  this  paper. 
?oh  !  pr'y thee,  ftand  away ;  a  paper  from  for- 
lofe-ftool,  to  give  to  a  Nobleman  !  look,  here 
s  himfclf. 

Enier  Lafeu. 

is  a  pur  of  fortune's.  Sir,  or  fortune's  cat,  (but 
j(k-cat ;)  that  hath  fali'n  into  the  unclean  fifh- 
her  difpleafure,  and,  as  he  fays,  is  muddied 
Pray  you.  Sir,  ufe  the  carp  as  you  may  •,  for 
.  like  a  poor,  decayed,  ingenious,  foolifh-raf- 
ave  ^  I  do  pity  his  diftrcfs  in  my  fimilics  of 
,  and  leave  him  to  your  Lordfhip. 
My  Lord,  I  am  a  man  whom  fortune  hath 
cratch'd. 

And  what  wouW  you  hive  me  to  do  ?  'lis  too 
are  her  nails  now.     Wherein  have  you  play'd 


'  ^"'»  if  your  metaphcr 
il  fiop  my   ncfe  againji 

metaphcrJ]  Nothing 
conceived  with  greater 
or  juftnefs  of  fatirc, 
fpeech.  The  ufe  of 
g  metaphor  is  an  odious 
ch  grave  writers  often 

Jc  is  not  uncommon 
oral  deciaimers  againli 
ribc  her  as  //^f/xWdid 
Triftitiaz 

ch  Longinus  juftly  ob- 
it, infteiul  of  giving  a 
nagc*  he  has  given  a 
one.  Cicero  cautions 
nit  it,  in  his  book  (/^ 
^u':nittn  bac^   (ays  ho, 


vr//umma  lau$  eft  in  *verbis  tra^f- 
ferendis  ut  finfum  ftriat  id^  quud 
tranjlatum  fit,  Jujiienda  eft  omnis 
turpitudo  earum  rerum,  ad  quaf 
etttim  etnimoj  qui  audivnt  trahet 
/Imilttudom  Nolo  morte  dd  /!f*i' 
cani  callratam  ejje  rempuhlicam. 
Nolo  Acrcus  curt/e  diet  Glatuiam. 
Our  poet  himfelf  is  extremelf 
delicate  in  this  refped;  who, 
throughout  his  large  writings,  if 
you  except  a  parage  in  Hamlet^ 
h»s  fcarce  a  metaphor  that  can 
offend  the  moll  fqneamifh  reader. 
Warburton^ 
*  I  pity  his  diftrefs  in  my  Bwt\L^% 
of  comfort ^1  We  (hould  .read. 
Si  Ml  LIES  of  ccmfortf  fuch  as  the 
calling  him  fortune* s  cat^  carp^ 
&c.  Warburton. 

the 
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the  knave  with  fortune,  that  (he  (hould  fcfatcb  yoa, 
who  of  hcrrdf  is  a  good  Lady,  and  would  not  have 
knaves  thrive  long  under  her  ?  there/s  a  ^tart-d^tcu 
for  you  :  let  thejuftices  make  you  and  fonune  friends  i 
1  am  for  other  bufinefs. 

Par.  1  befccch  your  honour,  to  hear  me  one  finglc 
word. 

Laf.  You  beg  a  fingle  penny  more.  Come,  you 
Ihall  ha'r,  fave  your  word. 

Par.  My  name,  my  good  Lord,  is  ParoUes. 

Laf,  You  beg  more  than  one  word  then.  Cox' my 
palfibn  !  give  me  your  hand.     How  does  your  drOm? 

Par.  O  my  good  Lord,  you  were  the  firft  that  found 
me. 

Laf.  Was  I,  in  footh  ?  and  I  was  the  fifft  that  loft 
thee. 

Par.  It  lies  in  you,  my  Lord,  to  bring  me  infome 
grace,  for  you  did  bring  me  out.  * 

Laf.  Out  upon  thee,  knave !  doft  thou  put  upon 
me  at  once  both  the  ofRce  of  God  and  the  Devil  ?  one 
brings  thee  in  grace,  and  the  other  brings  thee  out. 
[Sound  Trumpets.]  The  King's  coming,  1  know,  by 
his  trumpets.  Sirrah,  inquire  further  after  mc»  1  had 
talk  of  you  laft  night  •,  tho'  you  are  a  fool  and  a  kuave, 
you  fhall  eat »;  go  to,  follow. 

Par.  I  praife  God  for  you.  lExewiL 


•  "--^^ycu  fl.aU  eat ;]  Fa- 
relies  has  many  of  the  lineaments 
of  Faftoff^  and  fecms  to  be  the 
charader  which  Sbaktjpeare  60- 
lighted  to  draw,  a  fellow  (hat 


had  no  more  wit  than  viftoc. 
Though  jullice  required  that  he 
(houtd  be  detected  and  expofed, 
yet  his  <vicisjit  fo  fit  im  Urn  that 
he  is  not  at  lad  fufieredio  ftarf«* 


SCENE 
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3^5 


SCENE     ill. 

FUmriJh.     Enter  Khig^  Cosmtefs,  Lafeii,  the  fJoo 
French  Lordsy  •scitb  attendants. 

I 

King.  We  loft  a  jewel  of  her,  our  '  eftccm 
Was  made  much  poorer  by  it  •  but  your  fon, 
fVs  mad  in  folly,  lack'd  the  fenfe  to  know 
Her  eftimation  home  \ 

Connt.  'Tis  paft",  my  Liege.; 
\nd  I  befeech  your  Majcfty  to  make  it 
>fdcural  refaelHon,  done  i*th'  blade  of  youth  -*, 
When  Oil  and  fire,  too  ftrong  for  reafon's  force,    . 
D'crbears  it,  and  burns  on. 

King.  My  honoured  Lady, 
\  have  forgiven  and  forgotten  all; 
rho'  my  revenges  were  high  bent  upon  him, 
(Vnd  watch'd  the  time  to  (boot. 

Laf.  This  I  muft  fay, 
3ut  firft  I  beg  my  pardon,  the  young  Lord 
Old  to  his  Majefty,  his  Mother,  and  his  Lady, 
Dflfence  of  mighty  note  ;  but  to  himfclf 
The  greatcft  wrong  of  all.     He  loft  a  wife. 
Whole  beauty  did  aftonilh  the  furvey 
Df  richcft  cyes^  whofe  wordsall  ears  took  captive  ; 
Whofcdear  pcrfeftion,  hearts,  that  fcorn'd  to  ferve. 
Humbly  call'd  miftrefs. 

King.  Praifing  what  is  loft. 


■  — —  ifiwml  Dr.  IFarhurten 
ill  TUahaLTt  edition  aliered  this 
word  to  ifiatt^  in  his  own  he  lets 
it  ftand  and  explains  it  by  fworth 
or  iflaie.  But  ejhtm  is  here 
fuhtting  or  eft: mate*  Since  the 
Wj  of  Helen  with  her  njirtues  and 
iiuliftcaiio9Sy  our  account  is  funk  j 
viut  we  have  to  reckon  ourfelvcs 


king  of,  is  much  foorer  than  be- 
fore. 

*  /«»?.]  That   is  ctm- 

pUtdyy  in  UsfJlixUnti , 

^ — fjdaJe  o/j'ibt/j,]  Intl^^r;*/ 
of  early  ///t,  when  the.  man  is 
yet  grtfn.  Oil  and/r*-  fuit  but  ill 
with  Uofie,  ai.d  ili'.'rcfor^  iJr; 
IFarburUn  reads,  Uuzi  cf  youth. 


Vol.  hi. 


C  c 


Makes 


-^^I  him 
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Makes  the  remembrance  dear.    Well — 

hither ; 
We're  reconcird,  and  the  firft  view  (hall  kill 
All  repetition  :  let  him  not  afk  our  pardon. 
The  nature' of  his  great  oSence  is  dead. 
And  deeper  than  oblivion  we  do  bury 
Th*  incenfing  relicks  of  it.     Let  hin>  ^proacb^ 
A  (Iranger,  no  offender ;  and  mform  him. 
So  'tis  our  will  he  fhould. 
Gent.  I  (hall,  my  Liege. 
King.  ^Vhat  fays  he  to  your  daughter?  Have  jou 

Ipoke  ? 
Laf.  All  that  he  is,  hath  reference  to  your  Higli« 

nefs. 
King.  Then  (haU  we  have  a  match.     I'bavelettm 
fent  me. 
That  fet  him  high  in  fame. 

SCENE    IV. 

Enter  Bertram. 


Laf.  He  looks  well  on't. 

King.  I'm  not  a  day  pf  feafon. 
For  thou  may'ft  fee  a  fim-(hine  and  a  hail 
In  me  at  once )  but  to  the  brighceft  beams 
Diftradled  clouds  give  way ;  fo  (land  thou  fortb^ 


*  — —  tbefirji  i/Vw  JhaU 
kill 

AU  rtpstithn  :  ]  The 

firft  intern)it*w  Jhall  put  an  endu 
ail  recolk&ion  of  the  faft.  Shake- 
Jfeare  is  now  haftening  to  the 
end  of  the  play,  finds  his  noat- 
ter  fufficient  to  fill  up  his  remain- 
ing fcenes,  and  therefore,  as  on 
other  fuch  occafions,  contratts 
his  dialogue  and  precipitates  his 
a^on.    Decency  required  that 


Bertram'' s  double  crim  e  of  cradty 
and  difobcdience,  joined  Hke- 
wife  withfome  hypocrify,  fhooU 
raife  more  refentmcnt;  tsU 
that  thoagk  hii  mother  m\^ 
eafily  forgive  him,  hh  ku^ 
ihould  more  pertinacOnflyTiodi- 
catc  his  own  authority  and  Ht- 
hn's  merit:  of  all  this  Skwit- 
f^are  coo  Id  not  be  ignorant,  hot 
Ishtikefftare  wanted  to  cOBClode 
kis  play* 

The 


( 


fHAt    ENDS    well: 
The  time  is  fair  again. 

6eir.  My  high  repented  blames, 
Dear  Sovereign^  pardon  to  me. 

King.  All  is.  whole; 
Not  one  word  more  of  the  confumed  time, 
Let*s  take  the  inftant  by  the  forward  top  •,    . 
For  we  are  old?  and  on  our  quick'ft  decrees 
Th*  inaudible  and  noifelefs  foot  of  tithe 
Steals,  ere  we  can  efiWl  them.     You  remember 
The  daughter  of  this  Lord  ? 

Bar.  Admiringly,  my  Liege.     At  firft 
1  ftuck  my  choice  upon  her,  ere  my  heart 
Durft  make  too  bold  a  herald  of  my  tongue : 
Where  the  imprcffion  of  mine  eye  enfixing, 
Contempt  his  fcornful  perfpeAive  did  lend  me^ 
Which  wArpM  the  line  of  every  other  favour  ; 
Scorn'd  a  fair  colour,  or  exprefs'd  it  ftoU'n  *  ; 
Extended  or  contracted  all  proportions 
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To 


*  Scorn*  d  a  fair  cclour^  or 
ixprefs^d  it  ftorni]  Fir/i,  it  is 
io  be  obfervcd,  that  this  young 
nan's  cafe  was  no:  indifference 
to  the  fex  in  general,  but  a  very 
ftroiig  attachment  to  one ;  there- 
Ibre  he  could  not  fcom  a  fair  co> 
loar,  for  it  was  that  which  had 
capciTated  him.  But  he  might 
Vtty  naturally  be  {aid  to  do  what 
mck^  ftrongly  attached  to  one, 
•ommonly  do,  not  allow  beauty 
ia  any  face  but  his  millrcfs's. 
And  diat  this  was  the  thought 
here,  is  evident, 

1.  From  the  latter  part  of  the 
verfe. 

^-*fc-flr  ixfrefi'd  itftoltn  ; 

2.  Prom  the  preceding  verfe, 
Wbich  ^ttwrfd  the  line  of  tnjtry 

other  fofuour ; 
\»  From  the  following  vcrfes» 
SmohM  or  cmtraaed  all  pro* 
portions 


To  a  mcfl  hideous  ohjc^  :  — - 

Secondly,  It  is  to  be  obferved, 
that  hedefcribes  his  indifference 
for  others  in  highly  figurative 
exprefuuns.  Contempt  is  brought 
in  lending  him  her  perfpcftive- 
glaff,  which  does  its  ofBce  pro- 
perly by  'warping  the  lines  of  all 
otiier  faces  ;  by  extending  or  con* 
trailing  into  a  hide  us  ohjeff  ;  or 
by  ex^rej/ing  or  fhewing  native 
red  and  white  as  paint.  But  with 
what  propriety  of  fpcec^  can  this 
glafs  be  faid  to  fcontf  which  is 
an  afFeftion  of  the  mind  ?  Here 
then  the  metaphor  becomes  mi- 
fcrably  mangled  j  but  the  fore- 
going obfervation  will  lend  us  to 
the  genuine  reading,  which  is, 
ScoR  c  H '  D  <i  fair  eclour,  or  #jr- 
prtfi'd  it  ftJ^n  ; 
f.  e.  this  glafs  reprefented.  the 
owner  as  brown  or  tanned  :  or» 
if  not  fo,  caufcd  the  native  co- 
C  c  2  lour 
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To  a  mod  hideous  objeft  :  thence  it  came. 
That  fhe,  whom  all  men  prais'd,  and  whom  myicH; 
Since  I  have  loft,  have  lov'd,  was  in  mine  eye 
Theduft  that  did  offend  it. 

King.  Well  excused 
That  thou  do'ft  love  her,  ftrikes  fomc  fcores  away 
From  the  great  'compt  -,  but  love,  that  comes  too  late, 
Like  a  remorfcful  pardon  flowly  carried. 
To  the  great  fender  turns  a  four  offence. 
Crying,  that's  good  that  is  gone :  our  ra(h  faults 
Make  trivial  price  of  ferious  things  we  have. 
Not  knowing  them,  until  we  know  their  grave. 
Oft  our  difpleafures,  to  ourfelves  unjuft, 
Deftroy  our  friends,  and,  after,  weep  their  duft  : 
'  Our  own  love,  waking,  cries  to  fee  what's  done  * 
While  fliameful  hate  fleeps  out  the  afternoon. 
Be  this  fweet  Helens  knell ;  and  now  forget  her. 
Send  forth  your  amorous  token  for  fair  MaudUn^ 
The  main  confents  are  had,  and  here  we'll  day 
To  fee  our  widower's  fecond  marriage -day. 

Ccunt.  ^  Which  better  than  the  fii5, 0  dear  hetv*ii 
blcfs. 

lorr  to  appear  artificial.  Thus 
he  Tpcaks  in  chsrafler,  and  con- 
{iWvnOy  wirh  the  rcil  of  his 
fpeech.  The  emendation  re* 
florcs  integrity  to  the  figure,  and, 
by  a  beautiful  thought,  qiakcs 
the  J'ccrnjul  pfr-peGii-i  cf  c^n- 
/.'w/*/ do  the  office  of  Titurmng- 
g  l"f%.  Ware  u  r  ton  • 

It  was  but  jud  to  inicrc  this 
note,  long  as  it  is,  becaufc  the 
4.ommentator  fcems  to  think  it 
of  importance.  Let  the  reader 
judge. 

^  Our  o*wn  love,  njuai/ft^^  A'c] 
Thefe  two  lines  I  (hould  be  glad 
to  call  aft  initrpclation  cfajluyer^ 
They  are  ill  connedied  with  the 
fornicr,  and  not  very  clear  or 
proper  in  thcmfelvcs,     I  believe 


Or, 

the  author  made  two  coaplctt  to 
the  fame  purpoie,  wrote  them 
both  down  tkat  he  might  oke 
his  choice,  and  fo  they  luppcficd 
to  be  both  preferved. 

For  JIup  1  think  wc  (hoskl 
read  Jltpi,  Lovg  eriet  to  kt 
what  was  done  while  hatred 
JIfpt,  and  fufiered  mil'chief lobe 
done.  Or  the  meaning  may  be* 
that  hatrtJ  ilill  CQHiinues  CO  fiff 
at  eafc,  while  /n#  is  weeping; 
and  fo  the  prefent  reading  ouj 
(land. 

'  Jrhicb  hitur  thm  thifof, 

O  dear  He€t^*n^  Ueft^ 

Or,  ere  they  meet^  f «  mUp  0  AV- 

/ure,  cea/e  /J  I  have  ren* 

tured,  againft  the  authority  of 

tiie  printed  Copies^  to  prefix  tbt 
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Or,  ere  they  meet,  in  me,  O  nature,  ceafe ! 

Laf.  Come  op,  my  fon,  in  whom  my  houfc's  name 
Muft  be  digefted  :  give  a  favour  from  you 
To  fparkle  in  the  fpirits  of  my  daughter. 
That  (he  may  quickly  come.     By  my  old  beard. 
And  cv'ry- hair  that's  on't,  Heletty  that's  dead. 
Was  a  fwcet  creature  :  fuch  a  ring  as  this, 
The  laft  that  e'er  (he  took  her  leave  at  court, 
I  faw  upon  her  finger. 

Btr.  Her's  it  was  not. 

King.  Now,  pray  you,,  let  me  fee  it :  For  mine  eye. 
While  I  was  fpeaking,  oft  was  faften'd  to't.. 
This  ring  was  mine  ;  and,  whep  I  gave  it  Uelen^ 
I  bade  her,  if  her  fortunes  ever  ftood 
Ncceflitied  to  help,  that  by  this  token  • 
I  would  relieve  her.     Had  you  that  craft  to  reave  her 
Of  what  fliould  (lead  her  mod  ? 

Btr.  My  gracious  fovercign, 
Howc'er  it  pleafes  you  to  take  it  fo. 
The  ring  was  never  her's. 

Count.  Son,  on  my  life, 
Fve  fcen  her  wear  it,  and  fhe  reckoned  It 
Ac  her  life's  rate. 

haf.  I'm  fure,  I  faw  her  wear  it. 

Bet.  You"  are  deceived,  my  Lord,  flic  never  faw  it  \ 
Fn  fkrence  was  it  from  a  caicment  thrown  me% 
Wrap'd  in  a  paper,  which  concain'd  the  name 


Comnttfs's  Name  to  thefe  two 
lines.  The  King  appears^  in- 
deed, to  be  a  Favourer  of  Ber- 
tram :  but  if  Bertram  fbouli 
make  a  bad  Hufband  the  fecond 
Time,  why  fliould  it  give  the 
King  fuch  mortal  Pangs  ?  A  fond 
and  difappointed  Mother  might 
Rtfonabiy  notdefire  to  live  to 
fee  fuch  a  Day :  and  from  her 


the  Wi(h  of  dying,  rather  than 

to  behold  it,  comes  with  Pro-, 

prieiy.  Theobald. 

^  In  Florence  ilw  it  f torn  a 

cifemtnt ]   Btrtram 

ftlll  continues  to  have  too  little 
virtue  to  de  crvc  lleUn,  He  did 
not  know'  indeed  that  it  was 
Helen  i  nng,  but  he  knew  that 
he  had  it  not  from  a  window. 


C  c 


Oi 


3^  A  L  L*s   WELL,    . 

Olfher  that  threw  it:  »  Noble  (he  was,  ^nd  thought 

I  ftaod  engaged  ;  but  when  I  had  fubfcrii>*d 

To  mine  own  fortune,  and  informed  her  fully, 

I  could  not  anfwer  in  ^hat  cqurfc  of  honour 

As  fhe  had  made  the  overture,  (he  ccalt 

In  heavy  fatisfa<5lion,  and  would  never 

Receive  the  ring  again. 

That  knows  the  tindl  and  multiplying  medicine  % 
Hath  not  in  nature's  myftery  more  fcience. 
Than  I  have  in  this  ring.     'Twas  mine,  'twas  Hilaii^ 
Whoever  gave  it  you  :  then  if  you  know  % 
That  you  are  well  acquainted  with  yourfclf, 
Confcfs  'twas  hers,  and  by  what  rough  enforcement 
You  got  it  from  her.     She  call'd  the  Saints  to  furcty, 
That  (he  would  never  put  it  from  her  finger, 
Unlcfs  Ihe  gave  it  to  yourfelf  in  bed, 
(Where  you  have  never  come)  or  -ferit  it  us 


KoUe  Jhe  tvas,  and 


thought 

IJIooti  cng2g^d  ; -~-'^-']  I  don't 
undcriland  this  Reading  ;  if  we 
are  to  underfland  that  ihe  thought 
Bertram  engaged  to  her  in  Af- 
fection, infnared  by  her  Charms^ 
this  Meaning  is  too  obfcurely  ex- 
prefs'd.  The  Context  rather 
makes  me  believe,  that  the  Poet 
>vrote, 
*         ffoile  fie   ivaSf  and  thought 

7y?Wungag'd  ;  — ^ 
i.  e.  unen^ag'd :  neither  my 
Heart,  nor  Per  ion,  difpos'd  of. 
Theobald. 
The  plain  meaning  is,  when 
/he  faw  me  receive  the  ring, 
ihe  thought  me  engaged  to  her. 

'  King.    Plutus  bimjeif^ 

That  kr.o-ws  the  tinQ  and  mid- 

tiplying   medidiie^']     Piutus 

the  grand  aich'mill,  who  knows 

fhe  tin^ure  which   confers  the 

properties  of  ^olJ    upon  bafc 


metals,  and  the  maitir  by  whicb 
gold  is  muUipIied^  by  ^hick  a 
Tmal)  quantity  of  gold  is  made 
to  communicate  its  qualities  tq 
a  large  mafs  of  metal. 

In  the  reign  of  Htnrj  the  fourth 
a  law  was  made  to  forbid  ail  mm 
thenceftrth  to  multiply   f<Z/«    tr 
ufe  any  craft  cf  multj)>licatioii. 
Of  which  law  iVlr.  Bayk^  wkl 
h^  was  warm  with  the  hope  of 
tranfmutation,  procured  a  repeal. 
*■       ■    ■  ■  tbei  if  y^  kmnot 
That  you   are  njoiU    scfoaiated 
tvtth  yourjtlf^  1.  <.  then  if 
yon  be  wiJe.     A  ftrange  way  of 
exprelllng  fo  trivial  a  tboaght ! 
Warburtov* 
The    true    meaning  of  thu 
f  range  exprei&oa  b.  If  ytu  hmv 
that  your  faculties  are  fo  iboirff 
as  that  y^  ha^e  the  proftr  a9» 
fcioufne/s  <f  yoxr  own  aSicmt  and 
are  able  to  rccc^le^  anti  rehtf 
what  you  have  done,  ttiime^  &c 

Upon 
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Upon  her  great  difafter. 

Bet.  She  never  faw  it. 

King.ThoM  fpcak*ft  it  falfcly,  as  I  love  mine  honouri 
And  mak'ft  conjed'ral  fears  to  come  into  me. 
Which  I  would  fain  (hut  out ;  if  it  fhould  prove 
That  thou, art  fo  inhuman«?«'twill  not  prove  fa~ 
And  yet  I  know  not— thou  didft  hate  her  deadly, 
And  /he  is  dead  ;  which  nothing,  but  to  clofe 
Her  eyes  myfelf,  could  win  me  to  believe. 
More  than  to  fee  this  ring.     Take  him  away. 

{Guards  feize  Bertram. 
My  fore-paft  proofs,  however  the  matter  fall  % 
Shall  tax  my  fears  of  litile  vanity. 
Having  vainly  fear'd  too  little.     Away  with  him. 
We'll  fift  this  matter  further. 

Ber.  If  you  (hall  prove. 
This  ring  was  ever  hers,  you  (hall  as  eafy 
Prove  that  I  hulbanded  her  bed  in  Florence^ 
Where  yet  (he  never  was.         \^ExU  Bcrtt^m  guarded. 

SCENE      V. 
Enier  a  Gentleman. 


King.  Tm  wrap'd  in  difmal  thinkings. 

Gent.  Gracious  Sovereign, 
Whether  Tve  been  to  blame  or  no,  I  know  not : 
Here's  a  petition  from  a  Florentine^ 
Who  hath  fome  four  or  five  removes  come  (hort  ♦ 


To 


'  My  fort'pfift  proofs t  however 
thi  matter  fail f 
Shall  tax  my  fears  of  littli  va- 

'"  Having  vainly  ftand  too  little,  J 
The  pnofs  vobich  1  ba've  already 
had,  are  fuEicientco  (how  that 
my  fars  were  not  vain  and  ir- 
^tipnal.     I  have   ratljer  been 


hitherto  more  ea{y  than  Iought» 

and    have   unreafonahly  had  toQ 

little  fear. 

*  Who  bath  for  four  or  five 

removes  come  /hort,]      We 

ihould  read,  ^h$  bath  some  four 

or  five  removes  comejhort*     So  in 

King  Lear, 

For  that  lam  SOME   tvoihfi  *r 

P  ?  -f  f9eirtien 
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To  tender  it  herfelf.     I  undertook  it, 
Vanquifli*d  thereto  by  the  fair  grace  and  fpcech 
Of  the  poor  fuppliant,  who  by  this,  I  khow, 
Is  here  attendihg:  her  bufinefs  looks  in  her 
"With  an  importing  wifage  •,  and  fhe  told  me. 
In  a  fwcet  verbal  brief,  it  did  concern 
Your  Highnefs  with  herfelf. 

The  King  reads  a  letter. 

Upon  his  many  protejlations  to  marry  me^  when  bis 
ivife  was  dead^  I  blujh  to  fay  it^  he  won  me.  Now  if 
tbeCour.t  Roufillon  a  widoweTy  his  vows  are  forfeited 
to  i;.v,  and  my  honour* s  paid  to  bim,  Heftole  from  Flo- 
rence, taking  no  leave^  and  I  follow  him  to  this  country 
for  jujlice :  grant  it  mey  O  Kingy  in  you  it  heft  Ues ; 
otherwife  a  feducer  flourifljeSy  and  a  poor  maid  is  un- 
done. Diana  Capulet. 

Laf  I  will  buy  rne  a  fon-in-law  in  a  fair,  and  toll 
for  him.     For  this,  I'll  none  of  him. 

King.  The  heavens  have  thought  well  on  ihtt^Lafesiy 
To  bring  forth  this  difcovVy.     Seek  thefe  fuitors: 
Gq  fpeedily,  and  bring  again  the  Count. 

Enter  Bertram. 

I  am  afraid,  the  life  of  Helen  (lady) 
Was  fouly  fnatch'd. 

Count.  Now  juftice  on  the  doers! 

Kifig.  I  wonder.  Sir,  wives  are  fo  monftrous  to  yoU| 
And  that  you  fly  them  as  you  fwear  to  them  ; 
Yet  you  defire  to  wed.     What  woman's  that  ? 

Enter  Widow  and  Diana. 

rii:.  I  am,  my  Lord,  a  wretched  Florentine. 

f'^ur'een  mro^^fii/trs  Removes    arc  jcumiij  Or  ftjt- 

la^  i.J  a  lri,ihct\       '  ^^;»^J» 

Warblrton. 

Derived 
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Derived  from  the  antient  Capulet ; 

My  fuit,  as  I  do  underftand,  you  know. 

And  therefore  know  how  far  I  may  be  pitied. 

IVid.  I  am  her  mother,  Sir,  whofe  age  and  honofor' 
Both  fuffer  under  this  complaint  we  bring. 
And  both  fhall  ceafc  without  your  remedy. 

King.  Come  hither,  Count  5  do  you  know'thefe 
women  ? 

Ber.  My  Lord,  I  neither  can,  nor  will,  deny 
But  that  I  know  them  ;  do  they  charge  me  further  ? 

Dia.  Why  do  you  loek  fo  ftrahge  upon  your  wife  ? 

Ber.  She*s  none  of  mine,  my  Lord. 

Dia.  If  you  (hall  marry, 
You  give  away  this  hand,  and  that  is  mine ; 
You  give  away  hcavVs  vows,  and  thofearc  minej 
You  give  away  myfelf,  which  is  known  mine  5 
For  I  by  vow  am  fo  embodied  yours. 
That  (he,  which  marries  you,  muft  marry  me. 
Either  both  or  none. 

Laf.  Your  reputation  comes  too  (hort  for  my  daugh- 
ter, you  are  no  hu(band  for  her.  \Xo  Bertram. 

Ber.  My  Lord,  this  is  a  fond  and  defp'rate  creature. 
Whom  fometime  I  have  laugh'd  with  :  let  your  High- 

nefs 
Lay  a  more  noble  thought  upon  mine  honour. 
Than  for  to  think  that  1  would  (ink  it  here. 

King.  Sir,  for  my  thoughts,  you  have  them  ill  to 
friend, 
'Till  your  deeds  gain  them  :  fairer  prove  your  honour. 
Than  in  my  thought  it  lies  ! 

Dia»  Good  my  Lord, 
Afk  him  upon  his  oath,  if  he  does  not  think 
He  had  not  my  virginity. 

King.  What  fay*U  tliou  to  her  ? 

Ber.  She's  impudent,  my  Lord  •, 
And  was  a  common  gamefler  to  the  camp. 

Dia.  He  does  me  wrong,  my  Lord  ;  if  I  were  fo. 
He  might  have  bought  me  at  a  common  price. 

Do 
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King.  How,  I  pray  you  ? 

Par.  He  did  love  her,  Sir,  as  a  Gentleman  loves  a 
Woman. 
.    King.  How  it  that  ? 

Per,  He  Icv'd  her,  Sir,  and  lov'd  her  not, 

K:ng.  As  tho  J  art  a  knave,  and  no  knave ;  what  an 
cquivocr^l  companion  is  this  ? 

Par.  I  am  a  poor  man,  and  at  your  Majefty's  Com- 
mand. 

Laf.  He*s  a  good  drum,  my  Lord,  but  a  naughty 
Orator. 

Dia.  Do  you  know,  he  promisM  me  marriage  ? 

Par.  'Faith,  1  know  more  than  Til  fpcak. 

Kifjg.  But  wilt  thou  not  fpcak  all  thou  know'ft  ? 
'  Par.  Yes,  fo  pleafe  your  Majefty.  I  did  go  be- 
tween them,  as  I  faid  ;  but  more  than  that,  he  loved 
her :  for,^  indeed,  he  was  mad  for  her,  and  talk'd  of 
Satan,  and  of  limbo,  and  of  furies,  and  I  know  not 
what  ?  yet  1  was  in  that  credit  with  them  at  that  time, 
that  I  knew  of  their  going  to  bed,  and  of -other  mo- 
tions, as  promifing  her  marriage,  and  things  that  would 
derive  me  ill-will  to  fpeak  of-,  therefore  I  will  not 
fpeak  what  I  know. 

Ay»^.  Thou  haft  fpoken  all  already,  unlefs  thoa 
canft  fay  they  are  married  -,  but  thou  art  too  fine  in 
thy  evidence  •,  therefore  ftand  afidc.  This  ring,  you 
fay,  was  yours  ? 

Dia.  Ay,  my  good  Lord. 

King.  Where  did  you  buy  it  ?  or  who  gave  it  you  ? 

Dia.  It  was  not  given  me,  nor  did  I  buy  it. 

Kirg.  Who  lent  it  you  ? 

Dia.  It  was  not  lent  me  neither. 

King.  Where  did  you  find  it  then  ? 

Dia.  I  found  it  not. 

King.  If  it  were  yours  by  none  of  all  thcfe  ways. 
How  coul'd  you  give  it  him  ? 

D:a.  I  never  c^ave  it  him. 
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Laf.  This  woman's  an  eafy  glove,  my  Lord,  fhc 
goes  oflF  and  on  at  pleafure. 

King,  This  ring  was  mine,  I  gave  it  his  firft  wife 

Bia.  It  might  be  yours,  or  hers,  for  aught  I  kuoW. 

King.  Take  her  away,  I  do  not  like  her  now ; 
To  prifon  with  her :  and  away  with  him 
Unlefs  thou  tell*fl:  me  where  thou  hadft  this  ring. 
Thou  died  within  this  hour. 

Dia.  I'll  never  teU  you. 

King.  Take  her  away. 

Dia.  V\\  put  in  bail,  my  Liege. 

King.  1  think  thee  now  fome  common  cuftomer. 

J^a.  By  Jcrue^  if  ever  I  knew  man,  'twas  you. 

X/;5ff.  Wherefore  haft  thou  accus'd  him  all  this  while? 

Dia.  Becaufc  he's  guilty,  and  he  is  not  guilty  \ 
He  knows,  I  am  no  maid,  and- he'll  Iwear  to't ; 
rU  fwear,  I  am  a  maid,  and  he  knows  not. 
Great  King,  I  am  no  llrumpet,  by  my  life; 
Tm  ciriier  maid,  or  clfe  this  old  man's  wife. 

{Pointing  to  I^afcu. 

King.  She  does  abufe  our  ears ;  to  prifon  with  her. 

IHa.  Good  mother,  fetch  my  bail.    Stay,  royal  Sir, 

[  Exit  Widow. 
Thcjcwellerf  that  owr.s  the  ring,  is  fent  for. 
And  he  fhall  furery  me.   But  for  this  Lord,  [7c? Bert. 
Who  hath  abus'd  me,  as  he  knows  himfelf. 
The' yet  he  never  harm'd  me,  here  I  quit  liim. 
^  He  knows  himfdf,  my  bed  he  hath  dcfii'd. 
And  at  that  time  he  got  his  wit^  with  child  ; 
Dead,  tho'  Ihe  be,  fhe  feels  her  young  one  kick  : 
So  there's  my  riddle  ;  one,  that's  dead,  is  quick. 
And  now  behold  the  meaning. 


^  He  knvwi  himfelf,  &c. ] 

This  dialogue  is  too  long,  fmcc 
the  aadience  already  Jcnew  the 
svhole  tranfaflion  ;  nor  is  there 
any  realbn  for  puzzling  the  king 


and  playing:  with  his  paffions  ; 
but  it  \va^  much  eafier  than  to 
mike  a  pathciical  interview  be- 
tween HJcft  and  her  hufband, 
her  mother,  and  the  king. 

Enter 


And  look  you,  here's  your  letter  :  this  it  fiys. 
When  from  my  finger  you  ran  get  this  r'mg^ 
Jnd  are  by  me  with  childy  &c.     This  is  done. 
Will  you  be  mine,  now  you  are  doubly  won  ? 

Ber.  If  (he,  my  Liege,  can  mako  mc  kno? 
clearly, 
ril  love  her  dearly,  ever,  ever  dearly. 

Hel.  If  it  appear  not  plain,  and  prove  untm 
Deadly  divorce  ftep  between  me  and  you  ! 
O,  my  dear  mother,  do  1  fee  you  Hving? 

[To  the  Cm 

Laf.  Mine  eyes  fitiell  onions,  I  fhall  weep  an< 
Good  tarn  Drum^  lend  me  a  handkerchief,  \ToP^ 
So,^I  thank  thee,  wait  on  me  home.  Til  make 
with  thee :  let  thy  courtefies  alone,  they  arc  i 
ones.  . 

King.  Let  us  from  point  to  point  this  (lory  ki 
To  make  the  even  truth  in  pleafure  flow  : 
If  thou  bceft  yet  a  frefli  uncropped  flower,  [7i  I 
Chufe  thou  thy  hu(band,  and  I'll  pay  thy  dowc 
Fof  1  can  guefs,  that,  by  thy  honeft  aid. 
Thou  kept'ft  a  wife  herfelf,  thvfclf  a  maid. 


EPILOGUE, 

Spoken  by  tKe  KIN  G. 


THB,  King^s  a  beggar  now  the  play  is  done  : 
All  is  well  ended,  //  ibis  fuit  be  won^ 
^batyou  expefs  content ;  wlncb  we  will  pay ^ 
With  ftrife  to  pleafe  you^  day  exceecting  day  -, 
•  Ours  be  your  patience  tben^  and  yours  our  parts  v 
Tour  gentle  bands  lend  us^  and  take  our  bearts. 


•  Ours  he  your  futience  then, 
4aul yours  our  parts,]  The 
iseaning  is  :  Grant  us  then  your 
fatifuiii  hear  us  without  inter- 
rupdoB.  Jn^  take  our  farts  ; 
chat  is,  fupport  and  defend  us. 

This  play  hu  many  delight- 
fill  iceneit  though  not  fuiHciently 
probabJe,  and  lomc  happy  cha- 
ncers, though  not  new,  nor 
SKittced  by  any  deep  know- 
ge  of  human  nature.  Paroi' 
ies  isz  boafter  aud  a  coward, 
fnch  as  has  always  been  the  fport 
of  the  fbge,  but  perhaps  never 
raifed  more  laughter  or  contempt 
than  in  the  hands  of  Shakeffeare. 

I  cannot  reconcile  my  heart  to 
Bertram  I  a  man  noble  without 


generofity,  and  young  without 
truth  ;  who  marries  Helen  as  a 
coward,  and  leaves  her  as  a  pro-- 
fligate  :  when  (he  is  dead  by  his 
uDKindnefs,  fneaks'home  to  a 
fecond  marriage,  is  accufed  by  » 
woman  whom  he  has  wronged, 
defends  himfelf  by  fallhood,  and 
is  difmiiTed  to  happineis. 

The  ftory  of  Bertram  smd  Di- 
ana had  been  told  before  of  Ma' 
tiana  and  Angela^  and,  to  coo- 
fcfs  the  truth,  fcarcely  merited 
to  be  heard  a  fecond  time. 

The  dory  is  copied  from  a  no- 
vel of  Boccace,  which  may  be 
read  in  Shakt/peare  lUufirated^ 
with  remarks  not  more  favourable 
to  Bertram  than  my  own. 


THE 
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KING    JOHN. 


Vol.  III.  D  d 


►  EngHlh  Lords. 


Dramatis  Perfonae. 

KING  John. 

Trmce  Henry,  Son  to  the  King. 

Arthur,  Duke  of  Brctagnc,  and  Nephew  to  the  Ki 

Pembroke, 

Efllex, 

Salilbury, 

Hubert, 

Bigot, 

Faulconbridge,  Bajiard-Son  to  Richard  ihe  Firfi. 

Robert  Faulconbridge,  fuppos'd  Brother  to  the  £aj 

James  Gurney,  Servant  to  the  Lady  Faulconbridg 

Peter  ^/'Pomtret,  a  Prophet. 

Philip,  King  of  France. 

Lewis,  the  Dauphin. 

Arcb'Duke  of  Auftria. 

Card.  Pandulpho,  the  Pope's  Legate. 

Melun,  a  French  Lord. 

Chatillon,  Amhajfador  from  France  to  King  John 

Elinor,  ^en-Mother  of  England. 

Conftance,  Mother  to  Arthur. 

Blanch,  Datighter  to  Alphonfo  King  of  Caftilc 

Niece  to  King  John. 
Lady  Faulcondridge,  Mother  to  the  Bajlard^  am 

bert  Faulconbridge. 

Citizens  of  Angiers,  Heralds^  Executioners^  M^ 
Soldiers^  and  other  Attendants. 

iTiJ^  SCENE,  fometimes  in  England  ;  and 
times  in  France, 

Of  cbU  Play  there  are  three      XL  r6ii,  Vakn^miim 
editions  in  ^arto  preceding  the  John  Hglm. 

firft  folio.  HI.  1622,  jiug.    M^ 

I.  1 S9^  ^ Samp/oM  Clarle.  Thomas  Diwi. 

T 


"  The  L  I  F  E  and   DEATH   of 


KING      JOHN. 


ACT    I.      SCENE    I. 

I'be  Court  of  England. 

Enter  King  John,  ^leen  Elinor,  Pembroke,  Effex, 
and  Salifbury,  with  Chatillon. 

King  John. 

NO  W,  fay,  Chatillon^  what  would  France  with 
us? 
Chat.  Thus,   after  greeting,  fpeaks  the 
king  of  France^ 
In  my  behaviour,  *  to  the  Majefty, 

The 


■  ^bt  tronhlefomt  Reign  of  King 
J9hm  was  written  in  two  parts, 
bjr  ^.  SbAkefpeari  and  W,  Rcnuiey, 
tod  printed  1611.  But  the  prc- 
ient  Play  is  intirely  different,  and 
infinitely  fuperior  to  it.  Pope. 
The  edition  of  1611  has  no 
mention  of  Rowley  y  nor  in  the 
account  of  i^fou/r^p'i  works  is  any 
mention  made  of  his  conjundt  on 
Wkh  Sbakefptart  in  any  play. 
King  J^hn  was  reprinted  in  two 
parts  in  1622.  The  firft  edition 
that  I  have  found  of  this  play  in 


itsprefent  fornix  is  that  of  1623 
into].  The  edition  of  1591  I 
have  not  feen . 

The    life    and   Death ] 

Though  this  Play  have  this  Tide, 
yet  the  Aftion  of  it  begins  at  the 
thirty-fbunh  Year  of  his  Life  ; 
and  takes  in  only  fome  Tranf- 
adlions  of  his  Reign  to  the  Time 
of  his  Demife,  being  an  Inter- 
val of  about  fe?enteen  Years. 

Theobald. 

^  In  my  behaviour. ]    The 

word  btba*viour   feems  here  to 
D  d  2  have 
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The  boitowM  Majefty  of  England  here. 

Eli.  A  ftrange  beginning.     Borrow'd  Majefty! 

K.  John.  5ilcnce,  good  mother;  hear  the  embafiy. 

Chat.  Philip  of  France^  in  right  and  true  behalf 
Of  thy  deceafed  brother  Geffrey's  fon, 
Arthur  Plantagenet^  lays  lawful  claim 
To  this  fair  ifland,  and  the  territories, 
To  Ireland^  PoiUiers^  Anjou^  Touraim^  Maine  ^ 
Defiring  thee  to  lay  afide  the  fword, 
Which  fways  ufurpingly  thefe  fevcral  titles  ; 
And  put  the  fame  into  young  Arthur^ s  hand. 
Thy  nephew,  and  rlght-toyal  Sovereign, 

KJohn.  What  follows,  if  wedifallow  of  this? 

Chat.  The  proud  ^  controul  of  fierce  and  bloody 
war, 
T'  inforce  thefe  rights  fo  forcibly  with- held. 

K.  John.  Here  have  we  war  for  war,  and  blood  ibr 
blood, 
Controulment  for  controulrtient  5  fo  anfwer  Fratui. 
Chat.  Then  take  my  King's  dcfiancefrom  my  mouth, 
The  fartheft  limit  of  my  cmbafly. 

K.  John.  Bear  mine  to  him,  and  fo  depart  in  petcc* 
^  Be  thou  as  lightning  in  the  eyes  of  France^ 
For  ere  thou  canft  report,  I  will  be  there. 
The  thunder  of  my  cannon  fliall  be  heard. 
So,  hence  !  be  thou  the  trumpet  of  our  wrath. 


have  a  figni/ication  that  I  have 
never  found  in  any  other  authour. 
The  king  if  France,  fays  the  En- 
voy, thus  /peaks  in  my  behaviour 
to  the  Majtfty  of  Englaad  :  That 
is,  the  king  of  frame  fpeaks  in 
the  character  which  I  here  af- 
fume.  I  once  thought  that  thefe 
two  lines,  in  my  beha<viourj  &c. 
had  been  uttered  by  the  ambaf- 
^ador  as  pare  of  his  matter's  mef- 
fage,  '»nd  that  behaviour  had 
meant  the  audud  of  the  king  of 


France  towards  the  kittg  Cffiar 
landf  but  the  ambaflador'slpeecA, 
as  continued  after  the  intermp- 
tion,  will  not  admit  this  meuiig. 

3  Comrcul.]     Oppofiti^  froi 
contro.'Ier. 

♦  Be  thou  as  UghiningA  The 
fimile  docs  not  fuit  well:  tte 
lightning  indeed  appeart  Mbt 
the  thunder  is  heard,  but  tke 
lightning  is  deftrudive,  ^  tM 
thunder  inooceat. 

And 
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^  And  »  fuUen  prcfagc  of  your  own  decay. 
An  honourable  conduft  let  him  have, 
PcmbKoke^  look  to*t ;  farcwel,  Chatillon.    . 

[Exeunt  Chat,  and  Pern. 
EU.  What  now,  my  fon  ?  Have  I  not  ever  faid. 
How  that  ambitious  Conftance  would  not  ceafe. 
Till  (he  had  kindled  France  and  all  the  world. 
Upon  the  right  and  party  of  her  fon  ? 
This  might  have  been  prevented,  and  made  whole 
With  very  eafy  arguments  of  love ; 
Which  now  the  manage  of  two  kingdoms  muft 
With  fearful,  bloody,  iflue  arbitrate. 

K.  John.  Our  ftrong  poflteflion,  and  our  right  for 

us  — 
Eti.  Your  ftrong  poflcflion  much  more  than  your 
right. 
Or  dfe  it  muft  go  wrong  with  you  and  me ; 
So  much  my  conference  whifpers  in  your  ear. 
Which  none  but  heav'n,  and  you,  and  1  fiiall  hear. 
Enter  Eflex. 
Efflux.  My  Liege,  here  is  the  ftrangeft  controverfie, 
Come  from  the  country  to  be  judg'd  by  you, 
That  e*cr  I  heard.     Shall  I  produce  the  men  ? 

[Exit  Eflex, 
K.  John.  Let  them  approach. 
Our  abbies  and  our  priories  ihall  pay 
This  expedition's  charge 

,     SCENE    11. 
Enter  Robert  Faulconbridgc,  and  Philip,  his  Brother* 
What  men  are  you  ? 
Phil,  ypur  faithful  fubjeft,  I,  a  gentleman 

*  Sml/en  pre/a^f.]     Sy  the  epi-  It   is  as  if  he  had  faid^    be  a 

ikct/ul/en,  which  cannot  be  ap-  trumpet  to  alarm  with  our  inva- 

^d  to  a  trumpet,  it  is  plain,  fion,    be  a  bird  of  ill  omm  to 

that  our  auchour's   imagination  croak    out  the  prognoftick   of 

had  DOW  ftt^gefl^d  a  aew  idea,  your  own  ruin. 

D  d  3  Born 
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Born  in  Nortbatnptonfhire^  and  cldcft  fon. 
As  I  fuppofe,  to  Robert  Faulconhridge^ 
A  foldier,  by  the  honour-giving  hand 
Of  Cttur-de- lion  knighted  in  the  field. 

K.  John.  What  art  thou  ? 

Robert.  The  fon  and  heir  to  that  fame  FauUonbriJ^e; 

K.  John.  Is  that  the  elder,  and  art  thou  the  heir  ? 
You  came  not  of  one  mother  then,  it  feems  ? 

Phil.  Mod  certain  of  one  mother,  mighty  King, 
That  is  well  known  ;  and,  as  I  think,  one  father ; 
But  for  the  certain  knowledge  of  that  truth, 
I  put  you  o*er  to  heav*n,  and  to  my  mother ; 
Of  that  I  doubt,  as  all  mens'  children  may. 

Eli.  Out  on  thee,  rude  man  !  thou  doll  (hame  thy 
mother. 
And  wound  her  honour  with  this  diffidence. 

Pbil.  I,  Madam  ?  no,  I  have  no  reafon  for  it ; 
That  is  my  brother's  plcn,  and  none  of  mine; 
The  which  if  he  can  prove,  he  pops  me  out 
At  lead  from  fair  five  hundred  pound  a  year  : 
Heav*n  guard  my  mother's  honour,  and  my  land ! 

K.  Jo/jfL  A  good  blunt  fellow  ;  why,  being  youpgcr 
born, 
Poth  he  lay  claim  to  thine  inheritance  ? 

Phil.  I  know  not  why,  except  to  get  the  land; 
But,  once,  he  flander'd  me  with  baftardy  -, 
But  whether  I  be  true  begot  or  no. 
That  ftill  I  lay  upon  my  mother's  head  ; 
But  that  I  am  as  well  begot,  my  Liege, 
(Fair  fall  the  bones,  that  took  the  pains  for  mc!) 
Compare  our  faces,  and  be  judge  yourfelf. 
If  old  S\v' Robert  did  beget  us  both. 
And  were  our  father,  and  this  fon  like  him  ; 
O  old  Sir  Robert^   father,  on  my  knee 
J  give  heav'n  thanks,  1  was  not  like  to  thee. 

K.  John.  Why,  what  a  mad- cap  hath  heav'n  knt 

us  here  ? 

fLU.  He  hath  a  trick  of  Caur^dc-Uon^s  face, 

Tbc 
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rent  of  his  tongue  afFefteth  him. 

1  not  read  fome  tokens  of  my  fon 

large  compofition  of  this  man  ? 

'ohn.  Mine  eye  hath  well  examined  his  parts, 

ids  them  perfeft  Richard.     Sirrah,  fpeak, 

ioth  move  you  to  claim  your  brother's  land  ? 

Becaufe  he  hath  a  half-face,  like  my  father, 
that  half-face  would  he  have  all  my  land  ? 
fac'd  groat,  five  hundred  pound  a  year ! 

My  gracious  Liege,  when  that  my  father  Iiv*d, 
►rother  did  imploy  my  father  much ;  — 

Well,  Sir,  by  this  you  cannot  get  my  land, 
lie  muft  be,  how  he  imploy M  my  mother. 

And  once  difpatchM  him  in  an  cmbaffie 
'many ;  there  with  the  Emperor 
It  of  high  affairs  touching  that  time. 
t^antage  of  his  abfence  took  the  King, 
the  mean  time  fojourn'd  at  my  father's  ; 
,  how  he  did  prevail,  I  (hame  to  fpcak. 


;  half  that  Face.']  But 
\balft\i2Lt  Face?  There 
:ftion  but  the  Poet  wrote, 

reftored  the  Text,  With 
".face Mr.  Pope, 

will  be  angry  with  me 
(veriDg  an  Anacbronifm 
>et's,  in  the  next  Line ; 
!  alludes  to  a  Coin-  not 
I  the  Year  1504,  in  the 
f  King  Hinrj  VII.  a>/z. 

which,  as  well  as  the 
)at,  bare  but  half  Faces 
I.  Vide  Stow' 8  Survey 
3n,^47.  Hollinglhcd, 
o's  Remains,  iffc.  The 
jrs  at  the  meagre  (harp 
if  the  elder  Brother,  by 
ig  him  to  a  Sil ver  G  roat, 
:  the  King's  Face  in  Pro- 
icw'd  but  half  the  Face : 
oats  of  alf  oar  Kings  of 

D 


England,  and,  indeed,  all  their 
other  Coins  of  Silver,  one  or  two 
only  excepted,  had  a  full  Face 
crown'd  ;  till  Henry  VU.  at  the 
Time  above-mentioned,  coined 
Groats  and  half  Groats,  as  alfo 
fome  Shillings,  with  half  Faces, 
that  is,  Faces  in  Profile,  a^  all 
our  Coin  has  now.  The  iirfl 
Groats  of  King  Henry  VIII.  were 
like  thefe  of  his  Father;  though 
afterwards  he  returned  to  the 
broad  Faces  again.  Thefe  Groats, 
with  the  Impreflion  in  Profile, 
are  undoubtedly  here  alluded  to : 
though,  as  I  faid,  the  Poet  is 
knowingly  guilty  of  an  Anachro- 
nifm  in  it :  for,  in  the  Time  of 
King  John  there  were  no  Groats 
at  all :  they  being  firft,  as  far  as 
appears,  coiped  in  the  Reign  of 
lkxx\g  Edward  III,  Theobald. 
d4  But 
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But  truth  is  truth  -,  large  lengths  of  &as  and  (bores 
Between  my  father  and  my  mother  lay, 
(As  I  have  heard  my  father  fpeak  himfclf ) 
When  this  fame  lufty  gentleman  was  got. 
Upon  his  death' bed  he  by  will  bequeath'd 
His  lands  to  me ;  and  took  it  on  his  death. 
That  this,  my  mother's  fon,  was  none  of  his ; 
And  if  he  were,  he  came  into  the  world 
Full  fourteen  weeks  before  the  courfe  of  time. 
Then,  good  my  Liege,  let  me  have  what  is  mine, 
My  father's  land,  as  was  my  father's  will. 

K.  John.  Sirrah,  your  brother  is  legitimate ; 
Your  father's  wife  did  after  wedlock  bear  him : 
And  if  (he  did  play  falfe,  the  fault  was  hers ; 
Which  fault  lies  on  the  hazard  of  all  hufbands. 
That  marry  wives.     Tell  me,  how,  if  my  brother, 
Who,  as  you  fay,  took  pains  to  get  this  fon. 
Had  of  your  father  claim'd  this  fon  for  his  ? 
In  footh,  good  friend,  your  father  might  have  kept 
This  calf,  bred  from  his  cow,  from  all  the  world. 
In  footh,  he  might ;  then,  if  he  were  my  brother's, 
My  brother  might  not  claim  him  ;  nor  your  father, 
Being  none  of  his,  refufe  him  ;  ^  this  concludes. 
My  mother's  fon  did  get  your  father's  heir. 
Your  father's  heir  mull  have  your  father's  land. 

Roh,  Shall  then  my  father's  will  be  of  no  force 
To  difpoflfefs  that  child,  which  is  not  his  ? 

Phil.  Of  no  more  force  to  difpoflcfs  me.  Sir, 
Than  was  his  will  to  get  me,  as  I  think. 

£//.  Whether  hadft  thou  rather  be  a  Faukonbri^tj 
And,  like  thy  brother,  to  enjoy  thy  land: 
Or  the  reputed  fon  of  Caur-de-lion^ 
'  Lord  of  thy  prefcnce,  and  no  laad  befide  ? 
PhiL  Madam,  and  if  my  brother  had  my  fliapc, 

^  T'^/V  conu^uJis.]    This  is  a    fo,  not  liking  him,  he  it  not  at 
daijiie  argttmcrtt.     As  your  fa-     liberty  to  reject  him* 
ihcr,  if  he  liked  him,  could  not         »  Lord  cf  -i  hy  /r^/,  W 
have  been  forqcd  to  refign  him,  ms  land  Itfid^F]     U^d  tt 

And 
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I  I  had  his.  Sir  Robert  his,  like  him  ; 
f  my  legs  were  two  fuch  riding  rods, 
rms  fuch' eel- fkins  ftuft ;  '  my  face  fo  thin. 
It  in  my  car  I  diirft  not  flick  a  rofe, 
nen  ihould  lay.  Look 
goes! 


f£ft£e  can  fignify  only, 
of  thy/elf  i  and  it  is  a 
exprcflion  to  fignify  even 
iowever  that  he  might 
bont  parting  with  his 
iVe  fhoold  read, 
if  THE  prt/fncc—-^ 
ICC  of  the  Blood. 

Warburtom. 
»/*  tly  prffenct  may  figni- 
:hing  more  dlliind  than 
*hW'  ^^  means  maf- 
at  dignity;  and  grandeur 
ranee,  thatmay  fufficient- 
juifh  thee  from  the  vul- 
3at  the  help  of  fortune. 
f  bis  pre/ence  apparently 
grtat  in  his  otvn  pgr/ot/, 
IkI  in  this  fenfe  by  King 
one  of  the  following 

/  haJ  his^   Sir  Robert 
Hie  him,']    This  is  ob- 
1   ill   cxpreffed.      The 
is:  If  I  had  his  Jhapf^ 
rt's — as  he  has, 
hirt  his,  for  Sir  Roher/^j 
ibic  to  the  practice  of 
,  when  the  V  added  to 
native  was  believed,  I 
)neoufly,  to  be  a  con- 
f  his.     So  Donne, 
^ho  no^w  ii*ves  to  age, 
be  caird  Methufalem 
age? 

—  niy  Fofffo  thin 9 
t  mine  Ear  I  durjl  not 
a  Rofc, 
^fiiuUfay^  Lxi,  lubtrf 
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where  three  farthings 


la 


three  farthings  gi^esf] 
this  very    obfcure  paifapje  our 
Poet  is  anticipating  the  Date  of 
another  kiiul ;    humoroufly   to 
rally  a  thin  face,  edipicd,   as 
it  were,  by  a  full-blown  Refu 
We  muftobferve,  to  explain  this 
Allufion.  that  Queen  Elixahetb 
was  the  firft,  and  indeed  the  on- 
ly. Prince,  who  coined  in  Eng- 
/^Wthree-haif  pence,  and  three- 
farthing  Pieces.     She  at  one  and 
the  fame  Time,  coined  Shillings^ 
Six  pences,Groats,Three-pence;p 
Two-pcnces,  Three  half-  pence. 
Pence,    Three  -  farthings,     and 
Half-pence.     And  ihcfe  Pieces 
all  had  her  Head,  and  were  aK- 
ternately  with  the  Rofe  behind, 
and  without  the  Rtfe,    The  Shil- 
ling,  Groat,  Two  peace.   Pen- 
ny, and  Half- penny  had  it  not: 
The  other  intermediate  Coins, 
'vix,  the  Six- pence,  Thrce-pencf, 
Three-half-pcnce,    and  Three- 
fa  1  things  had  the  Rrf, 

I'heobald: 

•  That  in  mine  ear  Idufi  r$'fiick 

n  rofe  ]  The  fticking  Rofs 

about  them   was  then    all  the 

courr-fafhion,  as  appears  from 

this  paffage  of  the  ConfeJJion  Ca- 

tholitpie  du  S.  de  Sanrj,  I,  2.  C.  1 . 

Je  luy  ay  appris  a  mettre  6c$ 

Roses  fartous/es  coins,  i.  e.  in 

e<very  f/ace  abcut  him,    fays  the 

Speaker,    of  one  to  whom  he 

had  taught  all  the  court  fafhions. 

Warburion. 

And 
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And  to  his  fhape  were  heir  to  all  this  land ; 
'Would,  I  might  never  ftir  from  off  this  placCj^    y 
Vd  give  it  cv*ry  foot  to  have  this  face,  > 

I  would  not  be  Sir  Notbe  in  any  cafe.  J 

Eli.  I  like  thee  well.  Wilt  thou  forfakc  thy  fortune, 
Bequeath  thy  land  to  him,  and  follow  nnc  ? 
I  am  a  foldier,  and  now  bound  to  France. 

Pbil.  Brother,  take  you  my  landj    Til  takf  my 
chance ; 
Your  face  hath  got  five  hundred  pound  a  year. 
Yet  fell  your  face  for  five  pence;  and  'tis  dear. 
—.Madam,  TU  follow  you  unto  the  death. 

Eli.  Nay,  I  would  have  you  go  before  me  thither. 

Phil.  Our  country  manners  give  our'  betters  way. 

K.  John.  What  is  thy  name  ? 

Phil.  Philips  my  Liege,  fo  is  my  name  begun ; 
Philips  good  old  Sir  Robertas  wife's  eldeft  fon. 

K.  John.  From  henceforth  bear  his  name,  whofc 
form  thou  bear'ft. 
Kneel  thou  down  Philips  but  rife  up  more  great; 
Arife  Sir  Richard  and  Plantagemt. 

Phil.  Brother  by  th'  mother's  fide,  give  mc  your 
hand ; 
My  father  gave  me  honour,  your's  gave  land. 
Now  bleffed  be  the  hour,  by  night  or  day. 
When  I  was  got.  Sir  Robert  was  away  ! 

Eli.  The  very  fpirit  of  Plantagenet ! 
I  am  thy  grandam  ;  Richard  call  mc  fo. 

Phil.  *  Madam;  by  chance,  but  not  by  truth ;  what 
tho'  ? 

Somc- 


*  MadaWy  hy  chimee^   hut  tiet 
hy  truth ;  lAjbat  tko"  ^] 
I  am  your  grandfon,  Madam,  by 
chance,  bucnoc  by  bbne/fy—whsLZ 
then? 

Somithlng  about  t  a  little  from^ 

&c.]  This  fpeech  compofed 

of  alluiive  and  proverbial  fen- 


tences,  is  obfcure.  /  am^  fayi 
the  fpriicly  knight*  ytur  ^ead- 
/on,  a  little  trregyJarfy,  but  etery 
man  cannot  gee  what  he  wilhcs 
the  legal  way.  He  that  dsrei 
not  go  about  his  defigns  by  ^ 
muft  muki  its  motions  in  the  Migbt ; 
he,  to  whom  the  door  is  Aot, 
mufl 


K  I  N  G    J  O  H  N.  411 

Something  about,  a  little  from  the  right ; 

In  at  the  window,  or  elfe  o'er  the  hatch, 
"Who  dares  not  ftir  by  day,  muft  walk  by  night. 

And  have  his  have,  however  men  do  catqh  j 
Near. or  far  off,  well  won  is  ftill  well  fliot  5 
And  I  am  I,  however  I  was  begot. 

K.  John.  Go,   Faulconbridge^    now   haft  thou  thy 
defire ; 
A  landlefs  Knight  makes  thee  a  landed  'Squire. 
Come,  Madam,  and  come,  Richard  \  we  muft  fpccd 
For  France^  for  France  \  for  it  is  more  than  need. 

Phil,  Brother,  adieu ;  good  fortune  come  to  thee. 
For  thou  was  got  i'th'  way  of  honcfty. 

[Exeurji  all  but  Philip. 

SCENE    III. 

'  A  foot  of  honour  better  than  I  was. 
But  many  a  many  foot  of  land  the  worfe  ! 
Well,  now  can  I  make  any  Joan  a  lady. 
Good  den.  Sir  Robert^ — ^ — Godamercy,  fellow  \ 
And  if  his  name  be  George^  Til  call  him  Peter  ^ 
For  new-made  honour  doth  forget  men's  names  : 
*Tis  too  refpeftive  and  unfociable 
For  your  converfing.     *  Now  your  traveller, 
'  He  and  his  tooth-pick  at  my  worftiip's  mefs ; 


iDoft  climb  the  ivindonv^  or  leap 
ibi  batch.  This,  however,  fliall 
not  deprefs'  me  ;  for  the  world 
never  enquires  how  any  man  got 
what  he  is  known  to  pofTefs,  but 
allows  that  to  ha^je  is  to  have, 
however  it  was  caught,  and  that 
he  *vjho  nv/ns  Jhot  nvell,  whatever 
was  his' (kill,  whether  the  arrow 
fell  near  the  mark,  or  far  off  it. 

'  A  foot  of  honour,]  A  fef^ 
pi  pat. 

♦  AW  pur  travtlUri}     It  is 


fa  id  in  AlPs  luell,  that  ends  ive/I, 
that  a  traveller  is  a  good  thing 
after  dinner.  In  that  age  of 
newly-excited  curiofity,  one  of 
the  entertainments  at  jgtcat  ta- 
bles feems  to  have  been  the 
difcourfe  of  a  traveller. 

S  He  and  his  tooth-pick.]  It 
h?s  been  already  remaiked,  that 
to  pick  the  tooth,  and  wear  a 
piqued  beard,  were,  in  that  time, 
marks  of  a  man  afie^ing  foreign 
fafhions. 

And 
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And  when  my  knightly  ftomach  is  fuflic'd, 
"Why  then  I  fuck  my  teeth,  and  catechife 
My  piked  man  of  countries  -,— My  dear  Sir, 
(Thus  leaning  on  mine  elbow,  I  begin) 

I  ihall  befeech  you that  is  queftion  now  : 

And  then  comes  anfwcr  *  like  an  ABC-book  ; 
O  Sir,  fays  anfwcr,  at  your  beft  command. 
At  yonr  employment,  at  your  fcrvice.  Sir : 


l^o,  Sir,  fays  queftion,  I»  fweet  Sir,  at  yours, '^— 
^  And  fo  e'er  anfwer  knows  what  queftion  wquW, 
Saving  in  dialogue  of  compliment  i 
And  talking  of  the  Alps  and  /iptmines^ 


*  Lih  an  17,  ^,  f  ^M^i]  An 
3,  b*  c  book,  or,  as  they  fpokc 
and  wrote  it,  an  nh/ey  book,  is  a 
tatithifm. 

'  And  fi  t*£r    a/i/kver    Int'wi 

Saving  in  £ith^f  af  ctfmpli- 
mutti]  In  rhis  fine  fpecch, 
Faulconhridge  would  ihew  the  ad- 
vantages and  prerogativcs^of  m^ff 
cf  *worJhi(f,  He  obferves,  par- 
ticularly, that  be  has  the  travel- 
ler at  command  (people  at  that 
time,  when  anew  world  was  dif- 
covering,  in  the  hi^hcft  eftima- 
tion).  At  the  fir  (I  intimation  of 
his  defire,  to  hear  ftrange  fto- 
rics,  the  traveller  complies,  and 
will  fcarce  give  him  leave  to 
make  his  quedion,  but  rVr  an- 
/ivcr  incivj  *u:hnt  qiafiion  iLOuid 
—What  then,  why,  according 
to  the  prefent  reading,  it  grows 
towards  fupper-time :  And  is  not 
this  n.vorJhipfkl f9cuty  ?  To  fpend 
all  the  time  between  dinner  and 
fupper  before  either  of  them 
knows  what  the  other  would  be 
at.  Read  serving  inllead  of 
fuviKgi  and  ail  this  nonfeufe  is 


avoided  ;  and  the  account  iltodi 
thus,  "E'er  anfwcr  knows  wh« 
*'  qucRion  would  bear^  my  en* 
''  \t\\tx  fervis  in  h*s  Sakm^f 
**  tompiimiHt^  which  is  his  ftmd- 
"  itig  diJh  at  all  tables ;  then  b« 
"  comcstoialkoftbcj/ijfrjrft»^vl- 
"  /mjv/,  &c.  and,  by  thelimctkis 
'*  difcourfe  concludes,  it  dnvs 
*•  towards  fuppcr."  AU  this  is 
fcnfible  and  humorous  ;  and  the 
phrafe  of  /erwmg  ur  is  a  very 
pleafant  one  to  denote  tka|  tbb 
was  his  worihip's  /k^wd  cmfi. 
What  follows  ihews  the  roouui- 
tic  turn  of  the  voyagers  of  tto 
time;  how  greedily  their  leh- 
tions  were  fwallowed,  which  he 
calls  /weet  poi/cn  for  iU  agtt 
tooth ;  and  how  acceptable  it 
made  men  at  court — Fm'itjball 
ftretw  the  foctftefs  of  mj  rijtag. 
And  yet  the  Oxford  Editor  fays, 
by  thisyU'<//  p9tfom  is  isetnt 
Jiatttiy,  Warburtov. 

ThispaiTage  is  obfcnrci  bat 
fuch  an  irregularity  and  perplct- 
ity  runs  thro'  the  whole  ipetdi, 
that  I  think  this  cmendatioa  not 
necefl'ary. 

The 
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The  Pyrenean  ahd  the  river  Po ; 

It'  draws  towards  fupper  in  conclufion,  h. 

But  this  is  worlhipful  fociety. 

And  fits  the  mounting  fpirit  like  myfelf : 

For  he  is  but  a  baftard  to  the  time. 

That  doth  not  fitiack  of  obfervation  ; 

[And  fo  am  I,  whether  I  fmack  or  no  :] 

And  not  alone  in  habit  and  devkre. 

Exterior  form,  outward  accoutrement ; 

But  from  the  inward  motion  to  deliver 

Sweet,   fweet,  fweet  poifon  for  the  age's  tooth  ; 

•  Which  iho'  I  will  not  praftife  to  deceive. 

Yet,  to  avoid  deceit,  I  mean  to  learn  ; 

For  it  fhall  ftrew  the  footfteps  of  my  rifing. 

»  But  who  comes  in  fuch  hafte,  in  riding  robes  ? 

What  woman-poll  is  this  ?  hath  (he  no  hulband. 

That  will  take  pains  *  to  blow  a  horn  before  her  ? 

O  me !   it  is  my  mother  ;  now,  good  lady. 

What  brings  you  here  to  court  fo  haftily  ? 
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SCENE     IV. 


Enter  Lady  Faulconbridge,  and  James  Gurney. 

Lady.  Where  is  that  flave,  thy  brother,  where  is  he. 
That  holds  in  chafe  mine  honour  up  and  down  ? 

Phil.  My  brother  Roberty  old  Sir  Robertas  fon, 
'X^Hrand  the  giant,  that  fame  mighty  man, 
U  It  Sir  R$berrs  fon,  that  you  feek  fo  ? 

Lady.  Sir  Robertas  fon  ?  ay,  thou  unrev'rend  boy. 


»  fFhkh  though,  &c.]  The 
:<m(hii^oo  will  be  mended,  if 
Mkad  of  which  though,  we  read, 

"^  Bwt  fwho  C9mgs  here.*]  Mil* 
fon,  in  his  tngedy,  mtroduces 
DaiitkA  with  fuch  an  interroga- 
DOiy  excltmation.  - 

'  To  blow  a  horn.]  He  means, 
I 


ihAi  a  woman  who  travelled  a* 
bout  'ike  a  pofi  was  likely  to 
horM  her  huAxind. 

*  Colbrmd  was  a  Damjb  giant, 
whom  Guy  of  IVmrwick  di£om« 
fitcd  in  ^  preience  of  kii^  A' 
thrifts.  The  combat  is  vciy 
pompoafly  deiiorlbed  by  Drapom 
inlii«  PokoBkrt. 

Sir 


414  K  I  N  G    J  O  H  N. 

Sir  Robert's  fon ;  why  fcorn*ft  thou  at  Sir  Robert  i 
He  is  Sir  Robertas  fon,  and  fo  art  thou. 

Philip.  James  Gurney^  wile  thoiigive  us  leave  a  while? 

Gur.  Good  leave,  good  Philip. 

Phil.  ^  Philip  ! fparrow—— .Jj/ff^j  ; 

There's  toys  abroad  ^  anon  Til  tell  thee  morc^ 

[£y;/  James 
Madam,  I  was  not  old  Sir  Robertas  fon. 
Sir  Robert  might  have  eat  his  part  in  me 
Upon  Good' Friday  and  ne'er  broke  his  faft  : 
Sir  Robert  could  do  well  -,  marry,  confefs  ! 
Could  he  get  me  ?  Sir  Robert  could  not  do  it  •, 
We  knew  his  handy-work  ;  therefore,  good  mother, 
To  whom  am  I  beholden  for  thefe  limbs  ? 
Sir  Robert  never  holpe  to  make  this  leg. 

Lady,   Haft  thou  confpired  with  thy  brother  too. 
That,  for  thine  own  gain,  (hould'ft  defend  mine  ho- 
nour ? 
What  means  this  fcorn,  thou  moft  untoward  knave? 

Phil.    *  Knight,  Knight,   good   mother  —  fitf> 
lifco  like. 

What! 


3  Phitifi,  fparrow,  Jameu]  I 
think  the  Poec  wrote, 

Pbiiip  /  fpare  me^  y antes, 
i.  e.  don't  affront  me  with  an  ap- 
pellation   that    comes    from   a 
Family  which  I  difclaim.  Warb. 

The  old  reading  is  far  more 
agreeable  to  the  chara^r  of  the 
Speaker. 

Dr.  Gray  obfcrves,  that  SkeU 
t9n  has  a  poem  to  the  memory  of 
Philip  Sparrow  ;  and  Mr.  Pope 
in  a  ihort  note  remarks,  that  a 
Spartow  is  called  Philip. 

4  Knight,  Knight,  —  goo^i 
Mother,  Bafilifco  lih.]  Thus 

muft  this  PafTage  be  pointed  ; 
aod,  to  come  at  the  Humour  of 
it,  I  mud  clear  up  an  old  Cir- 
ctimilfiDce  ofSuge-Hiflory./airA 


eofjiriifge's  Words  here  cany  a 
concealed  Piece  of  Satire  on  a 
flapid  Drama  of  that  Age,  print- 
ed in  1599,  and  called  Seiima 
and  Perfeda.  In  this  Piece  there 
is  the  Chara£ler  of  a  bragging 
cowardly  Knight,  called  BaP^' 
CO.  His  Pretenfion  to  Valoor  is 
fo  blown  and  feen  through,  that 
Pifton,  a  Buffbon-fervant  in  the 
Play,  jumps  upon  his  Back,  and 
will  not  difengage  him,  till  he 
makes  Bafilifco  iwear  opcm  kii 
dudgeon  dagger  to  the  ContCBts, 
and  in  the  1  erms,  he  dilates  to 
him  :  as,  for  inftance, 
Baf.  O,  I/wear^  Ifwe^^ 
Pift.  By  the  Omtaut  rf  thit 
BUdt, 
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I  am  dub'd  ;  I  have  it  on  my  (houlder : 
her,  I  am  not  Sir  Robertas  fon  -, 
ifclaim'd  Sir  Robert^  and  my  land  ; 
ation,  name,  and  all  is  gone  : 
;ood  my  mother,  let  me  know  my  father  ; 
oper  man,  I  hope  ;  who  was  it,  mother  ? 
Haft  thou  deny'd  thyfelf  a  Faulconbridgt  ? 
As  faithfully,  as  I  deny  the  devil. 
King  Richard  Ca^ur-de-livn  was  thy  father  j 
,  and  vehement  fuit,   I  was  feduc*d 
e  room  for  in  my  hufband*s  bed. 
lay  not  my  tranfgreflion  to  my  charge  I 
•ttheiflue  of  my  dear  offence, 
was  fo  ftrongly  urg'd  paft  my  defence.  1 
Now,  by  this  light,  were  I  to  get  again, 
,  I  would  not  wifh  a  better  father, 
ins  do  bear  their  privilege  on  earth, 
doth  yours ;  your  fault  was  not  your  folly, 
mud  you  lay  your  heart  at  his  difpofe, 
ed  tribute  to  commanding  love. 


•y  t/^e    Contents    $/  this 
BLde, 

the  cforefmd^zfi\\{zQ, 

the  aforifaui  Bafil  jfco, 

goad  ftlio-ix,    knight, 

xht, 

lizst^goodfelli^^  knave, 

ve,- 

it  'tis  clear,  our  Poet  is 
at  this  Play ;  and  makes 
when  his  Mother  calls 
w/,  throw  off  that  Re- 
by  bumoroufly  laying 
3  his  new  Dignity  of 
W ;  as  Bajilijco  arro- 
infifts  on  his  Title  of 
n  the  Pailage  above  quot- 
le  old  Play  is  an  execra- 
I  one  ;  and.  I  fuppofe, 
iciently  exploded  in  the 
ntation :    which    might 


make  this  Circumftance  fo  well 
known,  as  to   become   the  Butt 
for  a  Stage  farcafm.  Theobald. 
Kn'h-hly  Kulgit,  good mothtr-^ 
Bafil ifco  like  ]     The  words 
allude  to  an  exprelHon  id  an  Q)d 
foolifh  play,  then  the  common 
"  butt  of  ridicule,  but  the  beauty 
of  the  paflage  confifts  in  his  al- 
luding, at  the  fame  time,  to  his 
high  original.     His    father,  Bi- 
chard  the    firfi^    was   fumamed 
Cteur  dt'lion.  And  the  CerLeottiSj 
a  fi?ied  ilar  of  the  firil  magnitude, 
in  the  fign  Leo,  is  called  Bajiiif- 
CO,  Warburto^. 

Could  one  have  thought  it ! 
5  Somejtm  ]     There  arc  /)?/, 
that,  whatever  be  dctcrmiDed  of 
them  above,  arc  not  much  cen- 
fured  on  eafth. 

And 
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Againfl:  whofe  fury,  and  UDOiatched  forces 
The  awleis  lion  could  not  wage  the  fight  j 
Nor  keep  his  princely  heart  irom  Richards  hands* 
He,  that  perforce  robs  lions  of  their  hearts^ 
May  eafily  win  a  woman's.     Ay,  my  mother^ 
With  all  my  heart,  I  thank  thee  for  my  father. 
Who  lives  and  dares  but  fay,  thou  didft  not  well 
When  I  was  got,  I'll  fend  bis  foul  to  bell. 
Come,  lady,  1  will  (hew  thee  to  my  kio. 

And  they  (hall  fay,  when  Richard  me  begot. 
If  thou  hadft  faid  him  nay^  it  had  been  fin  ; 

Who  fays,  it  was,  he  lyes ;  I  fay,  'twas  not. 


A  C  T    11.      S  C  E  N  E    I. 

Before  the  Walls  of  Angiers  in  France. 

Enter  Philip  King  of  France,  Lewis  the  Dauphin,  tie 
yircbduke  of  Auftria,  Con(l'ance,  and  Arthur. 

Lewis. 

BEFORE  y%7Vrj well  met,  hrsLvc  jfujhia. 
Arthur !  that  great  fore-runner  of  thy  blood 
*  Richardy  that  robb'd  the  lion  of  his  heart. 
And  fought  the  holy  wars  in  PaUJiine^ 
^  By  this  brave  Duke  came  early  to  his  grave : 

And 

<J  Richard,  that  roWd^  &c.]  he  flcwc  tlic  lyon,  aaJ  llmtfcte 

So  Raftal  in  his  Chronicle.     It  is  fome  fay  he  is  called  Jtjchmh 

fayd  that   a  Lyon  was  put  to  Curedt  t^\  bat  foneby^ii 

kynge  Richard,  bey nge  in  prifon,  called  Qmar  dt  hmm^  becmiie  ofUi 


to  have  devoured  him,  and  when  boldnefi  and  haidy         „ 

the  lyon  was  gapynge  he  put  his  Dr.  G»AT. 

arme  in  his  mouth,  and  puUed  ^  By  this  irmmi  Dmk^  Ac) 

the  lyon  by  the  harie  fo  hard  that  This  is  not  troc.    tUOmrd  wu 
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for  amends  to  his  poftericy» 
>ur  importance  hither  is  he  €ome> 
}read  his  colours,  boy,  in  thy  behalf  s 
to  rebuke  the  ufurpation 
ly  unnatural  uncle,  EngKJb  John. 
race  him,  love  him,  give  him  welcome  hither. 
tbur.  God  ihall  forgive  you  Cesur^de  lianas  death 
•athcr,  that  you  give  his  off-fpring  life  5 
Dwing  their  right  under  your  wings  of  war. 
I  you  welcome  with  apow'rlcfs  hand, 
/ith  a  heart  full  of  unftained  love  : 
ome  befbte  the  gates  of  Angiers^  Duke. 
wis.  A  noble  boy  !  who  would  not  do  thee  right? 
fi.  Upon  thy  cheek  lay  I  this  zealous  kiis, 
J  to  this  indenture  of  my  love  ; 
to  my  home  1  will  no  more  return, 
Anglers  and  the  right  thou  haft  in  France^ 
;cther  with  that  pale,  that  white-facM  (hore, 
fe  foot  fpums  back  the  ocean*s  roaring  tides, 
coops  from  other  lands  her  iflanders  ; 
till  that  England^  hedg'd  in  with  the  main, 
water-walled  bulwark,  ftill  fecure 
confident  from  foreign  purpofes, 
till  that  outmoft  corner  of  the  weft, 
e  theie  for  her  King.    Till  then,  fair  boy, 
I  not  think  of  home,  but  follow  arms. 
tjl.  O,  take  his  mother's  thanks,  a  widow's 

thanks, 
l^our  ftrong  hand  fhall  help  to  give  him  ftrength, 
lake  a  more  requital  to  your  love. 
0.  The  peace  of  hcav'n  is  theirs,  who  lift  their 

fwords 
:h  a  juft  and  charitable  war. 

prifener  by  the  Dolce  of  ^  At  my  imf%nmct!\    At  my 

^hucwts  ndesfed  for  an  importunity. 

taatranfene»  and  wasaf-  'T^^/  fale,  that  njobkefac'd 

ds  killed  with  a  crofs-bow,  Jhore,]    England  is  fuppofed  to 

tte  cattle  of  CkaUaj.  be  called  A/Sicn  from  the  <a/^/7# 

Dr.  Gray,  ro^h  facing  Francif 

)L.III^  Ec                    K.  Philip. 
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11  th*  iinfettled  humours  of  the  land  j 
inconfid'rate,  fiery  volunuries; 
ladies'  faces,  and  fierce  dragoris'  ^leens^ 
fold  their  fortunes  at  their  native  homes, 
ing  their  birthrights  proudly  on  their  backs^ 
ike  a  hazard  of  new  fortunes  here, 
f,  a  braver  choice  of  dauntlefs  fpirits, 
now  the  Engli/b  bottoms  have  waft  o'er, 
?ver  float  upon  the  fwelling  tide, 

►  ofience  and  '  fcathe  in  chriftendom. 
)terruptioa  of  their  churlilh  drums  [^Drums  heai. 
iff  more  circumftance ;  they  are  at  hand; 

rly,  or  to  fight,  therrfore  prepare. 

Philip.  How  much  unlook'd  for  is  this  expe-^ 

dition ! 
\.  By  how  much  unexpefted,  by  fo  much 
)uft  awake  endeavour  for  defence ; 
murage  mounteth  with  occafion : 
lem  be  welcome  then,  we  are  prej^arM. 

SCENE     II. 

er  King  of  England,  Faulconbridge,  Elinor^ 
Blanch,  Pembroke,  and  others. 

John.  Peace  be  to  France^  if  Prance  in  peace 

permit 
ift  and  lineal  entrance  to  our  own  j 

>  bleed  France,  and  peace  afcend  to  heav'ri. 
t  we,  God's  wrathful  agent,  do  corrcdt 
proud  contempt  that  beats  his  peace  to  heav'n. 
Philip.  Peace  be  to  England,  if  that  war  return 
France  to  England,  there  to  live  in  peace. 

id  we  love ;  and  for  that  England^ s  fake 
burthen  of  our  armour  here  we  fweat  j 
oil  of  ours  fhould  be  a  work  of  thine^ 
lou  from  loving  England  art  fo  far, 

aring    their    birth^rigbit,        Wiib  butring  mmurs  9i^  tbemi 
\o  in  Himj  VIII.  ^  St^bt.l  l>«ftraaioB  i  wafle. 

f  br$k$  thiir  b^kt  ^. 

E  e  2  That 
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That  thou  haft  under-wrought  its  kwful  King  i 
Cut  off  the  fcquencc  of  poftcrity ; 
Out-faced  infant  ftate  i  and  done  a  n^ 
Upon  the  maiden  virtue  of  the  crown. 
Look  here  upon  thy  brother  Geffvrfs  face. 
Thefeeyes,  thefe  brows,  were  moulded  oi»t  of  liif} 
This  little  abftrad  doth  contain  that  larg^ 
"Which  dyM  in  Gtffrey  ;  and  the  hand  of  time 
Shall  draw  this  brief  into  as  large  a  volume. 
That  Geffrey  was  thy  elder  brother  born. 
And  this  his  fon  ^  England  was  Geffreft  rightf 
And  this  is  Geffrefs  5  in  the  name  of  God» 
How  comes  it  then,  that  thou  arc  called  a  King, 
When  living  blood  doth  in  thefe  temples  beat. 
Which  own  the  crown  that  thou  o^er^maftereft  ? 
K.  John.  From  whom  haft  thou  this  great  commif- 
fion,  France^ 
To  draw  my  anfwer  to  thy  articles  ? 
K.  Philip.  From  that  fupemal  judge,  that  fiirs  good 
thoughts 
In  any  breaft  of  ftrong  authority, 
^  To  look  into  the  blots  and  ftains  of  right. 
That  judge  hath  made  me  guardian  to  this  boy ) 
Under  whofc  warrant  I  impeach  thy  wrong. 
And  by  whofe  help  I  mean  to  chaftife  it. 
K.  John.  Alack,  thou  doft  ufurp  authority^ 
K.  Philip.  Excufe  it,  'tis  to  beat  ufurping  down. 
Eli.  Who  is't,  that  thou  doft  call  ufuiper,  Framtf 
Conjl.  Let  me  make  anfwer :  thy  ufurping  ion.— «^ 
Eli.  Out,  infolent !  thy  baftard  (hall  be  Kiogi 
That  thou  may 'ft  be  a  Queen,  and  check  the  worid! 


*  To  lock  int9  the  hktsmtdfia'tfis 
rf  fight, '\  Mr.  Thufbaid 
reads,  with  the  firft  folio^  blsts^ 
which  being  fo  early  authorifed, 
and  fo  much  better  undcrftood, 
needed  not  to  have  been  changed 
by  Dr.  ff^arhmrtm  to  ^i,  tho' 
^^///  might  be  ufed  in  that  time  for 


Jpots :  fo  Sb^i^emrt  callt  Iv 
fu9^ttd  mdtk  hkmi^  ih^iU- 
helttr'd  Banquo.  Tkt  f«Alo 
hlot  it  nfed  £gBratmlx  fior  io  4^ 
grace ^  afewunet  lower.  Aait 
perhapa,  tfter  all,  Mfjvuodlf 
a  typognphicalflufakfk 


^ 
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Conft,  My  bed  was  ever  to  thy  fon  as  true, 
Ls  thine  was  to  thy  hufband  ;  and  this  boy, 
iiker  in  feature  to  hrs  father  Giffery^ 
"han  thou  and  Jobn^  in  manners  being  as  like 
ls  rain  to  water,  or  devil  to  his  dam. 
f  y  boy  a  baftard !  by  my  foul,  I  think, 
[js father  never  was  ib  true  begot^ 
:  cannot  be,  an  if  thou  wert  his  mother. 

Eli.  There's  a  good  mother,  boy,  that  blots  thy 
father. 

C(^ft.  There's  a  good  grandam,  boy,  that  would 
blot  thee. 

Jiufi.  Peace.       ■    -j 

Faulc.  Here  the  crier. 

jiuft.  What  the  devil  art  thou  ? 

Faulc.  One  that  will  play  the  devil,  Sir,  with  you, 
In  a'  may  catch  your  hide  and  you  alone. 
'^ou  are  the  hare,  of  whom  the  proverb  goes, 
Vhofe  vaknir  plucks  dead  Lions  by  the  beard  ; 
11  fmoak  your  (kin- coat,  an  I  catch  you  right  \ 
irrah,  look  co't ;  i'faith,  I  will,  i'faith. 

Blanch.  O,  well  did  he  become  that  Lion's  robe, 
"hat  did  difrobe  the  Lion  of  that  robe. 

Faulc.  It  lies  as  fightly  on  the  back  of  bim  % 


'//  fiisatUgbtfy  4ff  ibi  back 

Jb  gnmi  Alcidct*  Shoes  upw 
4Ut4ft,1  But  why  his  Sboes^ 
i  die  Name  of  Propriety  ?  For 
t  lUr€uIes  and  Vfs  Sbois  have 
etn  really  as  bigas  they  were  ever 
ippofed  to  be,  yel  they  (I  meao 
IC  Sbtis)  would  not  have  been 
e  Overload  for  an  Afs.  I  am 
ertededy  I  have  retrieved  the 
roe  Reading;  and  let  as  obferve 
be  Jaftnefs  of  the  Comparifon 
lOW.  Fatdconbriilgi  in  his  Re* 
entment  would  fay  this  to  Auf- 
rUt,  ''TkatLion'sSkiD,  which 

E 


"  my  great  Father  King  Rub^d 
**  once  wore,  looks  as  uncoothly 
*'  on  thy  Back^  as  that  other  no- 
"  ble  Hide,  which  was  borne  by 
**  Hercules,  would  look  on  the 
'<  Back  of  an  Afs."  A  doable 
Allufion  was  intended  ;  firft,  to 
the  Fable  of  the  Afs  in  the  Lion*a 
Skin  ;  then  Richard  I.  is  finely 
fet  in  Competition  with  Mcides ; 
%%Auftria  \%  fatirically  coupled 
with  the  Afs. 

Theobald. 
Mr.  Theobald  had  the  art  of 

making  the  moft  of  his  difco* 

veries. 

es  As 
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As  great  Alcides*  (hews  upon  an  afs  i 

But,  afs,  ril  take  that  burden  from  your  back. 

Or  lay  on  that,  (hall  make  your  (houlders  crack. 

Jiuft.  What  cracker  is  this  fame,  that  deals  our  eanf 
With  this  abundance  of  fuperfluous  breath  ?    ' 
King  Pbilipy  determine  what  we  (ball  do  ftrait. 

K.  Philip.  Women  anci  fools,  break  oflf  ywrcoDr 

ference. 

King  Jobn^  this  is  the  very*  funti  of  all. 
England^  and  Ireland^  Anjou^  Touraine^  Maine^ 
In  right  of  Arthur  \  do  claim  of  thee. 
"Wilt  thou  refign  them,  and  lay  down  thy  arms  ? 

K.  John.  My  life  as  foon—I  do  defy  tbcc,  Fr0iic$. 
^^  Arthur  of  Britain^  yield  thee  p>  my  hand  ; 
And  out  of  my  dear  Ipve  Y\\  gjve  thee  more. 
Than  e'er  the  coward-hand  of  Praise  csm  wiOt 
Submit  thee,  boy. 

Eli.  Come  to  thy  grandam,  child. 

Conjl,  Do,  child,  go  to  it'  grandam,  child. 
Give  grandam  kingdqm,  and  it'  grandam  will 
Give  it  a  plum,  a  cherry,  ^da  fig; 
Thefc's  a  good  grandam. 

Artb.  Good  my  mother,  peace ; 
I  would,  that  I  were  low  laid  in  my  grave  i 
I  am  not  worth  this  coil,  that's  made  for  mc. 

£.li.  His  mother  fhames  him  fo,  poor  boy,  he  weeps. 

Conji,  Now  (hapq  upon  you,  whether  (he  does  or  no ! 
Jiis  grandam's  wrong,  and  not  his  mother's  (hames, 
Draws  thofe  heav-n-moving  pearls  from  his  poor  eyeSy 
Which  heav'n  (hall  take  in  nature  of  a  fee : 
Ay,  with  thefe  cryftal  beads  hcav'n  (hall  be  brib'd 
To  do  him  juftice,  and  revenge  on  you. 

Eli.  Thou  monftrous  flanderer  of  heav'n  and  earth  I 

Ccnji.  Thou  monftrous  injurerpf  heav'n  and  earth! 
Call  me  not  flanderer  \  thou,  and  thine,  ufurp 
The  domination,  royalties  and  rights 
Of  this  oppre(red  boy.  This  is  thy  eldeft  fon*s  (on, 
.  Jofortunatc  in  nothing  but  in  thee  \ 

■  "^  '  Thy 
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rhy  fins  are  vifited  on  ti^is  poQr  child  % 
Tht  canpn  of  the  law  fs  laid  on  him^ 
Being  but  the  fecond  generation 
Removed  from  thy  fin-conceiving  womb^ . 

K.  John.  Bedlam,  have  done.  ^ 

Coff/i.  ^  I  have  but  this  to  fay. 
That  he'^  not  only  plagued  for  her  (in« 
But  God  hath  made  her  fin  and  her  the  plague 
On  this  removed  iffue,  plagu*dfor  her. 
And  with  her.— Plague  her  fin ;  his  injury. 
Her  injury,  the  beadJe  to  h^r  fin. 
All  punifh'd  in  the  perfon  of  this  child^ 
And  all  for  her,  a  plague  upon  her ! 

Eli.  Thou  unadvifcd  fcold,  I  can  produce 
A  will,  that  bars  the  title  of  thy  fon. 

Onfi.  Ay,  who  doubt$  that?  a  will !^— a  wicked 
willj 


Tka  Ih's  n»i  cfify  piaguulfir  her 

Bittp  &c.  ■  ]  Tliis  paf- 

&ge  ap^jTB  to  me  very  obfcure. 
The  duef  difficolcy  arifes  from 
this,  that  Conftance  having  told 
EBnor  of  hctfit-foncgiving  kvomb^ 
IMrfues  the  thought,  and  ufesyiji 
throngh  the  next  lines  in  an  am* 
bignous  fenfe,  fometimes  for 
rrrnrf,  and  femetimes  iot  off- 
(jfrimg. 

Hi's  mt  only  fk^flfor  her  fm^ 
C^r.  He  if  not  only  made  mife- 
lable  by  vengeance  for  her^  or 
a^me.  but  her  Jift,  her  of  springs 
fjid  (he,  are  made  the  inftraments 
of  that  vengeance,  on  this  de- 
fcendant,  who,  though  of  the  Se- 
cond generation,  is  plagued  for 
her  anJiwitb  hr;  to  whom  (he 
M  not  only  the  caufe  but  the  in- 
ftniment-of  eviL 
The  next  clanfc  is  more  fer- 

;h:  c 


plexed.   All  the  editions  read^ 
^Piagu'Jfir  her^ 


Jndnmtb  her  plagui  borfin ;  his 
Htr  injiuji    thi  htadU  to  hit 


Ail  pumjb'i  in  iU  per/on  of  thU 
cbiU. 


I  point  thus: 


Plagued  for  her 


And  luitb  her. PU^tu  her 

fint  his  ii^nry  ^ 

Her  injury,  the  headU  to  h$r 
fin. 

That  is  j  inftead  of  infliainc 
vengeance  on  this  innocent  and 
remote  defcendant,  pmiij^  herfin^ 
her  immediate  offspring:  then 
the  aiHiction  will  fall  where  it  it 
deferved ;  Ins  injury  will  be  her 
fV"7»  ^^  ^^  mifery  of  her^; 
her  fon  will  be  a  beadle^  or  chaf^ 
tifer,  to  her  crimes,  which  are 
now  all  punijhed  in  the  perfon  of 
this  child. 

4  A 
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A  woman's  will,  acankmlgrandam^a  ifiU. 
K.  Phil.  Peace,  Lady;  paufe,  or  be  more  tempc? 
rate: 
^  It  ill  befeems  this  prefenpe  to  ciy  Aim 
To  there  ill  tuned  repetitions. 
Some  trumpet  fummon  hither  to  the  walls 
Thefe  men  of  Anglers  \  let  us  hear  them  fpeak, 
Whofc  title  they  admit,  Artbur^s  tor  JfMs. 

frianfetsfml 


SCENE    III. 

EfUer  a  Ciliztu  upim  the  IVaOs. 

Cii.  Who  is  it,  that  hath  warnM  us  to  the  walls? 

K.  Phil.  *Tis  France  ifor  England. 

K.  John,  England  for  itfclf ; 
You  men  of  Angiers  and  my  loving  fubjefls 

K.  Phil.  You  loving  men  oiAi^iersj  Ariha^s  fub^ 
jeas. 
Our  trumpet  call*d  you  to  this  gentle  park— — 

K.  John.  For    our    advantagc-thcrcfprc  hear  us 

firft: 

Thefe  flags  of  France^  that  arc  advanced  here 
Before  the  eye  and  profpeft  of  your  town. 
Have  hither  march*d  to  your  endamagement. 
The  cannons  have  their  bowels  full  ofwratb ; 
And  ready  mounted  are  they  to  fpit  forth 
Their  iron  indignation  'gainfl:  your  walls: 


^  //  ill  btfeem  ibis  frejenu  U 

cry  Aim 
To  thtfe  HI  tufitd  repetiiitnt^'] 
Dr.  Ji'arbufion  has  well  ob- 
Ter vcd  on  one  of  the  former  plays 
that  to  (rj  aim  is  to  itiC9uragf.     i 
once  thought  it  was  borrowed 
irov^  archery;    and   that  aim! 
having  been  the  word  of  com- 
njand,  as  we  now  fay  pre/ent ! 
1    > 


to  cry  ATMibad  bten  to  mda  wh 
iia,  or  raife  aitMim.  But  I 
rather  think,  that  the  oU  wori 
of  applaufe  was  J^mwm^  Um 
itt  ana  that  to  applaud  was  to 
cry  yMme^  which  the  £y^  «^ 
eafily  pronouncing  Je^  (ank  into 
aime  or  aim.  Oar  cxclamatioai  of 
applaufe  are  Aill  borrowed^  u 
brave,  and  ntcerf,     * 

All 
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All  preparations  for  a  bloody  fieg^ 
And  mercilefs  proceeding,  by  thefe  Fntuh^ 
Confront  your  city's  eyes,  your  winking  gates ; 
And,  but  for  our  approach,  thofe  fleepiog  ftooes. 
That  as  a  wafte  do  girdle  you  about,      •      •  ' 

By  the  compulCon  of  their  ordinance 
By  this  time  from  their  fixed  beds  of  lime 
Had  been  difhabited,  and  wide  havock  made 
For  bloody  power  to  xufh  upon  your  peace. 
But  on  the  fight  of  us  your  lawful  King* 
(Who  painfully  with  much  expedient  march 
Have  brought  a  counter-check  before  your  gates* 
To  fave  unfcratch'd  your  city*s  threatned  cheeks) 
Behold,  the  Fretuby  amaz'd,  vouchfafe  a  parle  i 
And  now,  inftead  of  bullets  wrap'd  in  fire* 
To  make  a  fhaking  fever  in  your  walls. 
They  Ihoot  but  calm  words  folded  up  in  fmoiik. 
To  make  a  faithlels  error  in  your  ears ; 
Which  truft  accordingly,  kind  citizens ; 
And  let  in  us,  your  King,  whofe  laboured  fpirits, 
Fore*jwcary*d  in  this  a&ion  of  fwift  fpccd. 
Crave  harbourage  within  your  city-walls. 
K.  Philip.  When  I  have  faid,  make  anfwer  to  ui 
both. 
LoJ  in  this  right  hand,  whofe  protedion 
Is  moft  divinely  vow'd  upon  the  right 
pf  him  it  holds,  Hands  young  Planiageneti 
Son  to  the  elder  brother  of  this  man. 
And  King  o'er  him,  and  all  that  he  enjoys. 
For  this  down-trodden  equity,  we  tread 
la  warlike  inarch  thefe  greens  before  your  town : 
Being  np  further  enemy  to  you. 
Than  the  conftraintof  hqipitable  zeal. 
In  the  relief  of  this  opprefied  child, 
KeligKHifly  provokes.     Be  pleafed  then 
Tp  pay  that  duty,  which  you  truly  owe 
To  him  that  owns  it ;  namely  this  young  Prince. 
Afid  then  oor  arms,  like  to  a  muzzled  bear, 

Save 
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Save  in  afpef):,  hath  all  ofiencefeal'd  up; 
Our  cannon^s  malice  vainly  fhall  be  fpent 
Againfk  the  invulnerable  clouds  of  heav'n  ; 
And  with  a  blefled,  and  unvexc  retire. 
With  unhack'd  fwords,  and  helmets  all  unbruis'd. 
We  will  bear  home  that  lufty  blood  again. 
Which  here  we  came  to  fpout  againft  your  town; 
And  leave  your  children,  wives,  and  you  in  peace. 
But  if  you  fondly  pafs  our  profibr'd  offer, 
•Tis  not  the  rounder  of  yourold-fac'd  walls 
Can  hide  you  from  our  mefiengers  of  war ; 
Tho'  all  thtfeEngliJbj  and  their  difcipline. 
Were  harbour'd  in  their,  rude  circumfercnccp 
Then  toll  us,  (ball  your  city  call  us  I^rd, 
In  that  behalf  which  we  have  challenged  it  ? 
Or  fhall  we  give  the  fignal  to  our  rage. 
And  ftalk  in  blood  to  our  pofleffion  ? 

CiL  In  brief,  we  are  the  King  a(  England's  fol^edlf ; 
For  him,  and  in  his  right,  we  hold  this  town. 

K.  Jcbn.  Acknowledge  then  theKing,  and  letmein. 

Cit.  That  can  we  not;  but  he  that  proves  the 
King, 
To  him  will  we  prove  loyal ;  till  that  time. 
Have  we  rammM  up  our  gates  againft  the  world. 

K.  Jobn.  Doth  not  the  crown  o£  England  prove  tbc 
King? 
And  if  not  that,  I  bring  you  wicneflb. 
Twice  fifteen  thoufand  hearts  o(  England's  bretd— — 

Faulc.  (Baftards,  and  elfe!) 

K.  John.  To  verify  our  titid  with  their  lives. 

K.  PbiL  As  many,  and  as  well  bom  bloods  $5 
thofe — — 

Fiiul.  (Some  baftards  too!) 

K.  Phtl.  Stand  in  his  face  to  contradift  his  claim. 

OV.  Till  you  compound  whofe  right  b  worthicft. 
We  for  the  worthieft  hold  the  right  from  both. 
.    K.  Jcbn.  Then  God  forgive  the  fin  of  all  thoff 
foujs. 
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That  to  their  cvcrlafting  residence. 
Before  the  dew  of  evening  fall,  Ihall  fleet, 
in  dreadful  trial  of  our  kingdom's  King ! 

K.JPbilip.  Ameriy  y^^.-~- Mount,  chevaliers,  to 
arms ! 

Faulc.  Saint  George^  that  f^ing'd  the  dragon,  and 
e'er  fince 
Sits  on  his  horfcback  at  mine  hoftcfs*  door. 
Teach  us  fome  fence.     Sirrah,  were  I  at  home 
At  your  den,  firrah,  with  your  Lionels, 
rd  fct  an  ox-head  to  your  Lion's  hide. 
And  make  a  monfter  of  you.-. —  {To  Auftria, 

jiuft.  Peace,  no  more. 

Faulc.  O,  tremble  ;  for  you  hear  the  Lion  roar. 

K.  John.  Up  higher  to  the  plain !  where  we'll  let 
forth 
Ia  beft  appointment  all  our  regiments. 

Faulc.  Speed  then  to  take  th'  advantage  of  the  field. 

K.  Philip.  It  fhall  be  fo — and  at  the  other  hill 
(ppiDipand  the  reft  to  Hand.     God,  and  our  right ! 

{Exeunt. 

SCENE    IV. 

^ter  excwrfions^   enter   the   Herald   of  France  with 
trumpets  to  the  gates. 

•  F.  Hir.  •  ife  men  otAitgiers^  open  wide  your  gates. 
And  let  young  Artbitr  Duke  of  Br^tagne  in  ; 
Who  by  the  hand  of  France  this  day  hath  made 
Much  work  for  tears  in  many  an  Englijh  mother, 
VVhofe  fons  lye  fcatter'd  on  the  bleeding  ground  : 
And  many  a  widow's  hufband  groveling  lies. 
Coldly  embracing  the  difcolour'd  earth  ; 
While  viaory  with  little  lofs  doth  play 

•  Ttmen  ^Anglers,  l^c. — ]     oUbenjL'Uonu*sbufiandtmhrzz\tk% 
This  fpeech  is  very  poetical  and    tbt  tartb^  is  juft  and  beautiful. 
fmoo(b,and,  ^cepf  the  conceit 

"    '  U|)oq 
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Upon  the  dancing  banner,  of  the  Frewcb^   - 
Who  are  at  hand  triumphantly  difbky'dy 
To  enter  conquerors,  and  to  prodaim 
j/rfbur  of  Bretagne^  England's  King^  and  yours,' 

Enter  Englifh  Herald  wifb  Trumpets. 

£.  Her. '  Rejoice,  ye  men  of  Alters  j   ring  your 

bells; 
King  Jobn^  your  King  and  Englan^s,  doth  approach, 
Commander  of  this  hot  malicious  day. 
Their  armours,  that  mafch'd  hence  f[}  (ilvcr-brighti 
Hither  return  all  gilt  in  Frencbmens*  blood. 
There  ftuck  no  plume  in  any  Englifi  Creft, 
That  is  removed  by  a  R2iff  o£  France. 
Our  Colours  do  return  in  thofe  fame  hands. 
That  did  difplay  them,  v^hen  we  iirft  marched  forth  ^ 
And,  like  a  jolly  troop  of  huntfmcn,  '  coine 
Our  lufty  En^Ufi^  all  with  purpled  hands^ 
Dy'd  in  the  dying  (laughter  of  their  foes* 
Open  your  gates,  and  give  the  viftors  way. 

C/V.  ^  Heralds,  from  off  our  tow'rs  we  might  behold, 
From  firft  to  laft,  the  Onfet  and  Retire 
Of  both  your  armies,  whofe  equality 
By  our  beft  eyes  cannot  be  cenfured ; 
Blood  hath  bought  blood,  and  blows  have  tnfwcr'd 

blow ; 
Strength  matched  with  ftrength,  and  power  confrontecl 

power. 


*  P.tioici,  yt  fjun  tf  Anglers, 
^f.]  The  En^lijh  herald  falls 
fomcwhat  below  his  antagonilh 
i^'Iver  /frmour  gilt  njoith  bloody  is 
a  pnor  image.  Yet  our  authour 
>;as  it  a^ain  in  Machitb, 
Hcrt  lay  Duncan, 

lits   filvcr  ikin  iac*d  nxitb  lis 
golden  S/ood, 

'   jiied,    like  B  jcily    trcop  of 


bunt/kin^']  It  w«S»  I  diiak, 
one  of  the  fiivage  pnAkcf  of 
the  chafe,  for  all  to  ftain  thck 
hands  in  the  blood  of  the  dccTi 
as  a  trophv. 

*  Ikr^ldhfr^mtff^  Sre. J 

Thefe  three  fpeeches  tbem  to 
have  been  Ial>oiircd.  The  ciu- 
zen^s  is  the  beft;  yetM  Mik 
wiiiAe,  is  a  poor  giogle. 

Both 
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ioth  are  alike,  and  both  alike  we  like  ; 

)ne  muft  prove  greateft.  While  they  weigh  fo  cVcni 

Ve  hold  our  town  for  neither ;  yet  for  both. 

SCENE    V. 

inier  the  tteo  Kings  wiib  their  Powers^   ut  Jeoeral 
Doors. 

IL  Jobiu  Francty  baft  thou  yet  more  blood  to  caft 

away  ? 
ay,  (hall  the  current  of  our  Right  run  on  ? 
Vhoie  paflage,  vext  with  thy  impediment, 
hall  leave  his  native  channel,  and  o'er-fwell 
Vixh  courfe  difturb*d  ev*n  thy  confining  Ihores ; 
Jnlels  thoi)  let  his  filver  water  keep 
i  peaceful  progrefs  to  the  ocean. 

K.  PbiUp.  England^  thou  haft  not  favM  one  drop  of 

blood 
1  this  hot  tryal,  more  than  we  of  France  % 
Lather  loft  more.     And  by  this  hand  I  fwear^ 
'hat  fways  the  earth  this  climate  overlooks, 
efore  we  will  lay  by  our  juft-borne  arms, 
iTe'll  put  thee  down,  'gainft  whom  thele  arms  we  bear  1 
t  add  a  royal  number  to  the  dead  ; 
racing  the  fcroul,  that  tells  of  this  war's  lofs, 
T^ith  flaughter  coupled  to  the  name  of  Kings. 

Faidc.  Ha !  Majefty, — how  high  thy  glory  towers, 
(Then  the  rich  blood  of  Kings  is  let  on  fire  ! 
^h^  now  doth  Death  line  his  dead  chaps  with  fteel » 
'he  fwords  of  foldiers  are  his  teeth,  his  phangs ; 
Jid  now  he  feafts,  n^outhing  the  flefh  of  men 
I  undetermined  differences  of  Kings. 
IThy  ftand  thefe  royal  Fronts  amazed  thus  ? 
ry  havock,  ^  Kings }  back  to  the  ftained  field, 

*  Cry  lmv0cA  !  ICin^s ;  —  ]     He  with  Ate  ly  hisjUt, 
)Mii9(MtmandJIaugbter iofn*     Crkf,  havock! 
ki;  foiaaAOther  pkcc. 

You 
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You  equal  Potcnts,  ficry-kindlcd  fpirits ! 

Then  let  Confufion  of  one  part  confirm 

The  other^s  peaCe  •,  till  then,  blows,  blood,  and  dejfthV 

K.  John.  Whofe  {)arty  do  the  townfmen  yet  admit  ? 

'  K.  Philip.  Speak,  Citizens,  ioxEhgUmd^  who's  your 
Kine? 

Cit.  The  iCihg of  England^  when  we  khoS^ir  thelGng ^ 

K.  Philip.  Know  him  in  us,  that  here  hold  up  Us 
Right. 

K.  John.  In  us,  that  are  bur  owri  great  deputy; 
And  bear  pofielfion  of  our  perfon  here ; 
Lord  of  our  prefence,  Angitrs^  and  of  you. 

Cit.  ^  A  greater  po^'r,  than  ye,  dedies  all  this; 
And  till  it  b^  undoubted,  wit  do  lock 
Our  former  fcruple  iii  our  ftr6ng-batT*d  gates* 

Kings  are  our  fears, Until  our  fearS  rdblv'd 

Be  by  fome  certain  King  purgM  and  depos'd. 

Fnul'c.  By  hcav'n,  the  Scroylcsof -^^/^j  flout  you. 
Kings, 
And  (land  fccurely  on  their  battlertients. 
As  in  a  Theatre,  whence  they  gape  and  poirtt 
At  your  induftrious  Scenes  arid  Afts  of  death; 
Your  royal  prefences,  be  rul'd  by  me  •, 
Do  like  the  Mutines  of  Jerufalenty 
Be  friends  a  while,  and  both  conjointly  bend 
Your  fharpeft  deeds  of  malice  on  this  town. 
By  eaft  and  weft  let  France  and  England  mount 
Their  battering  cannon  charged  to  the  mouths ; 
Till  their  foul-fearing  clamours  have  braul'd  dowfi 
The  flhity  ribs  of  this  contemptuous  City. 
Fd  play  inceflantly  upon  thefe  jades ; 
Even  till  unfenced  defolation 
Leave  them  as  naked  as  the  vulgar  air. 

♦  In  former  copies:  power  was  this  ?  Hitirfedn,    It 

A  greater  poixi'r^   than   we,    is  plain  therefore  we  fliouldrttd, 

demes  all  this  \  Kings  ^tn  our  fears  ^  *. 

Kings  Of  our  fear  Sy-^ — ]   Vi^e    i.  e,    our    fears   arc  the  Ringt 

ihoiM   read,  than  ye.     What    which  arprefencmleui.  Warb. 

That 
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.'Jfhat  done,  diflever  your  united  firengchs. 

And  pait  your  mingled  Colours  once  again ; 

Turn  face  to  face,  and  bloody  point  to  point. 

Then  in  a  moment  fortune  fhall  cuU  fonh 

Out  of  one  fide  her  happy  minion ; 

To  whom  in  favour  fhe  fhall  give  the  day. 

And  kifs  him  with  a  glorious  Viftory. 

How  like  you  this  wild  counfcl,  ipighty  States  ? 

Smacks  it  not  fomething  of  the  Policy  i 

K.  JobM.  Now  by  the  (ky,  that  hangs  above  out 
heads, 
I  like  it  well.    France^  fhall  we  knit  our  Powers, 
And  lay  this  jhgiers  even  with  the  ground* 
Then,  after,  fight  who  fhall  be  King  of  it? 

Fanlc^  And  if  thou  haft  the  mettle  of  a  King, 
Being  wrong'd  as  we  are  by  this  peevifh  to^ja. 
Turn  thou  the  mouth  of  thy  artillery. 
As  we  will  ours,  againft  thefe  fawcy  walls  r 
And  when  that  we  have  dafh'd  them  to  the  ground. 
Why  then  defie  each  other  i  and,  pell-mell, 
Make  work  upon  ourfelves  for  heav'n  or  hell. 

K.  Philip.  Let  it  be  fo ;  fay,  where  will  you  afTault  ? 

K.  John.  We  from  the  weft  will  fend  deftruftion 
Into  this  City's  bofom. 

jiufi.  I  from  the  north. 

K.  Philip.  Our  thunder  from  the  fouth 
Shall  rain  their  drift  of  bullets  on  this  tov^n. 

FauU.  O  prudent  difcipline  !  from  North  to  South  i 
Auftria  and  France  fhoot  in  each  other's  njouth. 
ril  ftir  them  to  it ;  come,  away,  away  ! 

Cii.  Hear  us,  great  Kings ;  vouchfafe  a  while  to 
flay. 
And  I  fhall  fhcw  you  peace,  and  fair-fac'd  league  j 
Win  you  this  city  without  flroke  or  wound  j 
Refcue  thofe  breathing  lives  to  die  in  beds, 
That  here  come  facrifices  for  the  field  ; 
Pciicvcr  not,  but  hear  me,  mighty  Kings^ 

Yi.Jchn. 
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K.  John.  Speak  on,  with  &vour ;  we  are  bent  id 

hear. 
Cit.  That  daughter  there  bf  Sfain^  the  lady  BhmAi 
Is  near  to  England ;  look  upon  the  years 
Oi  Lewis  the  Dauphin^  and  that  lovely  maid* 
If  lufty  love  Ihould  go  in  queftof  beauty^ 
Where  (hould  he  find  it  fairer  than  in  Blanch  f 
If  *  zealous  love  fhould  go  in  fearch  of  virtui^i 
Where  fhould  he  find'it  purer  than  in  Blanch  ? 
if  love,  ambitious,  fought  a  match  Of  Birth, 
Whofe  veins  bound  richer  blood  than  lady  Blanch  f 
Such  as  fhe  1^9  in  beauty,  virtue,  birth. 
Is  thtyoxxm^Bauphin  every  way  compkat: 
If  not  compleat  %  oh  fay,  he  is  hot  me  \ 
And  fhe  again  wants  nothing,  (to  name  Want,) 
If  want  it  be  not,  that  fhe  is  ndt  he. 
He  is  the  half  part  of  a  blefled  man  % 
Left  to  be  finifhed  by  fuch  a  She : 
And  fhe  a  fair  divided  Excellence, 
Whofe  fulnefs  of  perfeftion  lies  in  him* 
Oh  !  two  fuch  filver  currents,  when  they  join^ 
Do  glorifie  the  banks  that  bound  them  in  : 
And  two  fuch  fhores,  to  two  fuch  ftreams  madeonti 
Two  fuch  controlling  bounds  fhall  you  be.  Kings, 
To  thefe  two  Princes,  if  you  marry  them. 
This  union  fhall  do  more  than  battery  can, 
To  our  faft-clofed  gates  :  for  at  this  match  % 
VVith  fwifter  Spleen  than  Powder  can  enforce. 
The  mouth  of  pafTage  fhall  we  fling  wide  ope, 

*  Zealous  feems  here  to  fig- 
nify  pouiy  or  inpmincid  by  motivis 
0/ religion, ' 

S  If  not  cmpUti  of,  fay^  &C.] 
Sir  T,  Hanmer  rcadsi  O  /  Jay. 

*  He  ii   the  half  Fart    of  a 
bleJfedMan, 

Left  to  be  finijbtd  by  fuch  at 
She ;]  I>i.  Tbirlby  preicrib'd  that 
Reading,  which  1  have  here  refto- 
cd  to  the  Text.        Theobalu, 


'  at  this  matek 


Withf'Uiifkrfpliem^  &c]  Oar 
authour  ufes^^mfbr  any  vioknt 
hurry,  or  tumultvooj  fpMd.  So 
in  Midfnmmer  Nigbt^'t  Dream  te 
appliei^/rmto  theiSf^^/««fii^.  t 
am  loath  lo  think  that  Sbeth^ion 
meant  to  play  wkh  the  doable 
of  maicb  for  mnftimif  and  the 
match  of  a  gim. 

And 
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And  give  you  entrance ;  but  without  this  match. 
The  fea  enraged  is  not  half  fo  deaf, 
Lions  fo  confident,  mountains  and  rocks 
So  free  from  motion  ;  no,  not  death  himfelf 
In  mortal  fury  half  fo  peremptory. 
As  we  to  keep  this  City. 
Faulc.  Here*s  a  (lay  ^j 
That  fliakes  the  rotten  carcafs  of  old  Deatl^ 
Out  of  his  rags.  Here's  a  large  mouth,  indeed. 
That  fpits  forth  death,  and  mountains,  rocks  and  feas  ; 
Talks  as  familiarly  of  roaring  Lions, 
As  maids  of  thirteen  do  of  puppy-dogs. 
What  Cannoneer  begot  this  lufty  blood  ? 
He  fpcaks  plain  can;ion-fire,  and  fmoak  and  bounce. 
He  gives  the  baftinado  with  his  tongue  : 
Our  ears  arc  cudgeled  ;  not  a  word  of  his, 
But  buffets  better  than  a  fift  of  France-, 
Zounds !  I  was  never  fo  bethumpt  with  words. 
Since  I  firft  caird  my  brother's  father  dad. 

Eli.  Son,  lift  to  this  conjunftion,  make  this  match. 
Give  with  our  Neice  a  dowry  large  enough  ; 
jFor  by  this  knot  thou  (halt  fo  furely  tie 
Thy  now  unfur'd  affurance  to  the  Crown, 
That  yon  green  boy  fhall  have  no  Sun  to  ripe 
The  bloom,  that  promifeth  a  mighty  fruit. 
1  fee  a  Yielding  in  the  looks  of  France -y 
Alark,  how  they  whifper ;  urge  them,  while  their  fouls 
Arc  capable  of  this  ambition  ; 


•  Here's  aftay^ 
Thatjhakt'i  the  rotten  carcafs  of 


M  death 
Omt  of  his  rags.  ■  ■  ]  Ican- 
lOt  bit  think  that  tvtxy  reader 
iifhes  for  Tome  other  word  in 
he  place  of  flaj^  which  though 
tmtLJ  fiffnify  an  hindrance^  or 
iMi  that  bindersy  is  yet  very  im- 
itoper  to  introduce  the  next 
ioc.    I  read. 

Vol.  III.  F  f 


Her  is  a  flaw, 

Ihat  Jhakes  the  rotten  carcafs  of 

old  Death. 
That  is,  here  is  a  gufl  of  bravery, 
a  hlaft  of  menace.  This  fuits 
well  with  the  fpirit  of  the  fpcech. 
Stay  2Liidfla<w,  in  a  carelefs  hand, 
are  not  eafily  diflinguifhed ;  and 
if  the  writing  was  obfcure,  fa^w, 
bcinga  wordlefs  ufual,  was  eafily 
milled. 


Left 
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Left  zeal  now  melted  '  by  the  windy  breath 
Of  foft  petitions,  pity  and  remorfe. 
Cool  and  congeal  again  to  what  it  was. 

C//.  Why  anfwer  not  the  double  Majefties 
This  friendly  Treaty  of  our  threatened  town  ? 

K.    Philip.  Speak,  Englandj  firft,  that   hath  been 
forward  firft 
To  fpeak  unto  this  City  :  what  fay  you  ? 

K.Jobn.  If  thztihc  Daupbinthcrc^  thy  Princely  fon, 
Can  in  this  book  of  beauty  read,  I  love  ; 
Her  dowry  ftiall  weigh  equal  with  a  Queen. 
For  /InjoUy  and  fair  TourainCj  Maine^  PoiEliers  ', 
And  all  that  we  upon  this  fide  thefca, 
Except  this  City  now  by  us  befieg'd. 
Find  liable  to  our  Crown  and  Dignity, 
Shall  gild  her  bridal  bed ;  and  make  her  rich 
In  titles,  honours,  and  promotions. 
As  ftie  in  beauty,  education,  blood. 
Holds  hand  with  any  Princefs  of  the  world." 

K.  Philip.  What  fay'ft  thou,  boy  ?  look  in  the  lady's 
face. 

Lewis.  I  do,  my  lord,  and  in  her  eye  I  find 
A  wonder,  or  a  wondrous  miracle  ; 
The  ftjadow  of  myfelf  form*d  in  her  eye  ; 
Which,  being  but  the  Ihadow  of  your  fon. 


^    Lefi  fceal  ttonv  melted ] 

We  have  here  a  very  unurual,and, 
I  think,  not  very  jull  image  of 
izeal,  which  in  its  higheft  degree 
is  reprcfented  by  others  as  a 
flame,  but  by  Shah Jpi  are  as  a 
froft.  To  reprffi  %cal^  in  the 
language  of  others,  is  to  <cqI^  in 
ShakJ'peare^  to  melt  it  ;  when  it 
exerts  its  utrtioft  power  it  is  com- 
monly faid  to/.7»?f,  but  by  Sbakg^ 
Jpcare  to  be  congealed. 

*  in  old  editions. 

Tor    Angibrs  and  fair  Tou- 
raine,  Maine,  Poidiers, 


And  all  that  Wi   wfom  thuSik 

the  Sfa, 
Except  this  City  iww  ly  ms  \x- 

fiegM, 

Find  liable,  Ax. ]    What 

was  the  City  hefieged,  but  Ah 
gicn  F  King  J  da  agrees  togire 
up  all  he  held  in  Fr.^nce,  except 
the  City  of  Angiert^  which  U 
now  befieg'd  and  laid  Claim  to. 
fiut  could  he  give  up  all  except 
Angiers,  and  give  op  7ha/  too? 
jffijoM  was  one  of  the  Provinctt 
which  the  £/tgli/Sb  held  in  Frstci. 

THtOBAin. 

Becomes 


1 
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iccomes  a  Sun,  and  makes  your  fon  a  Ihadow. 
[  do  proteft,  1  never  lov*d  myfelf, 
rill  now,  infixed,  I  beheld  myfelf. 
Drawn  in  the  flattering  table  of  her  eye. 

[JVhifpering  with  Blanch. 
Faulc.  Drawn  in  the  flattering  table  of  her  eye ! 
Hang*d  in  the  frowning  wrinkle  of  her  brow  I 
And  quartered  in  her  heart  !  he  doth  cfpie 

Himfelf  love's  traitor  :  this  is  pity  now. 
That  hang'd,  and  drawn,  and  quarter'd,  there  fhould  be^ 
[n  fuch  a  Love,  fo  vile  a  lout  as  he. 

Blanch.  My  uncle's  will  in  thisrefpeft  is  mine. 
[f  he  fee  aught  in  you,  that  makes  him  like. 
That  any  thing  he  fees,  which  moves  his  liking, 
[  can  with  eafe  tranflate  it  to  my  will : 
Or  if  you  will,  to  fpeak  more  properly, 
I  will  enforce  it  eafily  to  my  love. 
Further  1  will  not  flatter  you,  my  lord, 
That  all  I  fee  in  you  is  worthy  love. 
Than  this  ;  that  nothing  do  I  fee  in  you 
(Though  churlifti  thoughts  themfelvcs  (hould  be  your 

judge) 
That  1  can  find  (hould  merit  any  hate. 

K.  John.  What  fay  thefc  young  Ones  ?  what  fay  you  j 

my  Niece  ? 
Blanch.  That  flie  is  bound  in  Honour  flill  to  do 
What  you  in  wifdom  ftill  vouchfafc  to  fay. 

K.  John.  Speak  then.  Prince  Dauphin^  can  you  love 

this  lady  ? 
Lewis.  Nay,  a(k  me,  if  I  can  refrain  from  love  ? 
For  I  do  love  her  mod  unfeignedly. 

K.  John.  Then  do  I  give  Volquejfen^  Touraine^  Maine^ 
Poitiers,  and  jlnjou^  thefe  five  Provinces, 
With  her  to  thee  ;  and  this  addition  more. 
Full  thirty  thoufand  Marks  of  Englijh  coin. 
Philip  of  France^  if  thou  be  pleased  withal. 
Command  thy  Son  and  Daughter  to  join  hands. 

Ft  2  K.Philip. 
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K.  Pbitip.  It  likes  us  well ;  young  Princes,  ckfc 
your  hands. 

Aujl.  And  your  lips  too ;  for,  I  am  well  afibr'd. 
That  I  did  fo,  when  I  was  firft  affur'd. 

K.  Philip.  Now,  Citizens  of  Angiersj  ope  your  gates, 
Let  in  that  amity  which  you  have  made: 
For  at  Saint  Marfs  Chapel  prefently 
The  Rites  of  Marriage  Ihall  be  foIemniz*d. 
Is  not  the  lady  Conftance  in  this  troop  ? 
I  know,  {he  is  not ;  for  this  Match  made  up 
Her  prefence  would  have  interrupted  much. 
Where  is  ihe  and  her  fon,  tell  me,  who  knows  ? 

Lewis.  She*s  fad  and  paffionate  at  your  Higbiie& 
Tent. 

K.Philip.  Andy  by  my  faith,  this  league,  thatfc 
have  made. 
Will  give  hcrfadncfs  very  little  Cure. 
Brother  of  England^  how  may  wc  content 
This  widow  lady  ?  in  her  Right  we  came ; 
Which  we,  God  knows,  have  turn'd  another  way 
To  our  own  vantage. 

K.  John.  We  will  heal  up  all. 
For  we'll  create  young  Arthur  Duke  of  Briiain^ 
And  Earl  of  Richmond  \  and  this  rich  fair  town 
We  make  him  lord  of.     Call  the  lady  Conftance  \ 
Some  fpeedy  Meffenger  bid  her  repair 
•  To  our  Solemnity  :  I  truft,  we  (hall. 
If  not  fill  up  the  meafure  of  her  will. 
Yet  in  fome  meafure  fatisfie  her  fo. 
That  we  (hall  ftop  her  exclamation. 
Go  we,  as  well  as  hafte  will  fuffer  us. 
To  this  unlook'd-for,  unprepared.  Pomp. 

[Exeunt  all  but  Faulconbridge. 

SCENE      VI. 

Ftf«/r.Mad  world,  mad  Kings,  mad  compofirion! 

7(^ 
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^obffj  to  flop  Arthur's  Title. in  the  whole, 
lath  willingly  departed  with  a  part  : 
Ind  France^  whole  armour  Confcicnce   buckled  on, 
Vhom  Zeal  and  Charity  brought  to  the  field, 
\s  God's  own  foldier,  rounded  in  the  ear 
Vith  that  fanfie  purpofe- changer,,  that  fly  devil. 
That  broker,  that  ftill  breaks  the  pate  of  faith. 
That  daily  break- vow,  he  that  wins  of  all, 
)f  Kings,  of  beggars,  old  men,  young  men,  maids, 
Vho  having  no  external  thing  to  lofe     - 
5ut  the  word  Maid,  cheats  the  poor  maid  of  that ; 
That  fmooth-fac*d  gentleman,  tickling  Commodity,— 
Commodity,   the  biafs  of  the  world, 
The  world,  which  of  itfelf  is  poifed  well, 
•fade  to  run  even,  upon  even  ground  ; 
Till  this  advantage,  this  vile  drawing  biafs, 
This  fway  of  motion,  this  Commodity, 
vlakes  it  take  head  from  all  indifFercncy, 
'rom  all  direftion,  purpofe,  courfe,  intent, 
knd  this  fame  biafs,  this  Commodity, 
This  bawd,  this  broker,  this  all- changing  word, 
Jlapt  on  the  outward  eye  of  fickle  France^ 
lath  drawn  him  from  his  own  determin'd  aid, 
Tom  a  refolv*d  and  honourable  war, 
"o  a  moft  bafe  and  vile- concluded  peace.—— 
Ind  why  rail  I  on  this  Commodity  ? 
lut  for  becaufe  he  hath  not  wooed  me  yet : 
fot  that  I  have  the  power  to  clutch  my  hand, 
Vhen  his  fair  angels  would  falute  my  palm  \ 
tut  that  my  hand,  as  unattempted  yet, 
-.ike  a  poor  beggar,  raileth  on  the  rich. 
Veil,  while  I  am  a  beggar,  I  will  rail ; 
Lnd  fay,  there  is  no  fin  but  to  be  rich  : 
Ind  being  rich,  my  virtue  then  (hall  be, 
To  fay,  there  is  no  vice,  but  beggary. 
ince  Kings  break  faich  upon  commodity, 
Jain,  be  my  lord ;  for  I  will  worfhip  thee  !       [Cv//. 

Ff3  ACT 
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ACT   III.      SCENE     I. 

^he  French  Kings  Pavilion. 

Enter  Conftancc,  Arthur,  and  Salifbury. 
Constance. 

GONE  to  be  marry*d !  gone  to  fwcar  a  peace ! 
Falfe  blood  to  falfc  blood  join'd  !    Gone  to  be 
friends  ! 
Shall  Lewis  have  Blanch^  ^nd  Blanch  thqfc  provbccs  ? 
It  is  not  fo,  thou  haft  mif-fpoke,  mif-hca^d  ; 
Be  well  advis'd,  tell  o'er  thy  talc  again. 
It  cannot  be  ;  thou  doft  but  fay,  'tis  fo. 
I  truft,  I  may  not  truft  thee  j  for  thy  word 
Is  but  the  vain  breath  of  a  common  man  : 
Believe  me,  I  do  not  believe  thee,  man  ; 
I  have  a  King's  oath  to  the  contrary. 
Thou  (halt  be  punilh'd  for  thus  frighting  me. 
Fori  am  fick,  and  capable  of  fears  ; 
Opprcft  with  wrongs,  and  therefore  full  of  fears: 
A  widow,  hufbandlefs,  fubjcft  to  fears  ;  . 
A  woman,  naturally  born  to  fears. 
And,  tho'  thou  now  confefs  thoudidft  but  jeft, 
"With  my  vext  fpirits  I  cannot  take  a  truce. 
But  they  will  quake  and  tremble  all  this  day. 
What  doft  thou  mean  by  ftiakingof  thy  head  ? 
Why  doft  thou  look  fo  fadly  on  my  fon  ? 
What  means  that  hand  upon  that  breaftof  thine  ? 
Why  holds  thine  eye  that  lamentable  rheum. 
Like  a  proud  river  peering  o'er  his  bounds  ? 
Pe  thefe  fad  fighs  confirmers  of  thy  words  ? 
Then  fpcak  again,  not  all  thy  former  talc, 
Put  this  is  6ne  word,  whether  thy  tale  be  true. 
5^*/,  As  true,  as,  I  believe*  you  think  them  falfe, 

Thar 


< 
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That  give  you  caufe  to  prove  my  faying  true. 

Coi^.  Oh,  if  thou  teach  me  to  believe  this  forrow. 
Teach  thou  this  forrow  how  to  make  me  die ; 
And  let  belief  and  life  encounter  fo, 
As  doth  the  fury  of  two  defpVate  men. 
Which,  in  the  very  meeting,  fall  and  die. 
Lewis  wed  Blanch !  O  boy,  then  where  art  thou  ? 
France  friend  with  England !  what  becomes  of  me  ? 
Fellow,  be  gone,  1  cannot  brook  thy  fight : 
This  news  hath  made  thee  a  mod  ugly  man. 

Sal.  What  other  harm  have  I,  good  lady,  done. 
But  fpoke  the  harm  that  is  by  others  done  ? 

Conft.  Which  harm  within  itfelf  fo  heinous  is. 
As  it  makes  harmful  all  that  fpeak  of  it. 

jfrlb.  I  do  befeech  you,  mother,  be  content. 

Ccmft.  If  thou,  that  bidft  me  be  content,  wert  grim. 
Ugly,  and  flandVous  to  thy  mother's  womb, 
Fullof  unpleafing  blots,  and  *  fighilefs  ftains. 
Lame,  foolifli,  crooked,  fwart,  prodigious  % 
Patch*d  with  foul  moles  and  eye-offending  marks ; 
I  would  not  care,  I  then  would  be  content  : 
For  then  I  Ihould  not  love  thee:  no,  nor  thou 
Become  thy  great  birth,  nor  deferve  a  crown. 
But  thou  art  fair,  and  at  thy  birth,  dear  boy  1 
Nature  and  fortune  join'd  to  make  thee  great. 
Of  nature's  gifts  thou  may'ft  with  lilies  boaft. 
And  with  the  half-blown  rofe.     Hue  fortune,  oh! 
She  is  corrupted,  chang'd,  and,  won  from  thee. 
Adulterates  hourly  with  thine  uncle  John  •, 
And  with  her  golden  hand  hath  pluckt  on  France 
To  tread  down  fair  refped  of  fovereignty. 
And  made  his  majefty  the  bawd  to  theirs. 
France  is  a  bawd  to  fortune,  and  to  Jchn-^ 
That  ftrumpct  fortune,  that  ufurping  John! 

*  filhtlefs  ]      The    poet  ^  Proi/igious ;  that  Is,  fortnitoutt 

nfes  figbtUfi  for  that  which  we    fo  deformed  as  to  be  taken  for  ^ 
now   exprefs    by  nnfigbtfy^  dif-    ftrttokm  of  tviL 
meeable  tothe  eyee, 

Ff4  Tell 
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Tell  mc,  thou  fellow,  is  not  France  forfworn  ? 
Envenom  him  with  words ;  or  get  thee  gone. 
And  leave  thcfe  woes  alone,  which  I  alone 
Am  bound  to  under-bear. 

Sal.  Pardon  me.  Madam, 
I  may  not  go  without  you  to  the  Kings. 

Confi.  Thou  may'ft,  thou  fhalt,  I  will  not  go  with 
thee. 
I  will  inftruft  my  forrows  to  be  proud  5 
For  Grief  is  proud,  and  makes  his  owner  (lout  ♦. 
To  me,  and  to  the  State  of  my  great  Grief*, 
Let  Kings  affemble:  for  my  Grief's  fo  great. 
That  no  Supporter  but  the  huge  firm  earth 
Can  hold  it  up :  Here  I  and  Sorrow  fit : 
Here  is  my  Throne,  bid  Kings  come  bow  to  it  •. 

[S|/j  down  on  the  Floer^ 

SCENE 


4  —  tnaki  his  (nvtter  JloutJ\ 
The  old  editions  have,  makes  its 
tuuner  (loop  ;  the  emendation  is 
Hanm;  rs, 

*  To  me,  find  to  the  State  of  my 
great  Griffs 

Let  Kings  aJfcsabU : ]   In 

Ji^uch  ado  about  nothings  the  fa- 
ther of  Hero^  depreffed  by  her 
difgrace,  declares  himfelf  fo  fub- 
dued  by  grief  that  a  thread  may 
had  him.  How  is  it  that  grief 
in  Leonato  and  lady  Conjlunce^ 
produces  effcftsdircdtly  oppofite, 
and  yet  both  agreeable  to  nature. 
Sorrow  foftens  the  mind  while  it 
is  yet  warmed  by  hope,  but  har- 
dens it  when  it  is  congealed  by 
defpair.  Diftrefs,  while  there 
remains  any  profpedl  of  relief, 
is  weak  and  flexible,  but  when 
IK)  fuccour  remains,  is  fearlefs 
and  ftubbornj  angry  alike  at thofe 
that  injure,  and  at  thofe  that  do 
no:  helpi  carclefs  to  picafc  where 


nothing  can  be  gained*  and  fw- 
lefs  to  offend  when  there  is  no- 
thing further  to  be  dreaded. 
Such  was  this  writer *s  knowledge 
of  the  paflions. 

•  ■  hid  Kings  comi  ^how 

to  //.]  I  muft  hereaccoant 
for  the  Liberty  I  have  taken  to 
make  a  Change  in  the  DivifioQ 
of  the  2d  and  3d  Aas.  In  the 
old  Editions,  the  ad  M  \»'as 
made  to  end  here;  though  *ti$ 
evident.  Lady  Ccnftamce  here,  in 
her  Defpair,  feats  herfelf  on  the 
Floor :  and  (he  muft  be  fuppofed, 
as  I  formerly  obfenred.  imme- 
diately to  rife  again,  only;  to  go 
off  and  end  the  As  decently ;  or 
that^a/  Scent  muft  (hut  her  ia 
from  the  Sight  of  the  Audience, 
an  Abfurdity  I  cannot  wilh  to 
accufe  Shakefpeare  of.  Mr.  G/V- 
d»ft  and  feme  other  Cri ticks  fan- 
cied, that  a  confidcrable  Part  of 
the  zd  A&  w*9  M I  and  that  the 
Chafm 
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SCENE     IL 

jng  John,  King  Philip,  Lewis,  Blanch,  Elinor, 
Faulcon bridge,  an4  Auflria. 

bilip.  'Tis  true,  fair  daughter  i  and  this  bleflcd 
day 

France  fhall  be  kept  feftival: 
mnize  thJs  day,  the  glorious  fun  ^ 

his  courfe,  and  plays  the  alchymift  ; 
y  with  fplendor  of  his  precious  eye 


gan  here.  I  had  joined 
ufpicion  of  a  Scene  or 
I  loll ;  and  unwittingly 
.  Pcpe  into  this  Error, 
r  to  he  Jo,  fays  he,  dnd 
e  to  be  ijo'-fiPd  the  Re- 
^  meaning  Me,)  could /up- 
'  To  dcferve  this  Great 
'hanks,  Til  venture  at 
;  and  hope  to  convince 
ers,  that  nothing  is  loft; 
I  have  fuppiied  the  fuf- 
lafm,  only  by  redtifying 
ion  of  the  Jcls.  Upon 
a  little  more  na'-rowly 
'^onjiitution  of  the  Play, 
isficd  that  the  3d  J^ 
begin  wiih  that  Scene, 
ihirherio  been  accounted 
)f  the  2d  ^il:  and  my 
for  it  are  thefe.  The 
eing  concluded,  in  the 
fore  that,  betwixt  the 
and  Blanch^  a  Mcf- 
fent  for  Lady  Confiame 
^ilip*s  Tent,  for  her  to 
)t  Marys  Church  to  the 
y.  The  Princes  all  go 
» the  Marriage;  and  the 
[laying  a  little  behind, 
t  on  Intereft  and  Corn- 
very  properly  ends  the 
le  next  Scene  then,  in 


the  French  King's  Tent,  brings 
us  Salijhury  desivering  his  Mcf- 
fage  to  Conftance^  who,  refusing 
to  go  to  the  Solemnity,  fets  her- 
felf  down  on  the  Floor.  The 
whole  Train  returning  from  the 
Church  to  the  French  King's  Pa- 
vilion, Fbilip  expre/fes  fuch  Sa- 
tisfadiion  on  Occafion  of  the 
happy  Solemnity  of  that  Day, 
that  Conftanceniti  from  the  Floor, 
and  joins  in  the  Scene  by  entring 
her  Proteft  againit  their  Joy,  and 
curfing  the  Bufinefs  [of  the  Day. 
Thus,  I  conceive,  the  Scenes  are 
fairly  continued ;  and  there  is  no 
Chafm  in  the  Aftion:  but  a  pro* 
per  Interval  made  both  for  5^- 
I'Jhurfi  coming  to  Lady  Co«- 
Jtancey  and  for  the  Solemnization 
of  the  Marriage.  Befidcs,  as 
Famlconhridge  is  evidently  the 
Poet's  favourite  Chara^er,  'twas 
very  well  judg'd  to  clofe  (he  Ad 
with  his  Soliloquy.  Th£OBald. 
This  whole  note  feems  judici- 
ous enough  ;  but  Mr.  Theobald 
forgets  that  there  were,  in  Shake- 
fpeare^s  time,  no  moveable  fcents. 

^  From  this  paffage  Rowe{Gtm% 
to  have  borrowed  the  firft  lii.es 
of  his  Fair  Penitent, 

The 
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The  meagre  cloddy  earth  to  glittVing  gold. 
The  yearly  courfe,  that  brings  this  day  about. 
Shall  never  fee  it,  but  a  holy -day. 

Conjl.  A  wicked  day,  and  not  an  holy-day. 

What  hath  this  day  deferv'd  ?  what  hath  it  dpne. 
That  it  in  golden  letter  fhould  be  fet 
Among  the  high  tides  in  thekalendar? 
Kay,  rather  turn  this  day  out  of  the  week. 
This  day  of  ftiame,  oppreflion,  perjury  : 
Or,  if  it  mud  ftand  ftill,  let  wives  with  child 
Pray,  that  their  burthens  may  not  fall  this  day, 
J^eft  that  their  hopes  prodigiouQy  be  croft : 
But  on  this  day  %  let  feamen  fear  no  wreck  ; 
No  bargains  break,  that  are  not  this  day  made ; 
This  day,  all  things  begun  come  to  ill  end. 
Yea,  faith  itfelf  to  hollow  falfhood  change  ! 

K.  Philip.  By  heaven,  lady  you  fliall  have  no  caufc 
To  curfe  the  fair  proceedings  of  this  day  : 
Have  I  not  pawn'd  to  you  my  majefty  ? 

Conji.  You  have  beguil'd  me  with  a  counterfeit 
Refembling  Majefty,  which,  touched  and  try'd. 
Proves  valuelefs :  you  are  forfwom,  forfworn. 
You  came  in  arms  to  fpill  my  enemies  blood  % 
But  now  in  arms,  you  ftrengthen  it  with  yours. 
The  grappling  vigour,  and  rough  frown  of  war. 
Is  cold  in  amity  and  painted  peace. 
And  our  oppreflion  hath  made  up  this  league  : 
Arm,  arm,  ye  heav*ns,  againft  thefeperjur'd  Kings: 
A  widow  cries,  be  huft)and  to  me,  heav'n  ! 
Let  not  the  hours  of  this  ungodly  day 
Wear  out  the  day  in  peace  j  but  ere  fun -fet, 

•  But  on  this  day^  — — ]  That  //  ^ith  j«irri.]     I  an  afraid 

is,  exctpt  on  tills  day.  here  is  a  clinch  intended ;  Yw 

^  You  came  in  arms  to /pill  my  came  in  war  to  deftrwy  mf  enemies, 

enemies^  6/oed,  but  now  you  fir^ngthen  tbim  in 

But  now  in  SLtms,  youjinngtlen  embraces. 

Sec 
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Set  armed  difcord  'twixt  thefe  perjur'd  Kings  '. 
Hear  me,  oh,  hear  me ! 
Aujl.  Lady  Conjlance^  peace, 
Conft.  War,  war,  no  peace ;  peace  is  to  me  a  war. 
O  Lymoges^  O  Aujiria !  thou  doft  (haine 
That  bloody   fpoil :  thou  flave,  thou  wretch,  tljou 

coward, 
Thou  little  valiant,  great  in  villainy ! 
Thou  ever  ftrong  upon  the  ftronger  fide ; 
Thou  fortune's  champion,  that  doft  never  fight 
But  when  her  humourous  ladyfliip  is  by 
To  teach  thee  fafety  !  thou  art  perjur'd  too, 
And  footh'ft  up  greacnefs.     What  a  fool  art  thou, 
A  ramping  fool,  tobr^g,  to  rtamp,  and  fwear, 
Upon  my  party  ;  thou  cold-blooded  flave. 
Haft  thou  not  (poke  like  thunder  on  my  fide  ? 
Been  fworn  my  foidier,  bidding  me  depend 
Upon  thy  ftars,  thy  fortune,  and  thy  ftrength  ? 
And  doft  thou  now  fall  over  to  my  foes  ? 
I'hou  wear  a  lion's  hide  !  doff  it  for  ftiame. 
And  hang  a  calve's-flcin  on  thofe  recreant  limbs. 
j4uft.  O,  that  a  man  would  fpeak  thofe  words  to  me! 
Faulc.  And  hang  a  calve*s-fl^in  on  thofe  recreant 

limbs. 
yluft.  Thou  dar*ft  not  fay  fo,  villain,  for  thy  life. 
Faulc.  And  h^ng  a  calve's  flcin  on  thofe  recreant 

limbs. 
JuJ{.  *  Methinks,    that   Richard's  pride   and  /?/- 
charts  fall 

Should 


*  Sbaktfpeare  makes  this  bitter 
curfe  efFeftual. 

*  Methinksytbat  Rich ard's  pride^ 
&c.]  What  was  the  ground  of 
this  quarrel  of  the  Badard  to 
Jujiria  is  no  where  fpecify'd  in 
the  prefent  play  :  nor  is  there  in 
this  place,  or  the  fcene  where  it 
i§  firfl  hinted  at  (namely  the  fe- 


cond  of  A£l  2.)  the  Icaft  men- 
tion of  any  rtafon  for  it.  But 
the  ftory  is,  that  Avjlria^  who 
kiirdKing  Richard  Cceur  de  iiom, 
wore,  as  ihe  fpoil  of  that  prince, 
a  lion's  hide  which  had  belonged 
to  him.  This  circumllance  ren. 
ders  the  anger  of  the  Baflard 
very  natural^  and  ought  not  to 
have 
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Should  be  a  precedent  to  fright  you.  Sir. 

Faulc.  What  words  are  thcfe  ?  how  do  my  finews 
(hake  ! 
My  father's  foe  dad  in  my  father's  fpoil ! 
How  doth  Ak£Io  whifper  in  my  ears, 
"  Delay  not,  Richards  kill  the  villain  ftrait  i 
••  Difrobe  him  of  the  matchlefs  monument, 
^*  Thy  father's  triumph  o'er  the  favages." 
Now  by  his  foul  I  fwcar,  my  father's  foul. 
Twice  will  Inot  review  the  morning's  rife. 
Till  I  have  torn  that  trophy  from  thy  back  -, 
And  fplit  thy  heart,  for  wearing  it  fo  long. 

K.  John.  We  like  not  this,  thou  dbft  forget  thyfelf. 


SCENE     III, 


Enter  Pandulpho, 

K,  Philip,  Here  comes  the  holy  Legate  of  thePopa 
Pafid.  Hail,  you  anointed  Deputies  of  heav'n ! 
To  thee.  King  John^  my  holy  errand  is  ; 
I  Pandulpby  of  fair  Mtlain  Cardinal, 
And  from  Pope  Innocent  the  Legate  here. 
Do  in  his  name  religioudy  demand 
Why  thou  againft  the  Church,  our  holy  Mother, 
So  wilfully  doft  fpurn,  and  force  perforce 
Keep  Stephen  Langton^  chofen  Archbifhop 


have  been  omitted.  In  the  firll 
iketch  of  this  play  (which  Shake- 
fpeare  is  faid  to  have  had  a  hand 
in,  jointly  with  William  Rcidey) 
we  accordingly  find  this  infilled 
upon,  and  1  have  ventured  to 
place  a  few  of  thofe  vcrfes  here. 
Pope. 
To  the  infertion  of  ihefe  lines 
I  have  nothing  to  objedl.  There 
arc  many  other  paflages  in  the 
old  play,  of  great  value.     The 


omiflion  of  this  incident  in  the 
fecond  draught,  was  natoral. 
Shakefpeare^  having  familiarifed 
the  (lory  to  his  own  imaeina- 
tion,  forgot  that  it  was  obfcare 
to  his  audience ;  or,  what  ii 
equally  probable,  the  ftory  fvas 
then  fo  popular  that  a  hint  was 
fufficient  at  that  time  to  bring  it 
to  mind,  and  thefe  plays  were 
written  with  very  little  care  ktt 
the  approbation  of  pofterity. 
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Of  Canterbury^  from  that  holy  See  ? 
This  in  our  'forefaid  holy  Father's  namc^ 
Pojic  Innocent^  1  do  demand  of  thee. 

K.  John.  What  earthly  name  to  interrogatories ' 
Can  ta(k  the  free  breath  of  a  facred  King  ? 
Thou  canft  not,  Cardinal,  devife  a  name 
So  flight,  unworthy,  and  ridiculous, 
To  charge  me  to  an  anfwer,  as  the  Pope. 
Tell  him  this  tale,  and  from  the  mouth  of  England 
Add  thus  much  more,  that  no  lialian  prieft    * 
Shall  tithe  or  toll  in  our  dominions : 
But  as  we  under  heav'n  are  fupreme  head. 
So,  under  him,  that  great  Supremacy, 
Where  we  do  reign,  we  will  alone  uphold  ; 
Without  th*  afliftance  of  a  mortal  hand. 
So  tell  the  Pope,  all  fev'rence  fet  apart 
To  him  and  his  ufurp*d  authority. 

K.  Philip.  Brother  of  Englandyyou  blalpheme  in  this. 

K.  Jcbn.  Tho' you,  and  all  the  Kings  of  Chriftendom 
Arc  led  fo  grofly  by  this  medling  Prieft, 
Dreading  the  curfe,  that  mony  may  buy  out ; 
And  by  the  merit  of  vile  gold,  drofs,  duft, 
Purchafc  corrupted  pardon  of  a  man. 
Who  in  that  fale  fells  pardon  from  himfelf : 
Tho*  you,  and  all  the  reft,  fo^  grofly  led. 
This  jugling  witch-craft  with  revenue  chcrifli ; 
Yet  I  alone,  alone,  do  me  oppofe 
Againft  the  Pope,  and  count  his  friends  my  foes. 

Pand.  Then  by  the  lawful  power  that  1  have, 
•Thou  flialt  ftand  curft,  and  excommunicate; 


^  Thii  mail  have  been  at  the 
time  when  it  was  written,  in  our 
firaggles  with  popery,  a  very 
captivating  fcene. 

So  many  pafTages  remain  in 
wlikh  Sbuke/peare  evidently  takes 
his  advantage  of  the  fa^s  then 
recent,  and  of  the  paflioob  then  in 

4 


motion,  that  I  cannot  but  faf- 
pe6l  that  time  has  obfcured  much 
of  hb  arc,  and  that  many  allu' 
fions  yet  remain  undifcovcred 
which  perhaps  may  be  gradually 
retrieved  by  fucceeding  commen- 
tators. 

And 
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And  blefled  fhall  he  be,  that  doth  revolt 
From  his  allegiance  to  an  heretick ; 
And  meritorious  fhall  that  hand  be  calFd j 
CanonizM  and  worfhipp'd  as  a  Saint, 
That  takes  away  by  any  fecret  courfe  * 
Thy  hateful  life. 

Conft.  O,  lawful  let  it  be, 
That  I  have  room  with  Rome  to  ciirfc  a  while. 
Good  father  Cardinal,  cry  thou^  Amen. 
To  my  keen  curfes  •,  for  without  my  wrong 
There  is  no  tongue  hath  power  to  curfe  him  right. 

Pand.  There's  law,  and  warrant,  Lady,  for  my  curfe. 

Conft.  And  for  mine  too  •,  when  law  can  do  no  right, 
Let  it  be  lawful  that  law  bar  no  wrong : 
Law  cannot  give  my  child  his  kingdom  here ; 
For  he,  that  holds  his  kingdom,  holds  the  law  ; 
Therefore,  fince  law  itfelf  is  perfeft  wrong,  . 
How  can  the  law  forbid  my  tongue  to  curie  ? 

Pand.  Philip  of  France^  on  peril  of  a  curie. 
Let  go  the  hand  of  that  arch-heretick  ; 
And  raife  the  pow'r  of  France  upon  his  head, 
Unlefs  he  do  fubmit  himfcif  to  Rome. 

Eli.  Look' ft  thou  pale,  France  ?  do  not  let  go  thy 
hand. 

Conft.  Look  to  that^  devil !  left  that  France  repent, 
And,  by  disjoining  hands,  hell  lofe  a  foul. 

Auft.  King  Philipy  liften  to  the  Cardinal. 

Faulc.  And  hanga  calve's-fkinon  his  recreant  limbs. 

Auft.  Well,  ruffian,  I  muft  pocket  up  thefc  wrongs, 
Becaufc 

Faulc.  Your  breeches  beft  may  carry  them. 

K.  John.  Philipy  what  fay'ft  thou  to  the  Cardinal  ? 


^  This  may  allude  to  the  bull 
publilhed  againft  Queen  Eliza- 
beth.  Or  vvc  may  fuppofe,  iince 
we  have  no  proof  that  this  play 
appeared  in  its  prefcnt  ftatc,  be- 
fore  the  rei;;n  of  King  James ^ 


that  ic  was  exhibited  foon  afler 
the  popifh  plot.  I  have  feen  a 
Spanijh  book  in  which  Gomti, 
Faux,  and  their  accomplices  are 
rcgiilred  as  faints. 

Conft. 
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C^mji.  What  fliould  he  fay,  but  as  the  Cardinal  ? 

Lewis.  Bethink  you,  father  •,  for  the  difference 
Is  purchafe  of  a  heavy  curie  from  Rome  % 
Or  the  light  lofs  of  England  for  a  friend  \ 
Forgo  the  eafier. 

Blanch.  That's  the  curfe  of  Rofne. 

Conjl.  Lewis^  (land  faft  j  the  Devil  tempts  thee  here  * 
in  likenefs  of  a  new  and  trimmed  bride. 

Blanch.  The  Lady  Ccnjiance  fpeaks  not  from  her 
faith  : 
But  from  her  need. 

ConJl.  Oh,  if  thou  grant  my  need. 
Which  only  lives  but  by  the  death  of  faith. 
That  need  mud  needs  infer  this  principle. 
That  faith  would  live  again  by  death  of  peed ! 
O,  then  tread  down  my  need,  and  faith  mounts  up ; 
Keep  my  need  up,  and  faith  is  trodden  down. 

K,John.  The  King  is  mov'd,  and  anfwers  not  to  this. 

Conji.  O,  be  remov'd  from  him,  and  anfwer  well. 

jiuft.  Do  fo,  King  Philip  ;  hang  no  more  in  doubt. 


5  It  is  a  political  maxim,  that 
iiHgdoms  are  ne^ver  tn.-^rried.  Liivis 
upon  the  wedding  is  for  making 
war  upon  his  new  relations. 

* '-  the   De<vil  tempts 

tbet  here 
In  Likenf/s  ofaftffw  untriromed 
Bride,]  Tho'  all   the   Co- 
pies concur  in  this  Reading,  yet 
as    untrimmtd  cannot    bear  any 
Signification  tofquare  with  the 
Senfc   required,  [  cannot   help 
thinking  it  a  corrupted  Reading. 
I  have  ventured  to  throw  out  the 
Negative,  and  read ; 
In  Likenefs  of  a  ntiv  and  trimmed 
Bride. 
i.  c.  of  a  new  Bride,  and   one 
deck'd  and  adorn'd  as  wtll  hy 
Art  as  Nature,         Theobald. 
■  a    ne^Tv     unt  rimmed  I  ride.] 

Mr.   Theobald  fays,  that   as  uii" 


tnmmid  cannot  hear  any  Jignifica" 
ticv  to  Jquare  fwith  the  fenje  re- 
quindj  it  muft  be  corrupt ;  there- 
fore he  will  caihier  it,  and  read. 
n-ud trimmed  ;  in  which  he  is  fol- 
lowed by  the  0;^V// Editor  ;  but 
they  are  both  too  hafty.  Ft 
fquares  very  well  with  the  fenfe, 
and  figni fit's  unjhady.  The  term 
is  taken  from  Naviguion.  Wc 
fay  too,  i;i  a  fimilar  way  of  fpeak- 
ing,  not  ^juell  manned.  Warb. 
1  think  Mr.  Tbeohald*s  cor- 
rection more  plaufible  than  Dr. 
//"tfr^i/r/o;/ J  explanation.  A  com- 
mentator fliould  be  grave,  and 
therefore  I  can  read  thcfc  notes 
with  the  proper  fevericy  of  at- 
tention ;  but  the  idea  of  trimming 
a  lady  to  kcc^  her  Jlcady^  would 
be  too  rifibie  for  any  common 
power  of  face. 

Faulcn 
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Faulc.  Hang  nothing  but  a  calvc's-lkin,  moft  fwcct 
lout, 

K.  Philip.  I  am  pcrplexr,  and  know  not  what  to  fay. 

Pand.  What  can*ft  thou  fay,  but  will  perplex  thee 
more, 
If  thou  (land  excommunicate  and  curft  ? 

K,  Philip.  Good  rcvVend  father;  make  nrty  perfon 
yours ; 
And  tell  me  how  you  would  beflow  yourfelf. 
This  royal  hand  and  mine  are  newly  knit. 
And  the  conjunftion  of  our  inward  fouls 
Marry 'd  in  league,  coupled  and  link'd  together 
^Ar'ith  all  religious  ftrength  of  facred  vows. 
The  lateft  breath,  that  gave  the  found  of  words. 
Was  deep  fworn  faith,  peace,  amity,  true  love, 
Between  cur  kingdoms  and  our  royal  Selves, 
And  even  before  this  truce,  but  new  before. 
No  longer  than  we  well  could  wafli  our  hands 
To  clap  this  royal  bargain  up  of  peace, 
Heav'n  knows,  they  were  befmear'd  and  over*ftain*d 
Wit!)  flaughter*s  pencil  -,  where  revenge  did  paint 
The  fearful  diff'rence  of  incenfed  Kings. 
And  fhall  thele  hands,  fo  lately  purg'd  of  blood. 
So  newly  join'd  in  love,  '  fo  ftrong  in  both. 
Unyoke  this  feizure,  and  this  kind  regrcet  ? 
Play  fall  and  loofe  with  faith  ?  fo,  jeft  with  heav'n  ? 
Make  luch  unconftant  children  of  ourfelves. 
As  now  again  to  fnatch  our  palm  from  palm  ? 
Un-fwear  faith  fworn,  and  on  the  marriage-bed 
Of  fmiiing- peace  to  march  a  bloody  hoft, 
And  make  a  riot  on  the  gentle  brow 
Of  true  fincerity  ?  O  holy  Sir, 
My  reverend  father,  let  it  not  be  fo; 
Out  of  your  grace,  devife,  ordain,  impofe 
Some  gentle  order,  and  we  fhall  be  bleft 

7  Sofirong  in  both,']  I  believe  the  meaning  is,  were  Jo  finng '« 

hotb  parties. 

To 
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KING    JOHN; 

To  do  your  pleafure,  and  continue  friends. 

Pand.  All  form  is  formlefs,  order  orderlefs. 
Save  what  is  oppofitc  to  England's  love. 
Therefore,  to  arms!  be  champion  of  our  Church! 
Or  let  the  Church  our  mother  breathe  her  cUrfe, 
A  mother's  ciirfe  on  her  revolting  fon. 
France^  thou  may'ft  hold  a  ferpent  by  the  tongue, 
A  chafed  lyon  by  the  mortal  paw, 
A  fafting  tyger  I'afer  by  the  tooth. 
Than  keep  in  peace  that  hand,  which  thoii  doft  hold; 
K.  Phil.  I  may  dif-join  my  hand,  but  not  my  faiths 
Pand.  So  mak'ft  thou  faith  an  enemy  to  faith; 
And,  like  a  civil  war,  fet'ft  oath  to  oath. 
Thy  tongue  againft  thy  tongue.     O,  let  thy  vow 
Firft  made  toheav'n,  firft  be  to  heav*n  performed; 
That  is,  to  be  the  champion  of  our  Church, 
What  fince  thou  fwor'ft,  is  fworn  againft  thyfelf  i 
And  may  not  be  performed  by  thylelf  ^ 
tor  that,  which  thou  haft  Iworn  to  do  amifs, 
•Is*t  notamifs^  when  it  is  truly  done? 
And  being  not  done,  where  doing  tends  to  ill^ 
The  truth  is  then  moft  done,  not  doing  it. 
The  better  adl  of  purpofes  miftook 
Is  to  miftake  again ;  tho'  indirect, 
Yet  indireftion  thereby  grows  diredt. 
And  fallhood  falfliood  cures ;  as  fire  cools  fire. 
Within  the  fcorched  veins  of  one  new-burn*di 
It  is  religion  that  doth  make  vows  kept, 
*  But  what  thou  haft  fworn  againft  religion : 
But  whit  thou  Iwear'ft,  againft  the  thing  thou  fwear'ft : 

And 

I  rather  read, 

Is'c  not  ami/s,  njuben  it  is  tnJjf 
done? 
08  the  alteration  is  lefs,  and  the 
ferfe  which  Dr.  Warbwrttn  firft 
difcovered  is  preferved. 

»  But  thou  haft  fworm  againft 

religion^  &c.]     In  this  long 

fpeecb^  the  legate  is  made  to 


•  //  NOT   amifs^    *when   it   is 
truly  done :]     This  is  a  ccn- 
dufion  di  tranters.    We  ihould 
ready 

Is  YET  asmjs^  - 
The  Oxford  Editor,  according  to 
his  afual  cuftoin,  will  improve  it 
farther,  and  readsy  maft  ami/s* 

Warbvrton. 
Vol.  m.  G 


fliew 
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And  mak*ft  an  oath  the  furety  for  thy  truth, 
Againft  an  oath.     The  truth  thou  art  unfure 
To  fwear,  fwcar  only  not  to  be  fbrfwom  j 


ihew  his  ikill  in  cafuillry ;  and 
the  flrange  heap  of  quibble  and 
ftonfcnfe  of  which  it  coniifls, 
was  intended  to  ridicule  that  of 
the  fchooIs«  For  when  he  af- 
fumei  the  politician,  at  the  con* 
duiion  of  the  third  a£l,  the  au- 
thor makes  him  talk  at  another 
•  rate.  I  mean  in  that  beantifol 
pafTage  where  he  fpeaks  of  the 
mifchiefs  following  the  King's 
lofs  of  his  fubjedls  hearts.  This 
conduft  is  remarkable,  and  was 
intended,  1  fuppofe,  to  Ihew  us 
how  much  better  politicians  the 
Roman  courtiers  are,  than  divines. 
Warburton. 
I  am  notable  to  difcover  here 
any  thing  inconfequent  or  ridicu* 
loufly  fubtle.  1  he  proportions 
that  tlie  loice  of  the  church  is  the 
I'tice  of  hfaven^  and  that  the 
Pcpe  utters  the  'vcice  of  the  churchy 
neither  of  which  Pandulph^s  au- 
ditors would  deny,  being  once 
granted ,  the  argument  here  ufcd 
IS  irrefilliblc  j  nor  is  it  eafy,  not- 
withftanding  the  gingle,  to  en- 
force it  with  greater  brevity  or 
propriety. 

Biif  thcu  lafffwom  agaiftft  re- 

ligioH : 
By  what  thou  fi^ear'fty  againfi 

the  thing  tfjoufivearft  : 
And  mak'^ft  an  oath  the  furety 

for  thy  truths 
yigaivfi  an  oath  the  truth  thou 

art  unfure 

^ofivear,  fwear  only  not  to  he 

forf^vcm,]     By  nuhat.     Sir 

IT.   Hanmer  reads,  by    that,     I 

thmk    it    (hould  be  rather  by 


nMeb,  That  is,  ihm  fiutarf 
eegaiufi  the  tlnug^  hy  whidl  thin 
Jwear*fi ;  that  is,  agmmft  reHgiou. 

The.  moft   formidabk  difi- 
cnlty  is  in  thefe  linei. 

Jud  nmk'fi  etn  §aib  Ai  fanfy 
for  thy  trutk^ 

Agaiuft  em  9Mb  tb§  %rmth  thou 
art  unfure 

Toftveen^^  &C 

This  Sir  7.  Bmrnur  idiBfBs 
thtts» 

AndmaPfi  am  §atb  the  Jmty 
for  thy  trutbt 

Agmnft  an  uaibi    diit  trwih 
thou  art  umfeerf 

Tofwear^  &c. 

Dr.  IFarburt^n  writes  it  AnSv 

Agaiufi  an  oatb  tbt  tnub  tbm 
4ir#  nufurt        ;■ 
which  leaves  the  paAse  to  se 
as  obfcure  at  before. 

1  know  not  whether  time  ii 
any  corruption  beyond  the  oak^ 
fion  of  a  point.  The  fenfe,  if- 
terl  had  confidered  it,  appealed  to 
me  only  this :  hefmmwg  by  n^ 
ligion  againfi  n&gium^  m  isbieb 
thou  haf  iihrmely  fvaene^  Am 
maiefi  an  oath  tbejkmrity/mr  tiy 
faith  againfi  am  oatb  mireenh  tabm, 
1  will  g^ve,y^j  /#»  a  rule  for  ooa* 
fcience  in  theie  cafes.  Thoa  siayt 
be  in  doubt  about  the  matter  of 
an  oath  ;  *ivben  thou fwtea^  tbm 
viayft  not  he  always  faro  Hf<wmt 
righltyt  but  let  this  be  thy  fatkd 
principle,  fwiar  omfy  «•/  It  it 
forfiwom;  let  not  thy  latter  oadu 
be  at  variance  with  thy  fonaer. 

Truth,  through  this  whole 
fpeech,  means  rtSitmle  of  omi* 
daa. 

Elfc 
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felfc  what  a  mockery  fhould  it  be  to  fwcar  ? 

But  thou  doft  fwcar,  only  to  be  forfworn. 

And  moft  forfworn,  to  keep  what  thou  doft  fwcar. ' 

Therefore  thy  latter  vows,  againft  thy  firft. 

Is  in  thyfclf  rebellion  to  thyfelf. 

Aod  belter  conqueft  never  canft  thou  niake. 

Than  arm  thy  conrtant  and  thy  nobler  parts 

Againft  thefe  giddy,  loole  fuggeftions : 

Upon  which  better  part,  our  pray*rs  come  in^ 

If  thou  vouchfafe  them.     But  if  not,  then  know, 

The  peril  of  our  curfes  light  on  thee 

So  heavy,  as  thou  (halt  not  (hake  them  off;  i 

But^  in  defpair,  die  under  their  black  weight. 

Aujl.  Rebellion,  flat  rebellion. 

Fauk.  WilPt  not  be  ? 
Will  not  a  calve's-(kin  flop  that  mouth  of  thine  ? 

Lewis.  Father,  to  arms ! 

Blanch.  Upon  thy  wedding  day  ? 
Againft  the  blood  that  thou  haft  married  ? 
What,  (hall  our  feaft  be  kept  with  flaughterM  men  ? 
Shall  braykig  trumpets,  and  loud  churliih  drums. 
Clamours  of  hell,  be  meafures  to  our  pomp  ? 
O  huiband,  hear  me ;  (ah  !  alack,  how  new 
b  bulband  in  my  mouth  ?)  ev'n  for  that  name, 
Which  till  this  time  my  tongue  did  ne'er  pronounce, 
LJpoii  my  knee  I  beg,  go  not  to  arms 
Aigainft  mine  uncle. 

Canjl.  O,  upon  my  knee, 
Made  hard  with  kneeling,  I  do  pray  to  thee, 
rhou  virtuous  Daupbin^  alter  not  the  doom 
Forethought  by  heav*n. 

Slmcb.  Now  fljall  I  fee  thy  love ;  what  motive  may 
fte  ftronger  with  thee  than  the  name  of  wife  ? 

Canft.  That  which  upholdethhim,  that  thee  upholds, 
Elis  honour.     Oh,  thine  honour,  LewiSj  thine  ho- 
nour!       '     ■ 

Lerms.  I  mufe,  your  Majefty  doth  feem  focold, 
When  fuch  profound  refpedts  do  pull  you  on  ? 

G  g  2  *  Pand% 
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Pand.  I  will  denounce  a  curie  updn  his  head. 
K.  I^biL  Thou  fhalt  not  need.     England,  YVi  fall 

from  thee. 
Conft.  O  fair  return  of  banifti'd  Majefty ! 
EU.  O  foul  revolt  of  French  inconftancy ! 
K.  John.  France,  thou  fhalt  rue  this  hour  within 

this  hour. 
Paul.  Old  time  the  clock-fetter,  that  bald  fexton 
time. 
Is  it,  as  he  will  ?  well  then,  France  (hall  rue. 

Blanch.  The  fun's  o'ercaft  with  blood :  fair  day, 
adieu ! 
Which  is  the  fide  that  I  muft  go  withal? 
I  am  with  both,  each  army  hath  a  hand. 
And  in  their  rage,  I  having  hold  of  both. 
They  whirl  afundcr,  and  difmember  me. 
Hufband,  I  cannot  pray  that  thou  may'ft  win : 
Uncle,  I  needs  muft  pray  that  thou  may'lllofe: 
Father,  I  may  not  wifli  the  fortune  thine : 
Grandam,  I  will  not  wilh  thy  wilhes  thrive: 
Whoever  wins,  on  that  fide  (hall  I  lofc : 
AflTured  lofs,  before  the  match  be  play*d. 

Lewis.  Lady,  with  me,  with  me  thy  fortune  lies. 
Blanch.  There  where  my  fortune  lives,  there  my 

life  dies. 
Jl.  John.  Coufin,  go  draw  our  pui(rance  together. 

[^Exit  Faulconbridge. 
France^  I  am  burn'd  up  with  inflaming  wrath, 
A  rage,  whofe  heat  hath  this  condition 
That  nothing  can  allay,  nothing  but  blood. 
The  blood,  and  deareft-valu'd  blood  of  France.  • 
K.  Phil.  Thy  rage  (hall  burn  thee  up,  and  diou 
(halt  turn 
To  a(hcs,  ere  our  blood  (hall  quench  that  fire : 
Look  to  thyfelf,  thou  art  in  jeopardy. 
K.  John.  No  more  than  he  that  threats.  To  arms, 
let's  hie.  [Exeunt. 

I  SCENE 
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SCENE     IV. 

Changes  to  a  Field  of  Battle. 

AtarmSy  Excurfions :  Enter  Faulconbridge,  with 
Auftria's  Head. 


Faulc. 


NOW,   by    my    life,    this    day  grows 
wond'rous  hoc ; 
*  Some  airy  devil  hovers  in  the  flcy, 
And  pours  down  mifchicf.   Auftria^s  head  Ke  thcrc.-^. 
Thus  hath  King  Michar/Ts  fon  perform'd  his  vow. 
And  offered  Auftria^s  blood  for  facrifice 
Unto  his  father's  ever- living  foul. 

Enter  King  John,  Arthur,  and  Hubert, 

K.  John.  There,  Huberty  keep  this  boy.     Richard^ 
make  up ; 
My  mother  is  alfailed  in  our  tent. 
And  ta'en,  I  fear. 

FauL  My  Lord,  I  rcfcu'd  her  : 
Her  highnefs  is  in  fafety,  fear  you  nor. 
But  on,  my  Liege  ;  for  very  little  pains 
Will  bring  this  labour  to  an  happy  end.         [Exeunt. 


^Smm^xrydiviL ]  Wc 

suift  read,  S§m  Eery  devil,  if 
ure  will  have  die  €auri  equal  to 
ih^iffeB.  Warburton. 

Tliere  is  no  end  of  fuch  alte- 
ndons  }  every  page  of  a  vehe- 
jpeat  and  negligent  writer  will 
afford  opportunities  for  changes 
pf  {ermsy  if  mere  propriety  will 


juftify  them.  Not  that  of  this 
change  the  propriety  b  out  of 
controverfy.  Dr.  Warburton  will 
have  the  devil  fary^  becaafehe 
makes  the  day  boi  ;  the  author 
makes  him  A>y,  becaafe  he 
hovers  in  ibe  Jky,  and  the  heai 
and  mifchiff  are  natural  confe- 
quences  of  his  malignity. 


Q^i 


SCENE 
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SCENE    V. 

jiUrms^  Excurfions^  Retr$at.  Re-enter  King  John,  Eli- 
nor, Arthur,  Faulconbridge,  Hubert,  and  Lords. 

K.  John,   So  fhall  it  be~your  Grace  (hall  ftay  be- 
hind [To  Elinor. 
So  ftrongly  guarded~Coufin,  look  not  lad, 

\T§  Arthur. 
Thy  grandam  loves  thee,  and  thy  uncle  will 
As  dear  be  to  thee,  as  thy  father  was. 
Arth,  O,  this  will  make  my  mothcf  die  with  ^ef. 
K.  John.  Cpuftn^  away  fox  England  \  hade  befonr, 

[?V  Faulconbridge 
And,  ere  our  coming,  fee  thou  (hake  the  bags 
Of  hoarding  Abbots  *,  their  imprifon'd  angels 
Set  thou  at  liberty :  the  fat  ribs  of  peace  * 
Muft  by  the  hungry  now  be  fed  upon. 
Ufe  orr  commiflion  in  its  utmoft  force. 

Faulc.  '  Bell,  book,  and  candle  fhall  not  drive  mc 
back, 
"When  gold  and  filver  beck  me  to  come  on. 
I  leave  your  highnefs — Grandam,  I  will  pray 
(If  ever  I  remember  to  be  holy) 


* ihefai  ribs  of  Peace 

^luft  h  the  hungry  now  be  fed 
upQvJ]  This  word  tmv  feems 
a  very  idle  term  here,  and  con- 
veys no  fatisfa6lory  idea.  An 
antithelis,  and  oppofition  of 
terms,  fo  perpetual  with  our 
author,  requires ; 

Muft  by  the  hungry  War  be/eel 

^"lar, demanding  alargcexpencc, 
is  very  poetically  faid  to  h^hun- 
Ityy  and  to  prey  on  the  wealth 
and /* :/  of  peact,   W a  R  la'  R T o  n  . 


This  emendation  it  better  tlktn 
the  former,  but  yet  not  aeorf- 
fary.  Sir  T,  Ummeen  mdt,  km- 
gry  maw  with  lefsderiatioo  ham 
the  common  reading,  bat  with 
not  fo  much  force  or  degtnco  u 
*twrr. 

'  Bei/,  hei,  4ind  eamdk.  kt.\ 
In  an  account  of  the  RffmJhtvB^ 
given  by  Dr..  Qrwf^  it  tfpdan 
that  three  candles  were  extia- 
guifhed,  one  by  one,  in  diffirr- 
cnt  parts  of  the  execracioa. 


For 
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For  your  fair  fafety ;  fo  I  kifs  your  hand. 

Eli.  Farewel,  my  gentle  coufin. 

K.  John.  Co2,  farewel.  [Exii  Faulc. 

Eli.  Come,  hither,  little  kinfman  v-— hark,  a  word 
[Taking  him  fo  one  fide  of  tbeftage. 

K  John.  [To  Hubert  on  the  other  Jide. 
Come  hither,  Hubert.  O  my  gentle  Hubert^ 
We  owe  thee  much  ;  within  this  wall  of  flclh 
There  is  a  foul  counts  thee  her  creditor. 
And  with  advantage  means  to  pay  thy  love  : 
And,  my  good  friend,  thy  voluntary  oath 
Lives  in  this  bofom,  dearly  cherifhed. 
Give  me  thy  hand,  I  had  a  thing  to  fay  — r— 
But  I  will  fie  it  with  fome  better  time. 
By  heaven,  Hubert^  I'm  almoft  afliam'd 
To  fay  what  good  refpedt  1  have  of  thee. 

Hub.  I  am  much  boundcn  to  your  Majefty. 

K.  John.  Good  friend,  thou  haft  no  caufe  to  fay  fo 

yet, 

But  thou  (halt  have— and  creep  time  ne*er  fo  flow, 
Yet  it  fhall  come  for  me  to  do  thee  good. 

I  had  a  thing  to  fay but,  let  it  go  : 

The  fun  is  in  the  heav'n,  and  the  proud  day. 
Attended  with  the  plcal'ures  of  the  world. 
Is  all  too  wanton,  and  too  full  of  gawds. 
To  give  me  audience.     If  the  midnight  bell 
Did  with  his  iron  tongue  and  brazen  mouth 
*  Sound  one  unto  the  drowfy  race  of  night  ; 
If  this  fame  were  a  church- yard  where  we  ftand. 
And  thou  poffefled  with  a  thoufand  wrongs ; 
Or  if  that  furly  fpirit  Melancholy 
Had  bak*d  thy  blood  and  made  it  heavy  thick. 
Which  elfe  runs  tickling  up  and  down  the  veins. 
Making  that  ideot  laughter  keep  mens'  eyes. 
And  ftrain  their  cheeks  to  idle  merriment ; 

♦  Sound  ON  unto  the  dro'wjie  race  of  night  j]     We   fhould  read, 
Sound  oNfi— — •  Warburtom. 

G  g  4  (A  paffion 
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(A  paflion  hateful  to  my  purpofes) 

Or  if  thoucould'ft  fee  me  without  eyes. 

Hear  me  without  thine  ears,  and  make  reply 

Without  a  tongue,  ufing  conceit  alone. 

Without  eyes,  ears,  and  harmful  fi>und  of  words  ) 

Then,  indcfpightof  broadey-d  watchful  day, 

I  would  into  thy  bofom  pour  my  thoughts  : 

But  ah,  I  will  not yet  I  love  thee  well ; 

And,  by  my  troth,  I  think,  thou  lov'ftmc  well. 

Hub,  So  well,  that  what  you  bid  me  undertake, 
Tho'  that  my  death  were  adjundl  to  my  a£t. 
By  heav'n,  I'd  do't. 

K.  John,  Do  not  I  know,  thou  would'ft  ? 
Good  Huberfj  Hubert^  Hubert^  throw  thine  eye 
On  yon  young  boy  :  V\\  tell  thee  what,  my  friend  •, 
He  is  a  very  ferpent  in  my  way. 
And,  whercloe'er  this  foot  of  mine  doth  tread. 
He  lies  before  me.     Doft  thou  undcrftand  me  i 
Thou  art  his  keeper. 

Hub.  And  I'll  keep  him  fo. 
That  he  (hall  not  oflfend  your  Majefty. 

K.  John.  Death.  ^ 

Hub.  My  Lord  ? 

K.  7(?iJ/».  Agrave. 

Hub.  He  fhall  not  live, 

Ik.  John.  Enough. 
I  could  be  merry  now.     Hubert^  I  love  thccj 
Well,  rU  not  fay  what  I  intend  for  thee  : 

]R.emember: — Madam,  fare  you  well. 

[Returning  to  the  ^juai. 
rU  fend  thofe  pow-rs  o'er  to  your  Majefty, 

£Ii.  My  blefEng  go  with  thee ! 

K.  John,  for  England^  coufm,  go. 
Jiulert  (ball  be  your  man,  t'attend  on  you 
With  all  true  duty  \  on,   toward  Calais^  ho  I 

[Exeurt. 


SCENE 
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Changes  to  the  French  Court. 

^nter  King  Philip,  Lewis,  Pandulpho^  and  JttenJanc0, 

K.  PbiUp'^  O,  by  ^  roaripg  tempeft  on  the  flood, 

1^  A  whole  '  Armada  of  coUedled  fail 
Is  fcattcr'd  and  disjoin*d  from  fellowfliip. 

Pand.  Courage  and  comfort,  all  (hall  yet  go  well. 

K.  Philip.  What  can  go  well,  when  we  have  rua 
foill? 
Are  we  not  beatjcn  ?  Is  not  Angiers  loft  ? 
Arthur  ta*en  Prisoner  ?  divers  dear  friends  (lain  ? 
And  bloody  England  into  England  gone^ 
O'cr-bearing  interruption,  fpiteof  France? 

Lewis.  What  be  hath  won,  that  hath  he  fortify*d : 
So  hot  a  fpced  with  fucb  advice  dilpos*d. 
Such  temp'rate  order  *  in  fo  fierce  a  courfe. 
Doth  want  example ;  who  hath  read,  or  heard. 
Of  any  kindred  aftion  like  to  this  ? 

K.  Philip.  Well  could  I  bear  that  England  had  this 
praife. 
So  we  could  find  fome  pattern  of  our  (h^me. 


%  A  mMi  drmadOi  &c.]  This 
BmUitadd,  as  little  as  it  makes 
for  the  porfMofe  in  hand,  was,  I 
do  not  qQeftion,  a  very  taking 
pne  when  the  play  was  iirll  re- 
prefented  ;  which  was  a  winter 
or  two  at  nioily  after  the  Spmni/b 
invaiion  in  i  $88.  it  was  in  re- 
ference likewiie  to  that  glorious 
.period  that  Sbake/peare  concludes 
his  play  in  that  triumphant  nian« 
ner» 

^buM  England  neojtr  did^  nor 

mwrJhalU 
J  ye  at  the  frond  fo$t  of  a  (cn- 
'  fuercr,  &c. 


But  the  whole  play  abonndsw^h 
touches  relative  to  the  then  pof- 
ture  of  affairs.  WARBuaroif. 
This  play,  fo  hr  as  I  can  dif- 
cover,  was  not  played  till  a  long 
time  after  the  defeat  of  the  Ar- 
mada, The  old  play,  I  think, 
wants  this  fimile.  The  comr 
mentator  (hould  not  have  af- 
firmed what  he  could  only  guefs. 

• in  fi  firci  a  cause,} 

We  fhould  read  course,  i.  #• 
march.  The  0;r/<W  Editor  con? 
defcends  to  this  emendation. 

Waeburtov. 

pnter 


\\ 


■--'.5.--  Avei'^^r. 
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[  am  not  mad ;  this  hair  I  tear  is  mine : 
My  name  is  Conjiance^  I  was  Geffrey's  wife  : 
Jfoung  Arthur  is  my  Ton,  and  he  is  loft  ! 
[  am  not  mad  ;  1  would  to  heaven,  I  werel 
For  then,  'tis  like,  I  fhould  forget  myfelf. 
Dh,  if  I  could,  what  grief  (hould  I  forget ! 
Preach  fome  philofophy  to  make  me  mad, 
And  thou  ftiak  be  canoniz'd,  Cardinal. 
For,  being  not  mad,  but  fcnfible  of  grief. 
My  reafonable  part  produces  rcafon 
How  1  may  be  delivered  of  thefe  woes. 
And  teaches  me  to  kill  or  hang  myfelf. 
[f  I  were  mad,  I  (hould  forget  my  fon. 
Or  madly  think,  a  babe  of  clouts  were  he  : 
[  am  not  mad  *,  too  welU  too  well  I  feel 
The  different  plague  of  each  calamity. 

K.  PbiUf.  ^  Bind  up  thofe  trefles  ;  O,  what  love  I 
note 
fn  the  fair  multitude  of  thofe  her  hairs ; 
Where  but  by  chance  a  filver  drop  hath  fairn, 
Ev'n  to  that  drop  ten  thoufand  wiery  friends 
Do  gle\y  themfelves  in  fociable  grief; 
Like  true,  infeparable,  faithful  loves^ 
Sticking  together  in  calamity. 

Confi,  To  England^  if  you  will. 

K.  Philip.  Bind  up  your  hairs. 

Ccnji.  Yes,  that  I  will ;  and  wherefore  will  I  do  it  ? 
I  tore  them  from  their  bonds,  and  cry*d  aloud^ 
D,  that  thefe  hands  could  fo  redeem  my  fon. 
As  they  have  giv'n  thefe  hairs  their  liberty ! 
3ut  now  I  envy  at  their  liberty. 
And  will  again  commit  them  to  their  bond3 ; 
pccaufe  my  poor  child  is  a  prifoner. 
And,  father  Cardinal,  I  have  heard  you  fay, 

*  Jt  was  nece/Tary  that  Cur-  lovring  fpeeches  hid  been  eqttal- 
fmice  (hould  be  interittpced,  be-  \y  happy  ;  hot  they  only  ferve  to 
taofe  a  paflion  fo  violent  cannot  (hew,  how  difficult  it  is  to  main- 
be  born  long.    I  wilh  the  fol-  taiaihe  pathetic  long. 

That 


46o  K  I  N  G    J  O  H  N. 

That  we  Ihall  fee  and  know  our  friends  In  heav'n  i 

If  that  be,  I  (hall  fee  my  hoy  again. 

For  fince  the  birth  of  Cain^  the  firft  male-child^ 

To  him  that  did  but  yefterday  fufpire. 

There  was  not  fuch  a  gracious  creature  born. 

But  now  will  canker  forrow  eat  my  bud 

And  chafe  the  native  beauty  from  his  cheek ; 

And  he  will  look  as  hollow  as  a  ghoft ; 

As  dim  and  meagre  as  an  ague's  fit ; 

And  fo  he'll  die  :  and,  rifing  fo  again, 

"When  I  (hall  meet  him  in  the  court  of  heav'n 

I  (hall  not  know  him  ;  therefore  never,  never, 

Muft  1  behold  my  pretty  Arthur  more. 

Pand.  You  hold  coo  heinous  a  refpeft  of  grief. 

Conft.  He  talks  to  me  that  never  had  a  fon.  ■ 

K*  Philip.  You  arc  as  fond  of  grief,  as  of  youf 
child. 

Confi.  Grief  fills  the  room  up  of  my  abfent  child  •, 
Lies  in  his  bed,  walks  up  and  down  with  me  ^ 
Puts  on  his  pretty  looks,  repeats  his  words. 
Remembers  me  of  all  his  gracious  parts  ; 
Stuifs  out  his  vacant  garments  with  his  form  | 
Then  have  I  reafon  to  be  fond  of  grief. 
X  Fare  you  well  -,  '  had  you  fuch  a  lofs  as  I, 
1  could  give  better  comfort  than  you  do. 
I  will  not  keep  this  form  upon  my  head,    ' 

[Tearing  off  her  head'ckatbs. 
When  there  is  fuch  diforder  in  my  wit: 
P  Lord,  my  boy,  my  Artijur^  my  fair  fon  ! 
My  life,  my  joy,  my  food,  my  all  the  world  \ 
My  widow-comfort,  and  my  forrow's  cure !       [&»/. 

K.  Philip.  I  fear  feme  outrage,  and  TU  follow  her. 

•  had  you  fuch  a  loftas  I,  ever  cannot  help  hiinfelf  caftshb 

Je^uIJ  gifve  bttttr  e^mfort  — ]  tyti  on  Others  for  affiftance,  tnd 

Tkis  is  a  feiitiment  which  great  often  miAakes  iheir  inability  ibr 

fofrpv  ;dvyay9  di6Utc9.    W^o*  coldnefs. 

5  C  ^Ng 
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SCENE    VIL 
Lewis.  '  There's  nothing  in  this  world  can  make  me 

joy  5 

Life  is  as  tedious  as  a  twice-told  takr. 
Vexing  the  dull  ear  of  a  drowfy  man. 
A  bitter  (hamc  hath  fpoilt  the  ifWeet  world's  tafte. 
That  it  yields  nought  but  fhame  and  bitternefs. 

Pond.  Before  the  curing  of  a  ftrong  difeafe, 
£v*n  in  the  inftant  of  repair  and  health. 
The  fit  is  ftrongeft :  evils  that  take  leave» 
On  their  departure,  mod  of  all  (hew  evil.^ 
What  have  you  loft  by  lofing  of  this  day  ? 

Lewis*  All  days  of  glory,  joy,  and  happinefs. 

PanJ.  If  you  had  won  it,  certainly,  you  had. 
No,  no  i  when  fortune  means  to  men  moft  good. 
She  looks  upon  them  with  a  threat'ning  eye. 
'Tis  ftrangc  to  think  how  much  King  John  hath  loft 
In  this,  which  he  accounts  fo  clearly  won. 
Arc  not  you  grieved,  that  Arthur  is  his  prifoner  ? 

Lewis.  As  heartily,  as  he  is  glad  he  hath  him. 

Pond.  Your  mind  is  all  as  youthful  as  your  blood. 
Now  hear  me  fpeak  with  a  prophetick  fpirit ; 
For  ev'n  the  breath  of  what  I  mean  to  fpeak 
Shall  blow  each  duft,  each  ftraw,  each  little  fub. 
Out  of  the  path  which  Ihall  direftly  lead 
Thy  foot  to  England* s  throne  :  and  therefore. mark. 
John  hath  feiz'd  Arthur^  and  it  cannotT^c 
That  whilft  warm  life  plays  in  that  infant's  veins. 
The  mifplac'd  John  (hould  entertain  an  hour, 
A  minute,  nay,  one  quiet  breath,  of  reft. 
A  fcepter,  fnatch'd  with  an  unruly  hand, 

'  There* s  mshittg  in  tbit^  &c.]  flrongly  in  the  earlier  f  can  ;  and 
Tbe  young  Prince  feels  his  de-  when  can  difgracc  be  lefs  wd- 
fett  with  more  fenfibility  than  his  come  than  when  a  man  ii  going 
£uhfir*    Shame  operates  moft    to  his  bride? 

Muft 
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Mufl  be  as  boift'roufly  maintain'd,  as  gain'd. 
And  he,  that  ftands  upon  a  flipp'ry  place. 
Makes  nice  of  ho  vile  nold  to  (lay  him  up. 
That  JobH  may  ilahd,  then  Arthur  needs  muft  fall} 
So  be  it,  for  it  cannot  be  but  to. 

Lewis.  But  what  (hall  I  gain  by  young  Afrtkur^s  fall? 

PariiL  You,  in  the  right  of  lady  Blanch  your  wife, 
May  then  make  all  the  claim  that  Artbwr  did. 

JJwis.  And  lofe  it,  life  and  all;  as  Anhwr  &A. 

PaMd.  How  green  you  att^  and  frelh  in  this  dd 
world! 
John  lays  you  plots ;  the  times  confpire  with  you ; 
For  he,  that  fteeps  his  fafety  in  ^  true  blood. 
Shall  find  but  bloody  fafety  and  untrue. 
This  a(5b^  fo  evilly  born^  (hall  cool  the  hearts 
Of  all  his  people j  and  freeze  up  their  zeal  i 
That  no  fo  fmall  advantage  (hall  ftep  forth 
To  check  his  reign,  but  they  will  cheriih  it^ 
No  natVal  exhalation  in  the  (ky^ 
*No  'fcape  of  nature,  no  diftcmper'd  day^ 
No  common  wind,  no.cuftomed  event. 
But  they  will  pluck  away  it's  natural  caufe. 
And  call  them  meteors,  prodigies,  and  (igns^ 
Abortives,  and  prefages,  tongues  of  heav'n. 
Plainly  denouncing  vengeance  upon  John. 

Lewis.  May  be,  he  will  not  touch  youtig  Artkur^i 
life; 

But  hold  himfelf  fafe  in  his  imprifonment. 

Pand.  O  Sir,  when  he  (hall  hear  of  your  approach, 
If  that  young  Arthur  be  not  gone  already, 
Ev'n  at  this  news  he  dies  :  and  then  the  hearts 
Of  all  his  people  (hall  revolt  from  him. 


*  Trut  hiood.']    The  blood  of  was  bufy  elfcwhcfc,  or  intcot  ott 

bim  that  has  xhejttfi  claim.  fome  other  thine,    fiut  the  Q** 

^  No^kufeo/noiure,^]  The  /in-d  Editor  will  have  it,  that 

aathor  vtry  finely  calls  a  mon-  Sbakifpeare  wrote» 

J^ous  birtb^  an  i/cape  tf  naturt,  N9  J^fi  ^f  mmiwrt. 

4>-if  it  were  prodoced  while lh«  Warburtoit. 


And 
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kifs  the  lips  of  unacquainted  change  i; 
pick  ilrong  matter  of  revolt  and  wrath, 
of  the  bloody  fingers*  ends  of  John. 
links,  1  fee  this  hurly  all  on  foot ; 
O,  what  better  matter  breeds  for  you 

1 1  have  nam'd ! The  baftard  FaukonbrUge 

m  in  England^  ranfacking  the  churchy 

nding  charity.  If  but  twelve  French 

e  there  in  arms,  they  would  be  as  a  call 

rain  ten  thoufand  Englijb  to  their  fide  % 

,  afi  a  little  fiiow,  tumbled  about, 

n  becomes  a  mountain.    Noble  Dsupbin ; 

\fiih  me  to  the  King  :  *tis  wonderful. 

It  may  be  wrought  out  of  their  difcontcnt- 

'  that  their  fouls  are  top-fuU  of  offence, 

England  go  \  I  will  whet  on  the  King. 

fwis.  Strong  reaibn  makes  ftrong  adioxis :  let  us  go ; 

)u  fay  ay  J  the  King  will  not  (ay  no.  [Exeum. 


L  G  T     IV.       S  C  E  N  E     I. 

Changes  /<?  E  N  G  L  A  N  D.- 

A    P'R  I  SO  N. 

Enter  Hubert  and  Executmerj. 

Hubert. 

EAT  me  thefe  irons  hot,  and,  look,  chou 

ftand 
bin  the  arras  ;  when  I  ftrikc  my  foot 
n  the  bofom  of  the  ground,  rufh  forth  ; 

>r,  as  a  little  ffiow.]     Ba-    fervcs,  that  thdr  iiiow-^bjJl  did 
a  his  hiftory  of  Henry  VII.     wtgatbtr  as  it  rolled. 

ing  of  Perkins  march,  ob- 

And 
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And  bind  the  boy,  which  you  fliall  find  with  m'cV 
Faft  to  the  chair.     Be  heedful  5  hence,  and  watch/ 

Exec.  1  hope',  yotir  warrant  will  bear  out  the  deed. 

Hub.  Uncleanly  fcruples  !  fear  not  you  ;  lookto*t— 
Young  lad,  coott  forth;  I  have  to  fay  with  you. 

Eriteir  Arthur. 

jlrtb.  Good  mo^rftw,  Uuhert. 

Huh.  Good  morrow*,  little  prince. 

Arih.  As  little  prihte  (having  fd  great  a  fifllfe 
To  be  more  Prince)  as  maty  be.— You  are  fa[d. 

Huh,  Indeed,  I  have  bfeen  mefHe^. 

Artb,  Mercy  on  mc !  . 

Methinks,  no  body  fhould  be  fad  but  I  \ 
Yet  I  remember  when  I  was  fn  France^ 
Young  gentlemen  would  be  as  fad  as  night,- 
Only  for  wantonncfs.     By  my  chfiftendom. 
So  were  I  out  of  prifon,  and  kept  flieep, 
I  (hould  be  merry  as  the  day  is  long  : 
And  fo  I  would  be  here,  but  that,  1  doubty 
My  uncle  praftifcs  more  harm  to  me. 
He  is  afraid  of  me,  and  I  of  him. 
Is  it  my  fault,  that  I  was  Geffrefs  fon  ? 
Indeed,  it  is  not ;  and  I  would  to  heav'n, 
1  were  your  fon,  fo  you  would  love  me,  Hubert. 

Hub.  If  1  talk  to  him,  with  his  innocent  prate 
He  will  awake  my  mercy,  which  lies  dead  j 
Therefore  1  will  be  fudden,  and  difpatch.  \AfiiiU 

Artb.  Are  you  fick,  Hubert?  you  look  pale  to  day  9 
In  footh,  I  would,  you  were  a  little  fick ; 
That  1  might  fit  all  night  ^.nd  watch  with  you. 
Alas,  I  love  you  more  than  you  do  me. 

Hub.  His  words  do  cake  pofleflion  of  my  bofom.* 

Read  here,  young  Arthur \Sbcrjuing  a  fafv. 

How  now,  foolifh  rheum,  \4fi^^ 

Tttft- 
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'  Turning  difpiteous  torture  out  of  door ! 

[  muft  be  brief,  leil  refolution  drop 

Out  at  mine  cyc;»  in  tender  womaniih  tears.— 

Can  you  not  read  It  ?  is  it  not  fair  writ  i 

ylrtb.  Too  {d\f:\y J  Hubert y  for  fo  foul  eflfeft. 
Muft  you  with  irons  burn  out  both  mine  eyes  ? 

Hub.  Young  boy,  I  muft. 

jdrtb.  And  will  you  ? 

Hub.  And  I  will. 

^tb.  Have  you  the  heart  ?  when  your  head  did 
but  ake, 
[  knit  my  handkerchief  about  your  brows 
[The  bed  I  had,  a  princcfs  wrought  it  me) 
And  T  did  never  afl<  it  you  again  ; 
And  with  my  hand  at  midnight  held  your  head  ; 
And,  like  the  watchful  minutes  to  the  hour. 
Still  and  anon  chearM  up  the  heavy  time. 
Saying,  what  lack  you  ?  and  where  lies  your  grief  ? 
Or  what  good  love  may  I  perform  for  you  ? 
^f  any  a  poor  man's  fon  would,  have  lain  dill. 
And  ne'er  have  fpoke  a  loving  word  to  you  j 
But  you  at  your  fick  fervice  had  a  Prince, 
Nay,  you  may  think,  my  love  was  crafty  love. 
And  call  it  cunning.     Do,  an  if  you  will : 
If  heav'n  be  pleas'd  that  you  muft  muft  ufe  me  ill,* 

Why  then,  you  muft Will  you  put  out  mine  eyes  ? 

Thcfe  eyes,  that  never  did,  nor  never  (hall. 
So  much  as  frown  on  you. 

Hub.  I've  fworn  to  do  it ; 
And  with  hot  irons  muft  I  burn  them  out. 

jA^tb.  Ah,  none,  but  in  this  iron  age,  would  do  it. 
The  iron  of  itfelf,  tho*  heat  red-hot. 
Approaching  near  thefe  eyes,  would  drink  my  tears. 
And  quench  its  fiery  indignation, 

t    »  Tmrwng  dif^tioiis  iorturt  out    followed,  I  think,  withont  nc* 

.     9/ door  I]     For  iortwn  Sir    ce^ty,  hy  \>t.Warbwrto9. 
71  iUmmir  reads  Moturt^  and  is 

Vol.  III.  H  h  Even 
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Even  in  the  matter  of  mine  innocence  : 

Nay,  after  that,  confume  away  in  ruft,    - 

But  for  containing  fire  to  harm  mine  ey^. 

Are  you  more  ftubborn-hard,  than  hammerM  iron } 

Oh  !  if  an  Angel  (hould  have  come  to  me. 

And  told  me,  Huteri  (hould  put  out  mine  eyes, 

*  I  would  not  have  believ'd  a  tongue,  but  Huberfu 

[Hubert  ftamfs^  and  ibe  men  enter. 

Bub.  Come  forth  ;  do,  as  1  bid  you. 

Artb.  O  fave  me,  Hubert^  fave  me!  my  eyes  arc  out, 
Ev'n  with  the  fierce  looks  of  thefe  bloody  men. 

Hub.  Give  me  the  iron,  I  fay,  and  bind  him  here. 

Arib.  Alas,  what  need  yog  be  foboifl^rous- rough? 
I  will  not  ftruggle,  I  will  ftand  ftone-ftill. 
For  hcavVs  fake,  Hubert^  let  me  not  be  bound. 
Nay,  hear  me,  Hubert^Anvt  thefe  men  away. 
And  I  will  fit  as  quiet  as  a  lamb. 
I  will  not  ftir,  nor  wince,  nor  fpeak  a  word. 
Nor  look  upon  the  iron  angrily ; 
Thruft  but  thefe  men  away,  and  1*11  forgive  you. 


^  Inuculd  net  havi  heiirved  a 
tcMgut  BUT  Hubert's.] 
Thus  Mr.  Pope  found  the  line  in 
th?  old  editions.  According  to 
ibis  reading,  it  is  fuppofed  that 
iikhirt  had  told  him^  he  would 
not  put  out  his  eyes  ;  for  the  an- 
gel who  fays  he  nmuU^  is  brought 
in  as  contradifling  Hubtrt,  Mr. 
^btohaUy  by  what  authority  I 
^on't  know,  reads, 

JnvouUnot  baie  bcliev'd  him  : 

no  tongue^  but  HiibcrtV. 

which  is  fpoiling  the  meafure, 

without  much  mending  the  fenfe. 

Sbiikffpfare, I  am  perfuadcd ,  wrote, 

/  nuould  not   bante  believed  a 
tongue  BATE  Hubert  ; 
I.  f .  abate,  difparage.    The  blun- 
der Teems  to  have  arifen  thiM, 
hate  fignifies  except,  faving ;  io 

'       4 


the  tranfcribers,  taking  it  in  thil 
fenfe,  fubllitutcd  the  more  ofual 
word  hut  in  i[s  place.  My  «Ite- 
ration  greatly  improves  thefenie. 
as  implying  a  tendemefs  of  af- 
fediion  for  Hmbtri  ;  the  comttoo 
reading,  only  an  opinion  of  A* 
btrt^i  veracity ;  whereas  the  ooint 
here  was  to  win  upon  HJkirt's 
paffions,  which  cooM  not  be  bet*. 
ter  done  than  by  (hewing  al^ 
fefiioa  towards  him. 

WARBuarov: 
I  do  not  fee  why  the  old  read- 
ing may  not  (land.  Mr.  Tikt* 
bidd^s  alteration,  as  we  find,  in> 
j ores  the  meafore,  and  Dr.  M^«r- 
burtons  corrupts  the  langiu^i 
and  neither  can  be  faid  mocb  to 
mend  the  fenfe. 

YThit. 
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Whatever  torment  you  do  put  me  to. 

Hub.  Go,  (land  within  ^  let  me  alone  with  him. 

Exec.  I  am  bed  pleas*d  to  be  from  fuch  a  deed. 

l^Exeura. 

Arth,  Alas,  I  then  havfe  chid  away  my  friend  \ 
He  hath  a  ftern  look,  but  a  gentle  heart  \ 
Let  him  come  back,  that  his  compaflion  may 
Give  life  to  yours. 

Huh.  Come,  boy,  prepare  yourfelf, 

Artb.  Is  there  no  remedy  ? 

Hub.  None,  but  to  lofe  your  eyes. 

Arth.  O  heaven !  that  there  were  but  a  moth  in  yours, 
A  grain,  a  duft,  a  gnat,  a  wandring  hair. 
Any  annoyance  in  that  precious  fenfe ; 
Then,  feeling  what  fmall  things  are  boiftrous  there, 
Your  vileiotent  mud  needs  feem  horrible. 

Hub.  Is  this  your  promife  ?  go  to,  hold  your 
tongue.  ■ 

Arth.  Hubert^  the  utterance  of  a  brace  of  tongues 
Muft  needs  want  pleading  for  a  pair  of  eyes : 
Let  me  not  hold  my  tongue  :  let  me  not,  Hubert  i 
'  Or,  Hubert  J  if  you  will.  Cut  out  my  tongue. 
So  I  may  keep  mine  eyes.     O  fpare  mine  cye^! 
Though  to  no  ufe,  but  ftiUr.(;o  look  on  you. 
Lo,   by  my  troth,   the  inftrument  is  cold. 
And  would  not  harm  me. 

Hub.  I  can  heat  it,  boy. 

Artb.  *  No,  in  good  footh,  the  fire  is  dead  with  grief. 
Being  create  for  comfort,  to  be  us*d 
[n  undcferv'd  extreams ;  fee  elfe  yourfelf. 
There  is  no  malice  in  this  burning  coal  •, 
The  breath  of  hcav'n  hath  blown  its  fpiritout, 

^  This  is  according  to  nature,  not  to  hurt  but    to  comfort^   is 

Vc  imagine  no  evil  fo  great  as  dead  wth  grief  for  finding  itfclf 

hat  which  is  near  us.  ufid  in  ads   of  cruelty,  which, 

•  A'i?,  ingoodfootb,  Uc]  The  being  innocent,  I  have  wt  dtr 

cnfe  is :  Vh  fire,  being  created  ferved. 

H  h  2  And 
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And  (Irew'd  repentant  afhes  on  its  head. 

liui.  Bpt  with  my  breath  I  can  revive  it,  bby. 

Jlrtb.  And  if  you  do,  you  will  but  make  it  bldh, 
And  glow  with  fliame  of  your  proceedings,  Hubert  ; 
Nay,  it,  perchance,  will  fparkJe  in  your  eyes : 
And  like  a  dog,  that  is  compeli'd  to  Bghr, 
Snatch  at  his  matter  that  doth  tarre  him  on. 
All  things,  that  you  fhould  ufe  to  do  me  wrong. 
Deny  their  office  -,  only  you  do  lack 
That  mercy  which  fierce  fire  and  iron  extend. 
Creatures  of  note  for  mercy-lacking  ufcs. 

Hub.  Well,  fee  to  live ;  I  will  not  touch  thine  eye, 
For  all  the  treafurethat  thine  uncle  owns  : 
Yet  am  I  fworn  ;  and  I  did  purpofe,  boy. 
With  this  fame  very  iron  to  burn  them  out, 

Artb.  O,  now  you  look  like  Hubert.    /^Jl  this  white 
You  were  difguifcd. 

Hub.  Peace :  no  more.  Adieu, 
Your  uncle  muft  not  know  but  you  are  dead. 
rU  fill  thefe  dogged  fpies  with  falfe  reports  : 
And,  pretty  child,  fleep  doubtlefs,  and  fecure^ 
That  Hubert^  for  the  wealth  of  all  the  world. 
Will  notofi-cnd  thee. 

Arth.  O  hcav*n  !  I  th^nk  you,  Hubert. 

Hub.  Silence,  no  more  j  go  clofcly  in  with  me. 
Much  danger  do  I  undergo  for  thee,  [£x^w^- 

SCENE    II. 

Changes  to  the  Court  of  England. 

Enter  King  John,  Pembroke,  Sali(bury,  atid  other 
Lords. 

K.  Jchtt.T  T  ERE   once  again   we  fit,  once  again 

X  X  crown'd. 

And  look'd  upon,  I  hope,  with  chearful  eyes. 
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Pemi.  ^  This  once  again,  but  than  your  highnds 
plcas'd, 
iVas  once  fupcrfluous ;  you  were  crowned  before^ 
^nd  that  high  royalty  was  ne'er  pluck'd  off: 
The  faiths  of  men  nc*cr  ftained  with  revolt : 
Frefh  expectation  troubled  not  the  land 
With  any  long*d-for  change,  or  better  (fate. 

SaL  Therefore,  to  be  poflefs'd  with  double  pomp^ 
To  guard  a  title  that  was  rich  before  j 
To  gild  refined  gold,  to  paint  the  lily. 
To  throw  a  perfume  on  the  violtt. 
To  fmooth  the  ice,  or  add  another  hue 
Dnto  the  rainbow,  or  with  taper-light 
Fo  feck  the  beauteous  eye  of  heav*n  to  garnifli, 
s  wafleful  and  ridiculous  exccfs, 

Hemi.  But  that  your  royal  pleafure  muft  be  done. 
This  a6fc  is  as  an  ancient  tale  new  told, 
A.nd  in  the  laft  repeating  troublefomc  : 
3eing  urged  at  a  time  unfeafonable. 

Sal.  In  this  the  antique  and  wcll-noted  face 
3f  plain  old  form  is  much  disfigured ; 
f\nd,  like  a  fhifted  wind  unto  a  fail, 
X  makes  the  courfe  of  thoughts  to  fetch  about : 
Jtartles  and  frights  confideration  ; 
^kes  found  opinion  fick,  and  truth  fufpefted, 
For  putting  on  fo  new  a  fafhion'd  robe. 

Pemi.  When  workmen  drive  to  do  better  than  well. 
They  do  confound  their  (kill  in  covetoufnefs  j 
f^nd  oftentimes  excufing  of  a  fault 
Doth  make  the  fault  the  worfe  by  the  excufe  : 

^  This  met  agmn ivas  one$  by  their  Avarice,  but  in  an  eager 

aperfiuous.]    Tbit  ont  time  mort  Emulation,  an  intenfc  Defire  of 

was  am  time  more  than  tnoupb,  excelling  ;  as  In  H'tiry  V. 
■  To  f^mard  a  title   thtU  luas         But  if  it  be  a  Sin  to  COVet  Ho- 
rich  before.]  To  guard,   ii  nour, 

O fringe.  I  am  tbe  moft  offending  Soul  a- 

*  Tbe^  do  confound  tbeir  Skill  in  live.  T  w  iOB  a  L  D  • 

Cotretoufncfs.  }  1.  e.    Not 

H  h  3  As 
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As  patches,  fet  upon  a  little  breach, 
Difcredit  more  ^  in  hiding  of  the  fault. 
Than  did  the  fault  before  it  was  fo  patched. 

5^/.  To  this  eficft,  before  you  were  new-crown'd^ 
We  breathed  our  counfel ;  but  it  pleas*d  your  highneis 
To  over- bear  it  5  and  we're  all  well  pleas'd ; 
Since  all  and  every  part  of  what  we  would, 
Muft  make  a  (land  at  what  your  highnefs  will. 

K.  ^ohn.  ♦  Some  reafons  of  this  double  coronauon 
I  have  poflfeft  you  with,  and  think  them  (Irong. 
And  more,  more  ftrong  (the  leffcr  is  my  fear) 
I  fhall  endue  you  with:  mean  time,  but  afk 
"What  you  would  have  reform*d,  that  is  not  weUi 
And  well  (hall  you  perceive  how  willingly 
I  will  both  hear  and  grant  you  your  requefls. 

Pemb.  Then  I,  as  one  that  am  the  tongue  of  thefe^ 
'  To  found  the  purpofes  of  all  their  hearts. 
Both  for  myfelf  and  them,  but  chief  of  all. 
Your  fafety,  for  the  which,  myfelf  and  they 
Bend  their  bed  (ludies,  heartily  requeft 
Th'  infranchifement  of  Arthur  ;  whofe  reftraint 
Doth  move  the  murm'ring  lips  of  difcontcnt 
To  break  into  this  dangerous  argument ; 
If  what  in  reft  you  have,  in  right  you  hold, 
Why  fhould  your  fears  (which,  as  they  fay,  attend 
The  fteps  of  wrong)  then  move  you  to  meW  up 
Your  tender  kinfman,  and  to  choke  his  days 
With  barb'rous  ignorance,  and  deny  his  youth 
The  rich  advantage  of  good  excrcife  ? 


'—  in  hiding  of  the  fault, 
^bau  did  ibe  fault-  ] 

We  ihould  read  flaw  in  both 
places.  Warburtow. 

*  Some  reafons  of  this  double  co- 
ronation 
I  have  pofftft  you  <witbf    and 

think  them  ftrong. 
And  mort^  more  ftrcng^  the  leftr 
is  my  fear. 


IJhall  utdueyou  dx;//^]  I  hlK 
told  yoa  (bme  rcaioDs^  in  my 
o^iixon  ftrong,  asd  ihaU  tell  more 
yttftronger  ;  for  the  BrongieT  my 
realons  are,  the  iefs  it  mtfftarili 
your  difapprobatioii.  Thkrceni 
to  be  the  meaDing. 

»  To  found  tbi^furpe/h.)  To 
declare^  10  put  I 'Jb  the  dcfires  of 
all  thofe. 

That 
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I'hat  the  time's  enemies  may  not  have  this 
To  grace  occafions,  let  it  be  our  fuit. 
That  you  have  Bid  us  a(k,  his  liberty  ; 
Which  for  our  good  we  do  no  further  afk. 
Than  whereupon  our  weal,  on  you  depending, 
Counts  it  your  weal,  that  he  have  liberty. 

K.  John.  Let  it  be  fo  j  I  do  commit  his  youth 

Enter  Hubert. 

To  your  direftioii.     Hubert^  what  news  with  you  ? 

Pemb.  Tills  is  the  man,  (hould  do  the  bloody  deed  i 
He  fhew'd  his  warrant  to  a  friend  of  mine. 
The  image  of  a  wicked  heinous  fault 
Lives  in  his  eye  ;  that  clofc  afpeft  of  his 
Does  fliew  the  mood  of  a  much- troubled  breafl'; 
And  I  do  fearfully  believe  *tis  done. 
What  we  fo  fcar'd  he  had  a  charge  to  do.^ 

Sal.  The  colour  of  the  King  doth  come  and  go, 
Between  his  purpofe  and  his  confcicnce  % 
Like  heralds  *twixt  two  dreadful  battles  fet ' : 
His  paflion  is  fo  ripe,  it  needs  muft  break. 

Pmb.  And  when  it  breaks  %  I  fear  will  ifTue  thence 
The  foul  corruption  of  a  fweet  child's  death. 

K.  John.  We  cannot  hold  mortality's  ftrong  hand. 
Good  Lords,  although  my  will  to  give  is  living,' 
The  fuit  which  you  demand  is  gone,  and  dead. 


^  BeMueen  hit  purpofe  »nd  bis 

cM/cience,  ^      Between    his 

tn/cintftufs  of  goilty  and  his  Je- 

Jtgit  to  conceal  it  by   fair  pro- 

felBoDt. 

^  Liii  HcraUs,  ^tivixt  invo 
S-ukffttl  Baif/es  (a  i]  Bat 
Heralds  are  not  planted,  Ipre- 
fume,  in  th£  midft  betwixt  two 
Lines  of  Battle  ;  tho'  they,  and 
Tcnmpcu,  are  often  fent  over 
iroai  rarty  to  Party,  to  propofe 
Terms,  demand  a  Farley^  b'r. 


I  have  therefore  ventured  to  read, 
/enf.  Theobald. 

This  Dr.  IFarhmrtoH  has  fol- 
lowed without  much  advantage ; 
fit  is  not/jc/i,  but  only  pUctdi 
heralds  muft  be  fit  between  bar- 
ties  in  order  to'  be  ftnt  between 
th«m. 

•  And  when  it  hrtaJis^  ■■ 

This  is  but  an  indelicate  meta- 
phor,  taken  from  an  impottu- 
mated  tumour. 


H  h  4 


He 
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He  tells  us,  Arthur  is  deceased  to-night. 

Sal.  Indeed,  we  fearM,  his  ficknefs  was  paft  cure 

Pemb.  Indeed,  we  heard  hew  near  his  death  he  was, 
Before  the  child  himfelf  felt  he  was  fick. 
Thia  muft  be  anfwer'd,  either  here,  or  hence. 

K.  John.  Why  do  you  bend  fuch  folemn  brows  on 
me? 
Think  you,  I  bear  the  ihears  of  dcftiny  ? 
Have  I  commandment  on  the  pulfe  of  life  ? 

Sal.  It  is  apparent  foul-play,  and  'tis  ftiamc 
That  greatnefs  (hould  fo  grofly  offer  it  : 
So  thrive  it  in  your  game,  and  fo  farewel ! 

Pemb.  Stay  yet.  Lord  Salijbury^  V\\  go  with  thee. 
And  find  ih'  inheritance  of  this  poor  child. 
His  little  kingdom  of  a  forced  grave. 
'  That  blood,  which  own'd  the  breadth  of  all  this  iflc, 
Three  foot  of  it  doth  hold  j  bad  world  the  while  I 
This  muft  not  be  thus  borne  -,  this  will  break  out 
To  all  our  forrows,  and  ere  long,  1  doubt.     [Exeunt. 

SCENE      III. 

K.  Jchn.  They  burn  in  indignation  ;  I  repent. 
There  is  no  fure  foundation  fet  on  blood ; 
Ko  certain  life  atchiev'd  by  others*  death 

Enter  a  Meffenger. 

A  fearful  eye  thou  haft  ;  where  is  that  blood. 

That  I  have  feen  inhabit  in  thofc  cheeks  ? 

So  foul  a  (ky  clears  not  without  a  ftorm  •, 

Pour  down  thy  weather.     Kow  goes  ail  in  France? 

Mej-  From  France  to  England'^.  Never  fuch  a  power, 
For  any  foreign  preparation. 
Was  levy'd  in  the  body  of  a  land. 

9  From  France  to  England. — ]  word  goes^  and  anfwerv,  that 
The  king  afks  hotw  all  goes  in  iKhat,*vir\s  in  France  gui  now 
Frdncci  the  meiTenger  catches  the    iffo  Jbngland. 

The 


K  I  N  G    J  O  H  Ni  .  47J 

The  copy  of  your  fpced  is  learned  by  them  : 
For  when  you  (hould  be  told,  they  do  prepare. 
The  tidings  come,  that  they  are  all  arrived. 

K.  John^  O,  where  hath  our  intelligence  been  drunk? 
Where  hath  it  flept?  where  is  my  mother's  care  i 
That  fuch  an  army  (hould  be  drawn  in  France^ 
And  (he  not  h«ar  erf"  it  ? 

Mef.  My  Liege,  her  ear 
U  ftopt  with  duft  :  the  firft  of  Aprils  dy*d 
your  noble  mother ;  and,  as  I  hear,,  my  Lord, 
The  Lady  Conftance  in  a  frenzy  dy'd 
Three  days  before  :  but  this  from  rumour's  tongue 
I  idly  heard  ;  if  true  oi^  falfe,  1  know  not* 

K.  John.  With-hold  thy  fpeed,  dreadful  occafion  I 

0  make  a  league  with  me,  till  I  have  p]eas*d 
My  difcontented  peers.— What !  mother  dead  ? 
How  wildly  then  walks  my  eftate  in  France? 
Under  whofe  condud  came  thofe  powers  of  France^ 
That,  thou  for  truth  giv'ft  out,  are  landed  here  P 

Mef,  Under  the  Dauphin. 
K.  John.  Thou  haft  made  me  giddy 
With  thcfe  ill  tidings. 

Enter  Faulconbridge,  and  Peter  (/Pomfret. 

Now,  what  fays  the  world 

To  your  proceedings  ?  Do  not  feek  to  ftuff 

My  head  with  more  ill  news,  for  ic  is  fulL 

Faulc.  But  if  you  be  afraid  to  hear  the  worft. 
Then  let  the  worft  unheard  fall  on  your  head. 

K.  John.  Bear  with  me,  Coufin ;  for  I  was  amaz'd 
Under  the  tide  j  but  now  1  breathe  ag^in 
Aloft  the  flood,  and  can  give  audience 
To  any  tongue,  fpcak  it  of  what  it  will. 

Faulc.  How  I  have  fped  among  the  clergymen. 
The  fums  I  have  collefted  (hall  cxprefs. 
But  as  I  traveird  hither  thro*  the  land, 

1  find  the  people  ftrangcly  fantal'y'd  j 

Poffcft 
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Poflcft  with  rumofirs,  full  of  idle  dreams  ; 
Not  knowing  what  they  fear,  but  fiiUof  icar^ 
And  here's  a  Prophet  that  I  brought  with  me 
From  forth  the  ftrcets  of  Pomfret^  whom  I  found 
With  many  hundreds  treading  on  his  heeb«: 
To  whom  he  fung  in  rude  harlb-foundiog  rhimeSi 
That,  ere  the  next  Afcenfion-dsj  at  nooa. 
Your  Highnefs  fliould  deliver  up  jourcrowo^ 
K.  Jaiw.Thou  idle  dreamer,  wherefore  did'il  thou  fo? 
Pettr,  J'ore-knowing,  that  the  truth  will  fall  out  fa 
K.  John.  Hubert^  away  with  him,  imprifon  him. 
And  on  that  day  at  noon,  whereon  he  fays 
I  fhall  yield  up  my  crown,  let  him  be  hanged. 
Deliver  him  to  fafety  ',  and  return. 
For  I  muft  ufe  thee.— — 

\Exit  Hubert,  imtb  Peter. 

0  my  gentle  coufin, 

Hear'ft  thou  the  news  abroad,  who  are  arriT'd  ? 

Fauk.  The  FrencB^  my  Lord ;  men*s  mouths  artf 
'     full  of  it : 
JBefides,  I  met  Lord  Big9t  and  Lord  Salijbury^ 
With  eyes  as  red  as  new-enkindled  fire. 
And  others  more,  going  to  feek  the  grave 
Of  Jribur^  who,  they  fay,  is  kill'd  to-night 
On  your  fuggeftion. 

K.  John.  Gentle  kinfman,  go 
And  thruft  thyfelf  into  their  company  : 

1  have  a  way  to  win  their  loves  again  : 
Bring  them  before  me. 

Faulc.  1  will  feek  them  out. 

K.John.  Nay,  but  make  hafte:  the  better  foot  before. 
O,  let  me  have  no  fubjcft  enemies. 
When  adverfc  foreigners  affright  my  towns 
With  dreadful  pomp  of  ftout  invafion. 
Be  Mercuryy  fet  feathers  to  thy  heels, 

•  Dtliverbim    $9 fafety. ]  That  is,  Giw  bim  Ui$  fyff  c§' 

And 
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^  like  thought,  from  them  to  me  again. 

f.  The  fpirit  of  the  time  ihall  teach  mc  fpecd. 

[Exit, 
■obn.  Spoke  like  a  fprightful  noble  gentleman* 
s  him ;  for  he,  perhaps,  fliall  need 
ficflenger  betwixt  me  and  tjie  Peers; 
t  thou  he. 

With  all  my  heart,  my  Liege.  [Exit-, 

'obn.  My  mother  dead  ! 

SCENE    IV. 
Enler  Hubert. 

My   Lord,  they  fay,  five  moons  were  fcen 
to-night: 

xcd,  and  the  fifth  did  whirl  about 
ler  four,  in  wondVous  motion. 
5^;;,  Five  moons  ?^ 

Old  men  and  beldams,  in  the  ftrectSj 
^hefy  upon  it  dangeroufly  : 
//ribur's  death  is  common  in  their  mouths; 
hen  they  talk  of  him,  they  fliake  their  heads^ 
lifper  one  another  in  the  ear. 
,  that  fpeaks,  doth  gripe  the  hearer's  wriftj 
he,  that  hears,  makes  fearful  attion 
rinkled  brows,  with  nods,  with  rolling  eyes.- 
fmith  ftandwith  his  hammer,  thus^ 
lift  his  iron  did  on  the  anvil  cool, 
)en  mouth  fwallowing  a  taylor's  news; 
th  his  (hears  and  mealure  in  his  hand, 
5  on  flippers,  whiclrhis  nimble  haftc* 

Had 

differs,  twluh  hit  mm-     portant  pafiage,  which,  in  Dr. 
f/fe  H'arhuriom^i  edition,   is   marked 

fify  ihrufi  upon  contrary    as  eminently  beautiful,  and,  in 
I  know  not  how  the    the  whole,  oot  without  juilice. 
tors  underfland  this  im-    But  Sbake/ftare  leems  to  have 

confouDd- 


476  IC  I  N  6   J  0  H  M. 

Had  falfefy  thruft  upon  contrary  fcer. 
Told  of  a  many  thoufand  warlike  French^ 
That  were  cmbatteled  and  ranked  in  Kent. 
Another  lean,  unwafti'd  artificer 
Cuts  off  his  tale,  and  talks  oi ylrtbur^s  death. 

K.  John.  Why  feek'ft  thou  to  poffcfs  me  with  thcfc 
fears  ? 
Why  urgeff  thou  fooft  young  jlrtbur^s  death  ? 
Thy  hand  hath  murder'd  hiiu :  I  had  acaufe 
To  wifh  him  dead,  but  thoa  had*ft  none  to  kill  him. 

Hub.  Had  none,  my  Lord  ?  why,  did  you  not  pro- 
voke me  ? 

K.  John,  It  is  the  curfe  of  Kings ',  to  be  atttended 
By  flaves  that  take  their  humours  for  a  warrant, 
7  o  break  into  the  the  bloody  houfe  of  life : 
And,  on  the  winking  of  authority. 
To  underftand  a  law,  to  know  the  meaning 
Of  dang'rous  majefty ;  when,  perchance,  it  frowns 
More  upon  humour,  than  advis'd  refpeft. 

Hub,  Here  is  your  hand  and  feal,  for  what  I  did. 

K.  John.  Oh,  when  the  laft  account  'twixt  heav'n 
and  earth 
Is  to  be  made,  then  (hall  this  hand  and  feal 
AVitncfs  againft  us  to  damnation. 
How  oft  the  fight  of  means,  to  do  ill  deeds. 
Makes  deeds  ill  done  ?  for  hadft  not  thou  been  by, 
A  fellow  by  the  hand  of  nature  mark*d. 
Quoted,  and  fign'd  to  do  a  deed  of  (hame. 
This  murder  had  not  come  into  my  mind. 
But  taking  note  of  thy  abhorrM  alpeft. 
Finding  thee  fit  for  bloody  villainy^ 

founded  a  man*s  (hoes  with  his  defcribes. 
gloves.    He  that    is  frighted  or         '  It  is  the  eurfi  rf Kiwgi^  ix,] 

hurried   may   put  his  hand  into  This  plainly  hints  at  Davijms 

the  wrong  glove,  but  cither  fhoe  cafe,  in  the  affair  of  Mffj  Qaeen 

will  equally  admit  either  loot,  of  ^ro/i,  and  fo  muft  have  been 

The    authour  fecms  to  be  dif-  inferted  long  after  the  firft  itpre- 

turbed  by  the  diiorder  which  he  fentation.  WAaBuaroN. 

Apr, 


K  I  N  Q    JOHN.  477 

Apr,  liable  to  be  employed  in  danger, 
I  faintly  broke  with  thee  of  4rihur*s  death. 
And  thoy,  to  be  endeared  to  a  King, 
Mad'ft  it  no  confcience  to  deftroy  a  Prince. 

Hub.  My  Lord  ■  " 

K.  John.  Hadft  thou  but  (book  thy  heads  or  made 
a  paufe. 
When  I  fpakc  darkly  what  I  purpofed : 
Orturn'd  an  eye  of  doubt  upon  my  face. 
Or  bid  me  tell  my  tale  in  cxprefs  words  j 
Deep  (hamchad  ftruck  me  dumb,  made  me  break  off. 
And  thofe  thy  fears  might  have  Wrought  fears  in  me. 
But  thou  didfl  underftand  me  by  my  iigns, 
And  didft  in  figns  again  parley  with  fin : 
Yea,  without  flop,  did*ft  kt  thy  heart  confent. 
And  confequently  thy  rude  hand  to  aft 
The  deed,  which  both  our  tongues  held  vile  to  name- 
Out  of  my  fight,  and  never  fee  me  more  I 
My  Nobles  leave  me,  and  my  ftate  is  brav'd, 
Ev'n  at  my  gates,  with  ranks  of  foreign  pow'rs  \ 
Nay,  in  the  body  of  this  flefhy  land. 
This  kingdom,  this  confine  of  blood  and  breath, 
Hoftility,  and  civil  tumult  reigns, 
Between  my  confcience  and  my  coufin*s  death. 

Hub.  Arm  you  againft  your  other  enemies, 
rU  make  a  peace  between  your  foul  and  you. 


^  Hoifft  thou  hutjhooklhy  htad^ 
&c.]  Inhere  are  many  toaches 
of  nature  in  this  conference  of 
John  with  Hukrt,  A  man  en- 
gaged in  wickedneft  would  kpep 
the  pro/it  to  bimfelf,  and  trans- 
fer the  guilt  to  his  accomplice. 
Thefe  reproaches  veuced  againft 
Huhtrt  arc  not  the  words  of  art 
or  policy,  but  the  eruptions  of  a 
mind  fweliing  with  confcioufnefs 
of  a  crime,  and  defirous  of  dif- 
cbarging  its  mifery  on  another. 

This  acconnt  of  the  timidity 


of  guilt  is  drawn  ah  ipfis  nerjjthm 
fmniist  from  an  intimate  know- 
ledge of  mankind,  particularly 
that  line  in  which  he  fays,  that 
to  havt  hi  J  him  tell  bis  tale  in  ex- 
frtfs  'wordt^  would  have  ftrutk 
him  dumb ;  nothing  is  more  cer- 
tain, than  that  bad  men  ufe  all  the 
arts  of  fallacy  upon  themfclves^ 
palliate  their  aflions  to  their  own 
minds  by  gentle  terms,  and  hide 
themfelves  from  their  own  de- 
letion in  ambiguities  and  fub- 
terfuges. 

Young 
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Young  Arthur  is  olive:  this  hand  of  mine 
Is  yec  a  maiden,  and  an  innocent  hand, 
Kot  painted  with  the  crimfon  fpots  of  blood, 
"Within  this  bofom  never  encer^d  yet 
The  dreadful  motion  of  a  murd'rous  thought  % 
And  you  have  flander'd  nature  in  nly  form ; 
Which,  howfoever  rude  exteriorly. 
Is  yet  the  cover  of  a  fairer  mind. 
Than  to  be  butcher  of  an  innocent  child. 
K.  Jpbn.  Doth  Arthur  live  ?  O,  hafte  thee  to  the 
Peers, 
Throw  this  report  on  their  incenfcd  rage. 
And  make  ^hem  tame  to  their  obedience. 
Forgive  the  comment  that  my  pafTion  made 
Upon  thy  featyre,  for  my  rage  was  blind  \ 


'  The  ttreadful  motion  of  a 
murd'rous  thoMghi^l  Nothing 
can  be  falfet'  than  >vh2C  Hwbtrt 
here  fays  in  his  own  vindication 
(yet  k  was  the  poet*^  purpofe 
that  he  ihould  fpeak  truth)  ;  for 
We  find,  (roin  a  preceding  (^enc, 
ihe  motion  of  a  murirout  tbonghi 
had  entr^d into  him^  and  that,  very 
deeply :  and  it  was  with  difficulr 
ty  that  the  tears,  the  intreaties, 
and  the  innocence  of  Arthur  had 
diverted  and  fuppreflcd  it.  Nor 
is  the  expreifion,  in  this  reading, 
at  all  exaA,  it  not  being  the  ne- 
ceflary  quality  cf  a  murd'rous 
thought  to  be  dreadful,  affright- 
'^  ing,  or  terrible :  For  it  being 
commonly  excited  by  the  flatter- 
ing views  of  intercft,  pleafure, 
or  revenge,  the  mind  is  often 
too  much  taken  up  with  thofe 
ideas  to  attend,  Aeadily,  to  the 
confcquencc?.  We  muft  con- 
clude therefore  that  Shakiffeare 
wrote, 

—  aMURDERER's  thought. 

And  this  makes   Hubert  fpeak 


tmth,  M  the  poet  ifttended  he 
ihould.  He  hiad  dq^  comrakted 
the  murther^  and  confequeotly  the 
motion  of  a  mnrtherer*s  thought  hait 
never  entered  his  hofi/m^  And  it 
this  reading,  the  epithet  i^/fl/- 
ful  is  admirably  jud,  and  in  na- 
ture. For  after  the  perprecatioi 
of  the  fa^,  the  appetites,  that 
hurried  their  owner  to  it,  lofe 
their  force  ;  and  nothing  fuc- 
ceeds  to  take  poiTefiioii  of  the 
mind,  but  a  dreadful  confcioof- 
nefs,  that  torments  the  murderer 
without  refpite  or  intermiffioD. 

WAKBURTOlf. 

J  do  not  fee  any  thing  in  this 
change  worth  the  vehemence  with 
which  it  is  recommended.  Read 
the  line  either  way,  the  fenfe  k 
nearly  the  fame ;  nor  does  Hubert 
tell  truth  in  either  reading  when 
he  charges  John  with  flandmng 
his  form.  He  that  could  once 
intend  to  bum  out  the  tyt^  of 
a  captive  prince,  had  a  mindaiK 
xoo fair  fox  ttie  nedeftform, 

'And 
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And  foul  imaginary  eyes  of  blood 

Prcfented  thee  more  hideous  than  thou  art. 

Oh,  anfwer  not,  but  to  my  clofet  bring 

The  angry  L,ords  with  all  expedient  hafte. 

I  conjure  thee  but  flowly :  run  more  faft.        [^Exeu^i^ 

SCENE    V. 

yf  Street  before  a  Prifon, 

Enter  Arthur  on  ibe  IValls^  difguis'd. 

4rth.  rip  HE  wall  is  high,  and  yet  I  will  leap  down. 
I    Good  ground,  be  pitiful,  and  hurt  me  not  I 
^here's  few  or  none  do  know  me :  if  they  did. 
This  (hip-boy  *8  femblance  hath  difguis'd  me  quite. 
I  am  afraid,  and  yet  HI  venture  it. 
If  I  get  down,  and  do  not  break  my  limbs, 
I'U  find  a  thoufand  fhifts  to  get  away : 
As  good  to  die,  and  go ;  as  die,  and  ftay.  {Leafs down. 
Oh  me !  my  Uncle's  fpirit  is  in  thefe  ftones : 
l^cav'n  take  my  foul,and  England  keep  my  bones !  [Bies. 

flnler  Pembroke,  Salifbury  and  Bigot. 

Sal,  Lords,  I  will  meet  him  at  St.  Edmondjbury ; 
\%  is  our  fafety  j  and  we  muft  embrace 
This  gentle  offer  of  the  perilous  time. 

Pemb:  Who  brought  that  letter  from  the  Cardinal  ? 

Sal.  The  Count  Melun^  a  noble  Lord  of  France^' 
Whofe  private  with  me  of  xht  Dauphin* s  love* 
Is  much  more  gen'ral  than  thefe  lines  import. 

BigoL  To-morrow  morning  let  us  meet  him  then. 

Sal.  Or  rather  then  fet  forward,  for  'twill  be 
Xwo  long  days*  journey.  Lords,  or  ere  we  meet. 

•  Wbpfe private f  Set. ]  i.  <.    is  much  more  ample  than  the 

.  whofe  private  accoant,  of  the    letters,    j  Pope. 

Pamfhin\  affedlion  to  our  caufe« 

Enter 


48o  K  I  N,  G    J  O  H  N. 

Enter  Faulconbridgc. 

Faulc.  Once    more    to-day  well  met,  diftempct*d 
Lords ; 
The  King  by  me  rtquefts  your  prefence  ftrait. 

Sal  The  King  hath  difpoffcft  himfcif  of  us  5 
We  will  not  line  his  thin,  bcftaincd  cloak 
With  our  pure  honours :  nor  attend  the  foot. 
That  leaves  the  print  of  blood  where-c'er  it  walks. 
Return,  and  tell  him  lb  •,  we  know  the  worft. 

Faulc.  Whatever  you  think,  good  words,  I  think, 
were  beft. 

SaL  Our  griefs,  ^nd  not  our  manners^  reafon  now '. 

Faulc.  But  there  is  little  reafon  in  your  grief. 
Therefore  *twere  reafon,  you  had  manncfs  now. 

Pemh.  Sir,  Sir,  impatience  hath  it  privilege. 

Faulc,  'Tis  trqe,  to  hurt  its  matter,  no  man  elfe. 

SaL  This  is  the  prifop  :  what  is  he  lies  here? 

[Seeifig  Arthur. 

Tcmh.  O  denth,  made  proud  wiih  pure  and  princely 

beauty ! 

The  earth  had  not  a  hole  to  hide  this  deed. 

Sal.  Murder,  as  hating  what  himfcif  hath  done. 
Doth  lay  it  open  to  urge  on  revenge. 

Bigot.  Or  when  he  doom'd  this  beauty  to  the  grave. 
Found  it  too  precious,  princely,  for  a  grave. 

Sal.  Sir  Ricbcrdy  what  think  you  ?  have  you  beheld. 
Or  have  you  read,  or  heard,  or  could  you  think. 
Or  do  you  almofl:  think,  altho*  you  fee. 
What  you  do  fee  ?  could  thought,  without  this  obje>fb, 
Form  fuch  another?  *tis  the  very  top. 
The  height,  the  creft,  or  creft  unto  the  crett. 
Of  murder's  arms  •,  this  is  the  bloodied  Ihame, 
The  wildeft  favagVy,  the  vileft  ftrokc. 
That  ever  wall-ey'd  wrath,  or  ftaringrage, 

^  To  reafon^  in  ^bakejpearty  is  not  ft)  often  to  or^^  tf  to  l#tf. 

Prefentcd 
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Prcfcnted  to  the  tears  of  foft  remorfe. 

Pemb.  All  murders  pad  do  (land  cxcus'd  in  this  i 
And  thkfo  folc,  and  fo  unmatchable. 
Shall  give  a  holinefs,  a  purity, 
To  the  yet-unbegotten  fins  of  time  \    • 
Ahd  prove  a  deadly  blood-flied  but^a  jeft, 
Exampled  by  this  heinous  fpe(9:aclc. 

Faulc.  It  is  a  damned  and  a  bloody  vork^ 
The  gracelefs  aftion  of  a  heavy  hand : 
If  that  it  be  the  work  of  any  hand. 

Sal.  If  that  it  be  the  work  of  any  hand  ?    . 
Wc  had  a  kind  of  light,  what  wo»  .d  ehfue* 
It  is  the  (hameful  work  of  Hubert's  hand. 
The  praftice  and  the  purpofe  of  the  King : 
From  whofe  obedience  I  forbid  my  foul,  '  ^ 

Kheeling  before  this  ruin  of  fwcet  life. 
And  breathing  to  this  breathlefs  excellence 
The  incenfe  of  a  vow,  a  holy  vow  "!      • 
Never  to  tafte  the  pleafures  of  the  worlds 
Never  to  be  infcfted  with  delight, 
Noir  conVerfant  with  eafe  and  idlenefs. 
Till  I  have  fet  a  glory  to  this  hand^ 
By  giving  it  the  worfhip  of  revenge  »• 

B'   i    \  ^"^  ^^^^  religioufly  confirm  thy  wordi. 

SCENE     VI. 

Enter  Hubert* 

Hub.  Lords,  I  am  hot  with  hafte,  in  fecking  you  5 
Arthur  doth  live,  the  King  hath  fent  for  you. 
SaL  Oh,  he  is  bold,  and  blufhes  not  at  death. 

•        I        a  WW,  — — •  • —  the  W9rftnp  of  nvenge] 

Nit/tr  t§  tafti  the  flexes  rf  thi  Th«  nnorjhif  is  the  Sgnity,  tbc 

'worUt^]    This  is  a  copy  of  honour.     Wc  ftill  ivf  ^woifinpful 

the  TOWS  made  in  the  ages  of  fu-  tA  mnpflratu, 
perlblioa  and  chivaliy. 

Vol.  III.  I  i  —A vaunt. 
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-«A vaunt,  thou  hateful  villain,  get  thee  graef 

Hub^  I  am  no  villainv 

Sal.  Muft  1  rob  the  law  ?  [prawing  bis  Swcrl 

Faulc.  Your  fword  ts  bright,  Sir^  put  it  up  again. 

Sal.  Not  till  I  (heath  it  in  a  murd'rer*s  fkin. 

Hid?.  Stand  back.  Lord  SaUJbury  y  (land  back,  I  iayi 
By  hcav'n,  I  think,  my  fword's  as  fharp  as  yours, 
I  would  not  have  you.  Lord,  forget  yourlelf^ 
Nor  tempt  the  danger  of  my  true  defence  ^i 
Left  I,  by  marking  of  your  rage,  forget 
Your  worth,  your  greatnefs,  and  nobility. 

Bigot.  Out,  dunghill !  dar'ft  thou  brave  a  Nobleman  ? 

Hub.  Not  for  my  life  ;  but  yet  I  dare  defend 
My  innocent  life  againft  an  Emperor* 

Sal.  Thou  art  a  murd'rcr. 

Hub.  Do  not  prove  me  fo  *; 
Yet,  I  am  none.     Whofe  tongue  foe'er  (peaks  faUe, 
Not  truly  fpeaks  •,  who  fpeaks  not  truly,  lies. 

Pemb.  Cut  him  to  pieces. 

Faulc.  Keep  the  peace,  I  fay. 

Sal.  Sund  by,  or  i  (hall  gaul  you,  FaulcoMiri^gi* 

Faulc.  Thou  wert  better  gaul  the  devil,  Suf^mj* 
If  thou  but  frown  on  me,  or  fiir  thy  foot» 
Or  teach  thy  hafty  fpleen  to  do  me  (hame, 
1*JI  ftrike  thee  dead.     Put  up  thy  fword  betimey 
Or  ru  fo  maul  you,  and  your  tofting-iron, 
That  you  (hall  think,  the  devil  is  come  from  belL 

Bigot.  What  will  you  do,  renowned  Fakanbridgt  f 
Second  a  villain,  and  a  murderer  ? 

Hub.  Lord  Bigot^  I  am  none. 

Bigot.  Who  kiU*d  this  Prince  ? 

Hub.  'Tis  not  an  hour  fince  I  left  him  well : 
I  honoured  him,  I  lov*d  him,  and  will  weep 

*  -—  ti^t  df/mci ;]    Hmwjf    make  me  a  mofderer  hjr  • 
defence;  defence m a ^Wr«i^.    pelliog  mt  to  kill  yon;  i 

*  D»mt  frovi  me/» «  Sififirt9  aot  a  aonicrer. 
Til,  J  am  mm.'^^^]    Dg  not 

« 

My 
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date  of  life  out,  for  his  Tweet  life's  lofs. 
/  Truft  not  thofc  cunning  waters  of  bp  eycs^ 
villainy  is  not  without  fuch  rheum  ^ 
he«  long  traded  in  it,  makes  h  feem 
:  rivers  irf  rcmorfe  and  innocence* 
y  with  me  all  you^  whofe  fouls  abhor 
uncleanly  favour  of  a  flaughter-houie, 
[  am  ftifl^d  with  the  fmell  of  fm. 
^rt.  Away  towVd  Bmy^  to  the  Dauphin  there. 
Mb.  There,  tell  the  King,  he  may  enquire  us  out. 

lExeuni  Lords. 

SCENE      VII. 

ulc.  Here's  a  good  world.    Knew  you  of  this  fair 

work  ? 
hd  the  infinite  and  boundlefs  reach 
ercy,  if  thou  did'ft  this  deed  of  death 
hou  damn*d,  Hubert. 
\b.  Do  but  hear  me,  Sir. 
uk.  Ha  I  I'll  tell  thee  what, 
I'rc  damn'd  fo  black*— ^nay,  nothingis  fo  black  1 
\  art  more  deepdamn'd  than  prince  Lucifer. 
t  is  not  yet  fo  ugly  a  fiend  of  hell 
lou  (halt  bC)  if  thou  didft  kill  this  child* 

lb.  Upon  my  foul  — 

ulc.  If  thou  didft  but  confent 

lis  mod  cruel  adt,  do  but  defpair^ 

if  thou  want'ft  a  cord,  the  fmalleft  thread, 

ever  fpider  twitted  from  her  womb, 

ftrangle  thee  5  a  rufli  will  be  a  beam 

mg  thee  on  :  or  wouldft  thou  drown  Ihyfelf, 

►ut  a  little  water  in  a  fpo  jn,' 

it  fhail  be  as  all  the  ocean, 

gh  to  ttifle  fuch  a  villain  up. 

Ufpedt  thee  very  grievoufly. 

b.  If  I  in  a(a,  content,  or  fin  of  thought, 

lilty  of  the  ftealing  that  fwcet  breath, 

^  Ii2  Which 
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Which  was  embounded  in  this  beauteous  chf^ 
Let  hell  want  pains  enough  to  torture  me  ! 
I  left  him  well. 

Faulc.  Go«  bear  htm  m  thtne  arms* 
I  am  amaz'd,  metbinks,  and  lofe  my  way 
Among  the  thorns  and  dangers  of  this  world* 
How  eafy  doft  thou  take  all  England  up  ! 
From  forth  this  morfcl  of  dead  Royalty, 
The  life,  the  right,  and  truth  of  all  this  Realm 
Is  fled  to  heav*n  ;  and  &jgland  now  is  left 
To  tug  and  fcramble,  and  to  part  by  th'  teeth 
The  un-owed  intereft:  of  proud-fwclling  State. 
Now  for  the  barc-pickt  bone  of  Majefty, 
Doth  dogged  war  brittle  his  angry  crcft  i 
And  fnartech  in  the  gentle  eyes  of  peace. 
Now  Pow'rs  from  home  and  difcontents  at  home 
Meet  in  one  line  :  and  vaft  confudon  waits 
(As  doth  a  Raven  on  a  fick,  fallen  beaft) 
The  imminent  Decay  of  wrcfted  Pomp  ^ 
Now  happy  he,  whofe  cloak  andcindtunecan 
Hold  out  this  temped*     Bear  away  that  duldf 
And  follow  me  with  fpced  i  III  to  the  Kjng^ 
A  thoufand  buOneHes  are  brief  at  handy 
And  hcav'n  itfelf  doth  frown  upon  the  Land*  f  £iPfidft 

'  Thimmhini  dft^  of  nf^rtft^ipmf^     Wnfiii  f$mp  is 


Ac*r 
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A  C  T    V.      S  C  E  N  E    L 

i:he  Court  ef  ENGLAND. 

Inter  King  John,  Pandulpho,  and  Attcndanti. 

K.   J  o  H  K. 

t  H  U  S  I  have  yielded  up  into  your  hand 

The  circle  of  my  Glory.        [Giving  the  Croffm. 
and.  Take  again 

n  this  my  hand,  as  holding  of  the  Pope, 
ir  fovereign  Greatnefs  and  Authority. 
..  John.  Now  keep  your  holy  word  i  go  meet  thtt 

Frencby 
I  from  his  Holinefs  ufe  all  your  power 
Hop  their  Marches,  'fore  we  are  inflamed, 
difcontented  Counties  do  revolt ; 
people  quarrel  with  obedience  ; 
aring  allegiance,  and  the  love  of  fou), 
Granger  blood,  to  foreign  Royalty ; 
I  inundation  of  miftemper'd  humour 
:s  by  you  only  to  be  qualify'd. 
:n  paufe  not  ;  for  the  prcfent  time's  fo  fick. 
It  prefent  medicine  muft  be  miniftrcd. 
Overthrow  incurable  infues. 
^and.  It  was  my  breath  that  blew  this  tempeft  up, 
)n  your  ftubborn  ufage  of  the  Pope  : 
fince  you  are  a  gentle  convertite,     , 
tongue  (hall  hu(h  again  this  ftorm  of  war  5 
\  make  fair  weather  in  your  bluftVing  Land, 
this  Afcenfion-Day^  remember  well, 
on  your  oath  of  ferviceto  the  Pope, 
I  to  majce  the  French  lay  down  their  arms.     [Exit. 
C.  John.  Is  this  Ajcenfion-day  ?  djd  not  the  Prophet 
',  that  before  Afcenftonday  at  noon 

lis  % 
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My  Crown  I  Ihould  give  off?  even  fo  I  have : 
I  did  fuppofe,  it  (hould  be  on  conftraint : 
But,  heaven  be  thank'd,  it  is  but  voluntary. 

Enter  Faulconbridge. 

Fauk.  All  Kenthzxh  yielded,  nothing  there  holdsout 
But  Dwer-Caftle :  London  hath  received. 
Like  a  kind  hod,  the  Dauphin  and  his  Powers. 
Your  Nobles  will  not  hear  you,  but  are  gone 
To  offer  fervice  to  your  enemy  \ 
And  wild  amazement  hurries  up  and  down 
The  little  number  of  your  doubtful  friends* 

K.  John.  Would  not  my  Lords  return  to  mc  agaiii, 
After  they  heard,  young  Arthur  was  alive  ? 

Faulc.  They  found  him  dead,  and  caft  into  the  ftreccs, 
An  empty  G\(ket,  where  the  jewel,  life. 
By  fomc  damn'd  hand  was  robb*d  and  ta'en  away. 

K.  John.  That  villain  Hubert  told  me,  he  did  live 

Faulc.  So  on  my  foul  he  did,  for  aught  he  knew : 
But  wherefore  do  you  droop  ?  why  look  you  fad  ? 
Be  great  in  adl,  as  you  have  been  in  thought : 
Let  not  the  world  fee  fear  and  fad  diflruft 
Govern  the  motion  of  a  kingly  eye  : 
Be  ftirring  as  the  time  j  be  fire  with  fire  \ 
Threaten  the  ihreatner,  and  out-face  the  brow 
Of  bragging  horror :  fo  (hall  inferior  eyes. 
That  borrow  their  behaviours  from  the  Great^^ 
Grow  great  by  your  example ;  and  putoa 
The  dauntlels  fpirit  of  refolution. 
Away,  and  glifter  like  the  God  of  war. 
When  he  intendeth  to  become  the  field  \ 
Shtw  boldnefs  and  afpiring  confidence. 
What,  fhall  they  feek  the  Lion  in  his  den. 
And  fright  him  there  ?  and  make  him  trcmWc  there  ? 
Oh>  let  it  not  be  faid !  Forage,  and  run  ♦ 


* F<^a^e,   and  run]  To  firagi  is  h^tuTcd  in  i|s  ori- 

giQal  fcxifc»  for  to  tan^i  atroad.  . 

To 
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TTo  meet  difplcafure  farther  from  the  doors  ^ 
Jlnd  grapple  with  him>  ere  he  come  fo  nigh. 

K.  JolfH.  The  legate  of  the  Pope  hath  teen  with  me, 
And  I  have  made  a  happy  peace  with  him; 
And  he  hath  promised  to  difmifs  the  Powers 
Led  by  the  Daufbin. 

Faulc*  Oh  inglorious  league ! 
Shall  we,  upon  the  footing  of  our  Land, 
Send  fair  play-orders,  and  make  compromife, 
Infinuation,  parley,  and  bafe  truce. 
To  arms  invafive  ?  fhall  a  beardlcfs  boy, 
A  cockered,  filken.  Wanton  brave  our  fields. 
And  fiefh  his  fpirit  in  a  warlike  (oil. 
Mocking  the  air  with  Colours  idly  (pread  % 
And  find  no  check  ?  let  us,  my  Liege,  to  arms : 
Perchance^  the  Cardinal  can't  make  your  peace  % 
Or  if  he  do,  let  it  at  leaft  be  faid. 
They  faw,  we  had  a  purpofe  of  defence. 

K.  John.  Have  thou  the  ordering  of  this  prefent  time. 

Faulc.  Away  then,  with  good  couragp ;  yet,  I  know  % 
Our  Party  may  well  meet  a  prouder  foe.         {^Exetmt. 

'  M»cking  tit  sir  imib  colours]  Our   party    may   nveU    mnt    a 

He  has  the  fame  image  in  Mac-  prouder  foe  J]     LeS  us  tbeu 

btth,  eemay  nmth  courage ;  yet  I  fo  well 

fTifere   the  Norwegian    cobun  hmu  the  fiaiotoefi  of  our  tarty, 

flout  tbejky,  that  I  think  //  may  eafily  happtu 

And  fan  our  people  coU.  that  they  fiaU   iueounter  euemies 

•  AiAJoy  tben^  with  good  cou-  lubo  have  more  fpirit  tbem  thtm* 

rage  !  pt^  1  kuow^  feh/es. 


U4  SCENE 
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SCENE     II. 
Changes  to  the  Dauphin's  Cmp^  at  St.  Edihondfbury  K 

Enter^  in  armsy  Lewis,  Salifbury,  Mclun,  Pembroke, 
Bigots  (tni  Soldiers. 

Lewis.  TV  y^  Y  Lord  Mdun^  let  this  be  copied  out, 

2Vx  And  keep  it  fafe  ifbr  our  remembrance : 
Return  the  precedent  to  thefe  Lord^  again, 
That  having  our  fair  order  written  down. 
Both  they  and  we,  perufing  o'er  thefe  notes. 
May  know  wherefore  we  took  the  Sacrament; 
And  keep  our  faiths  firm  and  inviolable. 

Sal.  Upon  our  fides  it  never  (hall  be  broken. 
And,  noble  Dauphin^  albeit  we  fwear 
A  voluntary  zeal  and  un  urg*d  faith 
To  your  proceedings ;  yet  believe  me.  Prince^ 
I  am  not  glad  that  Tuch  a  Sore  of  time 
Should  feek  a  plaifter  by  contemn'd  revolt; 
And  heal  th*  inveterate  canker  of  one  wound. 
By  making  many.     Oh,  it  grieves  my  foul. 
That  I  mud  draw  this  metal  from  my  fide 
To  be  be  a  widow- maker :  oh,  and  there. 
Where  honourable  rcfcue,  and  defence, 
Cries  out  upon  the  name  of  Salt/bury. 
But  fuch  is  the  infeftion  of  the  time,   - 


7  — ai  St.  Edmondfbury.]    I 
have  vcnturM  to  fix  the  Place  of 
the  Scene  here,  which  is  fpecified 
by  none  of  the  Editors,  on  the 
fol'owiog  Authorities.     Jn   the 
preceding   Aft,  where  ^aljhurj 
h;»s  fixed  to  go  over  to  the  Dau- 
^h  n,  he  fays  j 
/.vr.V/,    /  lull  meet  him  at   St, 
Ldmondfhury. 
.And  Count  Mt/un,  in  this  lail 
Mt,  fays ; 
■  .^;.v/  Many  more  ivith  ne. 


Upon  the  Altar  4/  ^/.  Edmondf'^ 
bury; 

E^oen  Mr  theU  Altar ^  .mabtn  •»% 
fwore  to  you 

Dear  Amity ^and ever likfiinghtme^ 
And  it  appears  likewife  from  the 
Trouhl/ome  Reign  of  King  jfehn^ 
in  two  parts  (the  iiril  rough  Mo- 
del of  this  play)  that  the  Inter- 
change of  Vows  betwixt  the  Dam' 
ph\H  and  the  Enghjh  Barons  was 
at  St.  Edmont^Hfy,  Tu  cob  alp. 

Thar, 
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That,  for  the  health  and  phyfick  of  our  Right) 
VJe  cannot  deal  but  withxhe  very  hand 
Of  ftcrn  ioijpftice,  and  confufcd  wrong. 
And  is't  not  pity,oh  my  grieved  friends  ! 
That  we,  the  fons  and  children  of  this  Iflc, 
"Were  born  to  fee  fo  fad  an  hour  as  this. 
Wherein  we  ftcp  after  aftraoger  March 
Upon  her  gentle bofo.ni,  and  fill  up 
Her  enemies  ranks  ?  I  muft  withdraw  and  weep 
Upon  the  Spot  of  this  enforced  caufe 
To  grace  the  gentry  of  a  land  remote,  .  . 
And  follow  unacquainted  Colours  here  ? 
^hat,  here?— Q  nation,  that  thou  coqldft  remove! 
1  hat  Neptune's  arms,  who  ^lippeth  thee  about. 
Would  bear  thee  froih  the  knowledge  of  thyfclf. 
And  grapple  thee  unto  a  Pagan  ftiore! 
Where  thefe  two  chriftian  armies  might  combine 
The  blood  of  malice  in  a  vein  of  league. 
And  not  to  fpend  it  fo  un-neighbourly. 

Lewis.  A  noble  temper  doft  thou  (hew  in  this; 
And  great  affedion,  wreftling  in  thy  bofom. 
Doth  make  an  earthquake  of  Nobility. 
Oh,  what  a  noble  combat  haft  thou  fought. 
Between  compulfion,  and  a  brave  refpe£t  *  1  . 

Let  me  wipe  off  this  honourable  dew^ 
That  filverly  doth  progrefs  on  thy  chejik^u 
My  heart  hath  melted  at  a  lady's  tears^ 
Being  an  ordinary  inundation  : 
But  this  effufiou  of  fuch  manly  drops. 
This  {how*r,  blown  up  by  tempeft  of  the  foul. 
Startles  mines  eyes,  and  makes  me  ^ore  amazMa 
1  han  had  I  feen  the  vaulty  top  of  heav'n 


'  Bittvitn  compalfiony  and  a, 
Sra*ii  re/fcdf]  This  com- 
ptilfian  was  the  neccility  of  a  rc- 
fofmation  in  the  date;  which, 
according  to  ^aUJhnry^i  opinion* 
(who,  in  hi«  fpeech  preceding, 


calls  it  an  vifmrtU  cfiuji)  coa14 
only  be  procured  by  foreigii  arms : 
And  the  hrw*  refptS  was  the 
love  of  his  coantry.  Yet  the 
Oxford  Editor,  for  comfml/wg, 
icidi  cmfafioH.    WARBuarok. 

Figur*^ 
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Figur'd  quite  o^er  with  burning  meteors. 

Lift  up  thy  brow,  renowned  S^ijbury^ 

And  with  a  great  heart  heave  away  this  ftomu 

Commend  thefe  waters  to  thofe  baby-eyes, 

1  hat  never  faw  tlie  giant  world  enrag'd  ; 

Nor  met  with  fortune,  other  than  at  feafts. 

Foil- warm  of  blood,  of  mirth,   of  goITipping. 

Come,  come ;,  for  thou  (halt  thruft  thy  hand  as  deep 

Into  the  purfe  of  rich  profpericy, 

A^Ltwis  himfelf ;  fo.  Nobles,  (hall  you  all. 

That  knit  your  finews  to  the  ftrength  of  mine. 


SCENE      IIL 

Enter  Pandulpha 

And  even  there,  methinks,  an  angel  (pake  ^! 
Look,  where  the  holy  legate  comes  apace. 
To  give  us  warrant  from  the  hand  of  heav'n^ 
And  on  our  aftions  fet  the  name  of  Right 
With  holy  breath. 

Pand.  Hail,  noble  Prince  of  France  I 
The  next  is  tliis  :  King  John  hath  reconciled 
Himfelf  to  Rome  i  his  fpiritis  come  in. 
That  fo  ftood  out  again(t  the  holy  Church, 
The  great  Metropolis  and  See  of  Rome. 
Therefore  thy  threatning  Colours  now  wind  up. 
And  tame  the  favage  fpirit  of  wild  war  %  * 
That,  likjs  a  Lion  foftdt'd  up  at  hand, 
]t  may  lie  gently  at  the  foot  of  peace : 
And  be  no  further  harmful  than  in  (hew. 


B\r  T,  Hanmer,  and  alFter  him  Dr, 
Warhwrt^  read  here,  am  angel 
Speeds.  I  think  unneceflariiy. 
The  Dauphin  does  not  yet  hear 
the  legate  indeed,  nor  plretend  to 
tour  hioo,  but  feeing  hiia  ad» 


▼ante  and  concluding  that  he 
cornea  to  animate  and  authorife 
him  with  the  power  of  the  church, 
he  cries  out,  #/  tUfigbi  rf  itis 
hofy  man,  I  amemcfuragid  m»  by 
the  voice  of  an  angd. 

Lewis. 
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Leivis.  Your  Grace  (hall  pardon  mc,  I  will  not  back : 
I  am  too  high-born  to  be  propcrty*d, 
^  To  be  a  fecoiidary  at  controul ; 
Or  :fcful  ferving  man,  and  inftrument. 
To  any  fovereign  Slate  throughout  the  world. 
Your  breath  firlt  kindled  the  dead  coal  of  war, 
Bctvve'H  this  chaftis'd  Kingdom  and  myfelf; 
And  brought  in  matter,  that  fliould  feed  this  fire. 
-And  now  *tis  far  too  huge  to  be  blown  out, 
"With  that  fame  weak  wind  which  enkindled  it. 
You  taught  me  how  to  know  the  face  of  Right, 
-Acquainted  me  with  int'reft  to  this  Land  5 
Yea,  thruft  this  cnterprize  into  my  heart  : 
And  come  ye  now,  to  tell  me  John  hath  made 
His  peace  with  Rome  ?  what  is  that  peace  to  mc  ? 
I,  by  the  honour  of  my  marriage- bed, 
After  young  Arthur^  claim  this  Land  for  mine: 
And  now  it  is  half-conquer'd,  muft  I  back, 
Becaufe  that  John  hath  made  his  peace  with  Rome  f 
Am  I  Rome's  flave  ?  what  penny  hath  Rof^e  borne. 
What  men  provided,  what  munition  fent. 
To  under-prop  this  aftion  ?  is't  not  I, 
That  undergo  this  charge  ?  who  elfc  but  I, 
And  fuch  as  to  my  Claim  are  liable, 
Sweat  in  this  buflnefs,  and  maintain  this  war  ? 
Have  I  not  heard  thefe  iflanders  (hour  out, 
Vive  le  Roy  !  as  I  have  bank'd  their  towns  ? 
Have  I  not  here  the  bcft  cards  for  the  game. 
To  win  this  eafy  match,  play'd  for  a  Crown  ? 
And  fhall  I  now  give  o*er  the  yielded  Set  ? 
No,  on  my  foul,  it  never  fhall  be  faid, 
Pafjd.  You  look  but  on  the  outfide  of  this  work« 
Leivis,  Outfide  or  infide,  I  will  not  return. 
Till  my  attempt  fo  much  be  glorify'd, 
As  to  my  ample  hope  was  promifed. 
Before  1  drew  this  gallant  head  of  war ; 
And  Guird  thefe  fiery  fpirits  from  the  world. 
To  outlook  Conqueft)  and  to  win  Renown 

Ev'a 


492  K  I  N  G    J  ,0  H  N. 

£v'n  in  the  Jaws  of  danger,,  and  of  death. 

\Trun^t  founds^ 
What  lufty  trumpet  thus  doth  fummon  us  I 

S    C    E    N    E  '  IV. 


Enter  Faulconbridge. 

Faulc.  According  to  the  fair  Play  of  the  world» 
Xet  me  have  audience.     I  am  fept  to  fpeak. 
My  holy  lord  of  MiUun^  from  the  King : 
1  come  to  learn  how  you  have  dealt  for  him  : 
And  as  you  anfwer,  I  do  know  the  fcope 
And  warrant  limited  unto  my  tongue. 

Pand.  The  Dauphin  is. too  wilful-oppofite. 
And  will  not  temporize  with  my  entreaties  : 
He  fiatly  fays,  he'll  not  lay  down  his  arms. 

Faulc.  By  all  the  blood  that  ever  fury  breathed. 
The  Youth  fays  well     Now  hear  our  Englijh  King; 
For  thus  his  Royalty  doth  fpcak  in  me  ; 
He  is  preparM  ;  and  reafon  too  he  (hould. 
This  apiQi  and  unmannerly  approaach, 
This  barnefsM  made,  and  unadvifed  revel^ 
'  This  unhair'd  faucinefs  and  boyifh  troops. 
The  Kin^  doth  fmile  at ;  and  is  well  prepared 
To  whip  this  dwarfilh  war,  thefe  pigmy  arms. 
From  out  the  circle  of  his  Territories. 
"J  hat  hand  which  had  the  ftrength,  ev'n  at  your  door> 
To  cudgel  you,  and  make  you  take  the  hatch ; 


*  7his  unheard  S-^icnnefs  and 
loyijh  Troops,  ]  'J  hus  the 
prinltfd  Copirf  in  general ;  but 
unheard  is  ^n  tpiihet  ot  very  lit- 
jle  Force,  or  Meaning  here  ; 
btfidts,  let  us  obltrvc  how  'tis 
c  Oil  pied.  TauLcnlricg€  is  fneer- 
ing  at  the  D^-uphias  Jnvafion,  as 
an  ur.advib'd  Lnterpii'/.e.  favour- 
ing of  Youth  and  iiidifcicciun. 


the  Hefult  of  Childiflinefs  and 
unlinking  Raibnefs  :  .and  be 
feems  altogether  to  dwell  on  this 
CharaAer  of  it,  by  calling  bis 
Preparation  boytj^  7wo9fs,  iwrnr- 
fijh  War ^ pigmy  Arms,  ^'C.  which, 
according  to  my  Emendatioii, 
fort  very  well  with  hn^r^d^  i.  e. 
unbtm-did  Sawcincfs. 

Theobald. 
To 
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^odivc,  like  buckets, '  in  concealed  wells  i        . 
lb  crouch  in  litter  of  your  liable  planks^ 
To  lie,  like  pawns,  lock'd  up  in  chcfts  and  trunks  ; 
To  herd  with  fwine ;  to  feek  fweet  fafety  out^         ■ 
In  vaults  and  prifons;  and  to  thrill,  and  fliakc«    . 
Ev'n  at  the  crying  of  our  nation's  Crow,. 
Thinking  his  voice  an  armed  Englijb  man  ; 
Shall  that  vidtorious  hand  be  feebled  here. 
That  in  your  chambers  gave  you  chaftifement  ? 
No;  know,  the  gallant  Monarch  is  in  arms, 
And  like  an  Eagle  o'er  his  Aiery  tow'rs. 
To  foufe  annoiance  that  comes  near  his  neft. 
And  you  deg^n'rate^  you  ingrate  Revblos, 
You  bloody  Nero%  ripping  up  the  womb 
Of  your  dear  mother  Ei^glani^  blufh  for  ihame. 
For  your  own  ladies,  and  pale-vifag*d  maids, 
Lrike  Amazons^  come  tripping  after  drums  % 
Their  Thimbles  into  armed  Gantlets  change. 
Their  Needles  to  Lances,  and  their  gende  Hearts     . 
To  fierce  and  bloody  Inclination. 

Lewis.  There  end  thy  Brave,  and  turn  thy  face  in 
peace ; 
We  grant,  thou  canft  out-fcold  us ;  fare  thee  wdl : 
We  hokl  our  time  too  precious  to  be  fpcnc 
With  fuch  a  babler, 

Pand.  Give  me  leave  to  fpeak. 

Fauk.  No,  I  will  fpeak. 

Lewis.  We  will  attend  to  neither : 
Strike  up  the  drums,  and  let  the  tongue  of  war 
Plead  for  our  int'reil,  and  our  being  here. 

Faulc.  Indeed,  your  drums,  being  beaten,  will  cry 
out; 
And  fo  Iball  you,  being  beaten ;  do  but  dart 
An  Echo  with  the  clamour  of  thy  drum, 
And  ev*n  at  hand  a  drum  is  ready  brac'd. 
That  fliall  reverbVate  all  as  loud  as  thine. 
Sound  but  another,  and  another  (hall. 
As  loud  as  thine,  rat^e  the  welkin's  car. 

And 
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And  mock  the  deq>-mouth'd  thunder.     For  at  hand 
(Not  truiling  to  this  halting  Legate  here ; 
Whom  he  hath  us'd  rather  for  fport,  than  need) 
Is  warlike  J^ihn  \  and  in  his  forehead  fiu 
A  bare-ribb'd  death  !  whofe  office  is  this  day 
To  feaft  upon  whole  thoufands  of  the  French. 
Lewis.  Strike  up  our  drums,to  find  this  danger  out» 
FmUc.  And  thou  ihalt  find  it,  Dauphin^  do  not 
doubn  .  \^EximU* 

SCENE     V* 

Cbaiiges  $0  a  Field  rf  Bank. 

Alarms.    Enter  King  John  and  Hubert. 

K.  John.  TT  O  W  gpes  the  day  with  us  ?  oh,  tell  me^ 
.    Jfl  Hubert. 

Hnh.  Badly,  I  fear ;  how  fares  your  Majefty  ? 

K.  John.  This  fever,  that  hath  troubled  me  fo  long^ 
Lies  heavy  on  me.    Oh,  my  heart  is  fick ! 

Enter  a  Meffenger. 

Mef.  My  Lord,  your  valiant  kinfman,    Faukon* 
bridge^ 
Delires  your  Majefty  to  leave  the  field  ; 
And  fend  him  word  by  me  which  way  you  go, 

K.  John.  Tell  him,  towVd  Swinftead^  to  the  Abbey 
there, 

Mef.  Be  of  good  Comfort !  for  the  great  Supply, 
That  was  expcfted  by  the  Dauphin  here. 
Are  wreck'd  three  nights  ago  on  Goodwin  fands. 
This  news  was  brought  to  Richard  but  cv'n  now. 
The  French  fight  coldly,  and  retire  themfelvcs. 

K.  John.  Ah  me !  this  tyrant  fever  burns  me  up, 
And  will  not  let  me  welcome  this  good  news. 
Set  on  tow*rd  Swinftead\  to  my  Litter  ftrait  ; 
Weaknefs  poiTefleth  me,  and  I  am  faint.         Exeunt^ 

SCENE 
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SCENE     VI. 

Changes  to  the  French  Camp. 

Enter  Salifbury^  Pembroke,  and  Bigot. 


S4d.  T  Did  not  think  the  King  lb  ftor'd  with  friends^ 
JL      Pemb.  Up  once  again-,  put  fpiric  in  the 
French : 
If  they  mifcarry,  we  mifcarry  too,. 

Sal.  That  mif- begotten  devil,  FauUoniridge^ 
In  fpight  of  fpight,  ak>ne  upholds  the  day. 

Pemb.  They  fay.  King  John,  fore  fick,  hath  left 
the  fleki. 


Enter  Melun,  wounded^ 

Melun.  Lead  me  to  the  Revolts  of  Ettgland  here* 

Sal.  When  we  were  happy,  we  had  other  names« 

Pemb.  It  is  the  Count  Melun. 

Sal.  Wounded  to  death. 

Mebin.  Fly  noble  Engli/bj  you  are  bought  and  fokl  i 
*  Unthread  the  rude  eye  of  Rebellion, 
And  welcome  home  again  difcarded  faith. 
Seek  out  King  Johnf  and  fall  before  his  feet: 
For  if  the  French  be  lords  of  this  loud  day« 
He  means  to  recompenfe  the  pains  you  take, 
By  cutting  off  your  heads  ;  thus  hath  he  fworn. 
And  I  with  him,  and  many  more  with  me. 


*  Unthread  ihi  mde  Eye  0/ 
RdeSion.]  Tho'  all  the 
Copies  concur  in  this  Reading, 
how  poor  is  the  Metaphor  of  un- 
tbriading  the  Eyi  of  a  N$iMi  f 
Andy  befides,  as  there  is  no 
Mention  made  of  a  Needle,  how 
remote  and  obfcure  is  the  AUu- 
£o|i  without  it  ?  The  Text,  as 


I  have  Tt^Qi^di  it,  is  cafy  and  na« 
tural  ;  and  it  is  the  Mode  of 
Expreffion,  which  our  Author  ie 
every  where  fond  of«  to  tread 
and  uniread,  the  Ifi^^  Pmib^  Steps f 
&Q.  Theobald. 

The  metaphOT  is  certainly 
harfib,  but  I  do  not  think  the 
paflage  corrupted. 

Upon 
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Upon  the  altar  at  St.  Edmondjbury  \ 

Ev*n  on  that  altar,  where  we  fwore  to  you 

t)car  amity  and  everlafting  love. 

Sal  May  this  be  poffible  I  may  this  be  true ! 

Melun.  Have  I  not  hideous  death  within  my  view  ? 
Retaining  but  a  quantity  of  hfe^ 
"Which  bleeds  away,  ev'n  as  a  form  of  wax 
Refolveth  from  its  figure  'gaihft  the  fire  ? 
A/Vhat  in  the  world  fhould  make  me  now  deceive^ 
Since  I  muft  lofe  the  ufe  of  all  deceit  i 
Why  ftiould  I  then  be  falfc,  fince  it  is  true. 
That  1  muft  die  here,  and  live  hence  by  truth  ? 
1  fay  again,  if  Ltwis  do  win  the  day. 
He  is  forfworn,  if  e'er  thofe  eyes  of  yours 
Behold  another  day  break  in  the  eaft. 
But  ev'n  this  night,  whofe  black  contagious  breath 
Already  fmoaks  about  the  burning  creft 
Of  the  old,  feeble,  and  day -wearied  fun, 
Ev'n  this  ill  night,  your  breathing  fhall  expire; 
Paying  the  fine  of '  rated  treachery, 
Ev'n  with  a  treacherous  fine  of  all  your  lives. 
If  Lewis  by  your  affiflance  win  the  day. 
Cdmmend  me  to  otic  Hubert^  with  your  King ; 
The  love  of  him^  and  this  refpeft  befidcs 
(For  that  my  grandfire  was  an  Engli/hman)^ 
Awakes  my  confcience  to  confefs  all  this. 
In  lieu  whereof,  I  pray  you,  bear  mfe  hence 
From  forth  the  nolle  and  rumour  of  the  field  ; 
Where  I  may  think  the  remnant  of  my  thoughts 
In  peace ;  and  part  this  body  and  my  foul, 
With  contemplation  and  devout,  dcfires. 

Sal.  We  do  believe  thee,  and  beflirew  my  foul, 
But  I  do  love  the  favour  and  the  form 

?  Rated  treachtty,']     It  were  has  rattd  you  treachery ,  and  fct 

eafy  to  change  rated  xo  Ifattdfar  upon  k  tl /»e  which  your  Htm 

an  cafier  meaning,  buc  rated  I'uits  mull  pay* 
better  with  fi/te.     T  he  Dat^pbin 

Of 
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[lis  molt  fair  occafion,  bythewhkb 
^illuntitad  the  ftep$of  damned  flights 
p  like  a  bated  and  retired  flood, 
ing  our  rankoels  and  irregular  courfe, 
p  low  within  thofe  bouncS,  we  haye  o'erJook'd  i 
calmly  run  on  in  obedience 
i  to  our  ocean,  to  our  great  King  Jafo. 
arm  fhall  give  thoe  help  to  bear  thee  hence, 
I  do  fee  tbecruel  pangi  of  death 
it  in  thine  eye.    Away,  my  fi'iends;  new  flight; 
I  happy  newneisy  chat  intends  M  right  i 

SCENE    vn. 

'Jun^is  to  a  Afferent  part  of  the  French  Camp: 

Enter  Lewis,  and  bis  Tram. 
is.  fT^HE  fun  of  beav*n,  methovght,  was  loth 

(laid,  and  made  the  weftem  welkin  h\u{b^ 

en  th'  £if^//j^meafur*d  backward  their  own  ground 

aint  retire :  oh,  bravely  came  we  ofi^, 

len  with  avoUey  of  our  needlefs  (hot, 

er  fuch  bloody  toil,  we  bid  good  night; 

1  wound  our  *  tatter'd  colours  clearly  up» 

I  in  the  field,  and  alnx)ft  lords  of  it!-— -« 

Enter  a  Mejfenger. 

\/bf.  Where  is  my  prince,  the  Danphin? 

Lewis.  Here.    What  news? 

Me/.  The  count  A^lun  is  (lain ;  the  Englifi  lordt 

his  perfuafion  are  again  faU'n  oflf; 

d  your  fupply,  wbidi  you  have  wilh'd  i)  long, 

— bappynnnmi/s^kc']  Hap-    fa!  government. 

poovation,  that  pnrpoicd  the        *  For  tattir*d^  the  folio  leacU 

mdon  of  the  ancient  right-    Htteriug. 

jroL.m.  Kk  Are 
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Are  cad  aways  and  funk  on  Godwin  fands.' 
Lems.  Ah  foul,  fiirewd,  news!  Belhrew  tbf  voj 
heart, 

I  did  not  think  to  be  fo  fad  to  night. 

As  this  hath  made  me.    Who  was  he»  that  laidy 

King  John  did  fly^  an  hour  or  two  before 

The  ftumbling  night  did  part  our  weary  powers  ? 
Aft/.  Who  ever  fpoke  it,  it  is  tnic,  my  lord. 
Lewis.  Well ;  keep  good  quarter,  and  good  eaie 
to  night  ^ 

The  day  (hall  not  be  up  fo  fixm  as  I, 

To  try  the  fair  adventure  of  to  morrow.        [Exaitt. 

SCENE     VUL 

Ai  open  Place  in  the  Neighbourhood  of  Swinftead  Ahej. 
Enter  Fiulconbridgc,  ofidl^bxhextfeveralfy. 

Hub.  WJ  HO's  there?  fpeak,  ho!  fpeak  quickly, 
W  or  I  Ihoot. 

Faulc.  A  friend.    What  art  thouT 

Hub.  Of  thepart  of  England. 

Faulc.  And  whither  doft  thou  go  ? 

Hub.  What's  that  to  thee  ? 
Why  may  not  I  demand  of  thine  affairs^ 
As  well  as  thou  of  mine? 

Faulc.  Hubert^  I  think. 

Hub.  Thou  haft  a  perfeft  thought* 
I  will  upon  all  hazards  well  believe 
Thou  art  my  friend,  that  know'ft  my  tongue  lb  wclL 
Who  art  thou  ? 

Faulc.  Who  thou  wilt;  and,  if  thou  pleafe. 
Thou  may'ft  befriend  me  fo  much,  as  to  thinks  1 

I  come  one  way  of  the  Planiageneis. 

Hub.  Unkind  remembrance!  <  thou  and   eyckB 
night 

»  t^cu  and  endlds  mgU]    We  (hould  rtad,    erdtfu    So 

timdtu'  calls  the  MooOi  the  tye  tf  migit.  Warburtoiu 

Havt 
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Have  done  me  (hame.     Brave  foldier,  pardon  me. 
That  any  accent,  breaking  from  thy  tongue. 
Should  *icape  the  true  acquaintance  of  mine  ear. 

Faulc.  Come,  come;    Sans  complimeni^  what  news 
abroad  ? 

Hub.  Why  here  walk  I,  in  the  black  brow  of  night, 
To  find  you  out. 

Faulc.  brief  then :  and  what's  the  news  ? 

Hub.  O  my  fwect  Sir,  news  fitted  to  the  night; 
Black,  fearful,  comfortlcfs,  and  horrible. 

Faulc.  Shew  me  the  very  wound  of  this  ill  news^ 
I  SQi  no  woman.  Til  not  fwoon  at  ic-     .  * 

Hub.  iThe  King,  I  fear,  is  poifon'd  by  a  Monk. 
I  left  him  almoll  fpeechlefs,  and  broke  out 
T*  acquaint  you  wirh  this  evil ;  that  you  might 
The  better  ami  you  to  the  fuddcn  time. 
Than  if  you  \^  at  leifure  known  of  this* 

^Paulc.  How  did  he  take  it  ?  Who  did  tafte  to  him  ? 

Huh.  A  monk,  I  tell  you  ;  a  refolved  viUaia, 
Whole  bowels  fuddenly  bufil  put;  the  King 
Yet  fpcaks ;  and,  pcradventure,  may  recover. 

Faulc.  Who  didft  thou  leave  to  tend  his  Majefty  ? 

Hub.  Why,  know  you  pot  ?  the  Jords  are  ail  come 
back, 
Apd  brought  Prince  Henry  in  their  cojnpsny ; 
At  whofe  rcqueft  the  King  hath  pandon^d  them. 
And  they  are  all  about  his  Majefty. 

Faulc.  With-hold  thine  indignation,  (plghty  heaven ! 
And  tempt  us  not  to  bear  above  our  power, 
ril  tell  thee,  Hubert^  half  rpy  pow'rs  thjs  pi^ht, 
PafTing  thefe  fiats,  are  taken  by  the  ti(|e ; 
Thcfe  Zi^c*/ii-wa(hes  have  devoured  them ; 
Myfelf,  well  mounted,  hardly  have  efcaped. 
Away,  before.    Conduft  me  to  the  King  j 
rdSSdbt,  he  will  be  dead,  or  e'er  I  come.       [Exiunt. 
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SCENE     IX. 

Cbangis  to  the  Orchard  in  Swinftead  Jbhif. 

Enter  Prince  Henry,  SaKlbury  and  Bigot. 

Hmj.  TT  is  too  hcei  the  life  of  all  his  blood 

X  Is  touch'd  corruptibly ;  and  his  pure  haao^ 
Which  fome  fuppofe  the  (ours  frail  dwelling-houfe. 
Doth,  by  the  idle  comments  that  k  ooakes^ 
Fprcel  the  ending  of  mortality. 

Emir  Pembn^. 

Pimb.   Hb  highnels  yet  doth  fpeak»  aad  faott 

belief. 
That,  being  brought  mto  the  open  air» 
It  would  allay  the  burning  quality 
Of  that  fell  poifon,  which  affiuWth  him. 

Henry.  Let  him  be  brought  into  the  orchaid  beit^ 
Doth  he  ftill  rage  ? 

Pemb.  He  is  more  patient^ 
Than  when  you  left  him ;  even  now  he  fong. 

Jienry.  O  vanity  of  ficknefs  I  fierce  cxtreamy 
In  their  continuance  will  not  feel  themfelves. 
Death  having  preyed  upon  the  outward  parts^ 
Leaves  them  infenfible ;  his  fieg^  is  npw, 
Againfl  the  mind  y  the  which  he  pricks  and  wounds 
With  many  legions  of  ftran^e  fantafies  $ 
Which  ♦  in  their  throng  and  prefs  to  that  laft  hoH, 
Confound  themfelves.    *Tis  urange  that  death  fliould 

fing.-^— 
I  am  the  cygnet  to  this  pale,  faint  fwain. 
Who  chauncs  a  doleflil  hymn  to  his  own  death; 
And,  from  the  organ- pipe  of  frailty,  fings 
His  foul  and  body  to  their  lading  reft. 

Sal.  Be  of  good  comfort.  Prince,  for  you  are  bom 
To  fct  a  form  upon  that  indigcft. 
Which  he  hath  left  k  fhapelefs  and  fo  rude. 

4  — W;r  ihiir  tbrrnig  and  prffi"^^    In  their  tomult  and  hurry  of 
rcforting  to  the  laA  tenable  paru 

Ki»[ 


K  r  N  G    J  O  H  I^;  gai 

King  John  hrougbt  in^ 

.  John.  Ajp  marry,  now  my  foul  bath  elbow* 

room; 
ould  notout  atwiodowSy  nor  at  doors, 
re  is  fo  hot  a  fummer  inxmy  boibm, 
t  all  my  bowels  crumble  up  to  daft. 
I  a  fcribled  fbrm  drawn  with  a  pen 
»n  a  parchment,  and  againft  thh  fire 
[  (hnnk  up. 

fifwy.  How  fares  your  Majefty  ? 
l.  John.  Poilbn'd.  Ill  fare !  dead,  forfook,  caft  ofT^ 
I  none  of  you  will  bid  the  winter  come 
thruft  his  icy  fingers  in  my  maw ; 
lee  my  kbgdom's  rivers  take  their  courfe 
ough  my  burned  bofom  :  nor  intreat  the  north 
msuce  his  bleak  winds  kifs  my  parched  lips, 
1  comfort  me  with  cold     I  do  not  aik  you  much» 
!g  cold  comfprt ;  and  you  are  (b  ftrait, 
1  fo  ungrateful,  you  deny  me  that. 
ienry.  Oh,  that  there  were  fome  virtue  in  my  tears, 
it  might  relieve  you  ?  * 

:.  John.  The  fait  of  them  is  hot. 
:hin  me  is  a  hell ;  and  there  the  poifon 
as  a  fiend,  confinM  to  tyranhi2e 
unreprievable,  condemned  blood. 

SCENE     X, 

EnfiT  Faulconbridge. 

^aulc.  Oh !  I  am  fcaldcd  with  tny  violent  motion,^ 

d  fpleen  of  fpced  to  fee  your  Majcuy, 

C.  John.  Oh !   coufin,  thou  art  come  to  fet  mine 

eye. 
c  tackle  of  my  heart  is  crackt  and  burnt ; 
d  all  the  (hrowds,  wherewiih  my  life  fliould  fail, 

Are 
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Are  tum'd  to  one  thread,  one  little  bjur ; 
My  heart  hath  one  poor  firing  to  ftay  it  by, 
\V  hich  holds  but  till  thy  news  be  uturcd  i 
And  then  all  this  thou  feeft,  is  but  a  cIod» 
And  module  of  confounded  royalty. 

Faulc.  The  Daupkin  is  preparing  bitfaerwardy 
Where,  heaven  bekqows,  how  wefludl  anfwcr  Imn, 
For,  in  a  night,  the  beft  part  of  my  power. 
As  I  upon  advantage  did  remove. 
Were  in  the  walhes,  all  unwarily. 
Devoured  by  the  unexpefted  flood.        IThe  Ki$ig  Ma. 

SaL  You  breathe  tbefe  dead  news  in  as  dead  an  e|r: 
My  Licgc!    my  Lord!  —but  now  a  King— • 
now  thu3* 

Henry.  Lv'n  fo  mud  I  rup  on,  and  ev^o  ib  Hop. 
What  iurety  of  the  world,  what  hope,  what  ftayi 
When  this  was  now  a  King,  and  now  is  day? 

f'0ulc.  Art  thou  gone  fo  ?  I  do  but  ftay  behind. 
To  do  the  office  for  thee  of  revenge. 
And  then  my  foul  (h^I  wait  on  th^  to  heav*a. 
As  it  on  earth  hath  been  thy  fervant  flill. 
T^pw,  now,   you  (lars,    that  move  in  your  bright 

fpheres^ 
Where  be  your  powers  ?  ihew  now  your  tnended  faithsi 
And  inflantly  return  with  me  again, ' 
To  pu(h  deftruftion  and  perpetual  fliame 
Out  of  the  weak  door  of  our  fainting  land  : 
Strait  let  us  feek,  or  (Irait  we  Ihall  be  fought; 
The  Dauphin  x^^t^  at  our  very  heels.  ^ 

Sai  It  feems  you  know  not  then  fo  much  as  we: 
The  Cardinal  pandulpb  is  within  at  reft. 
Who  half  an  hour  fince  came  from  the  jT)tftf^^ ; 
And  brings  from  him  fuch  offers  of  our  peace. 
As  we  with  honour  and  reff  eft  may  take. 
With  purpolc  prcfently  to  leave  this  war. 

laulc.  He  will  the  rather  do  it,  when  he  fees 
Ourfclvcs  well  fincwed  to  our  defence, 

Sal 
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.  Nay«  it  is  in  a  manner  done  already; 
lany  Carriages  he  hath  difpatch'd 
le  fea-fide^  and  put  his  Caufe  and  Quarrel 
te  difpofing  of  die  Cardinal, 
whom  yourfelf,  myfclf,  and  other  lords, 
u  think  meet,  this  afternoon  will  pod 
)nrummate  this  bufineis  happily. 
%lc.  Let  it  be  fo ;  and  you,  my  noble  Prince^ 
other  Princes  that  may  beft  be  fpar'd, 
wait  upon  your  fathers  Funeral. 
wy.  At  Worcefier  muft  his  body  be  inter'd. 
b  he  will'd  it. 
x/r.  Thicher  Ihall  it  then, 
happily  may  your  fweet  fclf  put  on     ^ 
ineaV  State  and  Glory  of  the  Land  I    ' 
horn,  with  all  Submi(fion  on  my  knee, 
)equeath  my  faithful  fervices, 
true  fubjefUon  everlaftingly. 
\  And  the  like  tender  of  our  love  we  make, 
^(l  without  a  Spot  for  evermore. 
nry.  I  have  a  kind  ibul,  that  would  give  yoit 
thanks,  .^ 

knows  not  how  to  do  it,  but  with  tears. 
ulc.  Oh,  let  us  pay  the  time  but  needful  woe, 
it  hath  been  before-hand  with  our  griefs. 
England  never  did,  nor  never  flull, 
at  the  proud  foot  of  a  Conqueror, 
vhen  ic  firft  did  help  to  wound  itlelf. 
thefe  her  Princes  are  come  home  again, 
e  the  three  corners  of  the  world  in  arms, 
we  Ihall  (hock  them ! — Nought  (hall  make  us  rue, 
ngland  to  itfelf  do  reft  but  true.        [^Exeunt  omnes. 


E  traprcdy  of  King  J^hn^  tcrt.  The  L^dyV  grief  is  very 
I  not  written  with  ctie  uc«  affbding,  ind  the  charadter  of 
ower  ot  Stake/ptmre^  is  va-  the  i?i^«ri  coo  rains  that  mixture 
th  a  stry  pleaiiiig  intei-  of  grtaioefs and  leuity  which  ihia 
'  of  incidents  and  charac*    autnour  delighted  io  exhibit. 

There 


^  KING 

There  i>  cztaac  amcAa  wbf 
of  Khi  7«fa,   FdUahed  iriA 

fioB  ikis,  Md  I  tUiik  «roi>  aD 
Ui  odio  wnki,  dut  diae  aici> 
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